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In THREE BOOKS. 


I. Collected from the SCRIPTURES. 
II. Compoſed on Divixs SvusJzEcTs.] 
III. Prepared for the Lord's SUPPER; 
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Ard they a a new Song, e Thou art. 


worthy, &c. for thou waſt flain, and haſt 
redeemed. #5, Kc. Rev. v. 9. | | 
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'T 7 HILE we ſing the Praiſes of our Gop 


in his Church, we are employed in 


| that, Part of Worſhip which of all. 
others is the nearck akin to Heaven; and it is 


Pity that this of all others ſhould be performed 
the worſt upon. Earth.. "The Goſpel brings us 


nearer to the heavenly State than all the former 


Diſpenſations of Gop amongſt Men: And in 
theſe laſt Days of the Goſpel we are brought 
almoſt. within Sight of the Kingdom of our 


| Lon; yet we are very much unacquainted 


with the SonGs of the new Jeruſalem, and un- 
practiſed in the Work of Praiſe. To fee the 


dull Indifference, the negligent and the thought- 
| Jeſs Air, that fits upon the Faces of a whole Aſ- 
ſembly, while the Pſalm is on their Lips, might 
tempt even a charitable Obſerver to ſuſpect the 


Fervency of inward Religion: and it is much to 
be feared, that the Minds of moſt of the Wor- 
ſhippers are abſent. or unconcerned. Perhaps 
the Modes of Preaching in the beſt Churches, 


ſtill want ſome Degrees of Reformation; nor are- 


the Methods of Prayer ſo perfect, as to ſtand in 


need of no Correction or Improvement: But of 
all our Religious Solemnities, Pfalnmd is the 
moſt unhappily managed: That very Action 


which ſhould elevate us to the moſt delightful 


] and divine Senſations, doth not only flatten ur 


Devotion, but too often awakes our Regret, and... 


touches all the Springs of Uneaſineſs within us, 


1 
4 


vi Aer. 

I have been long convinced, that one grea 
Occafron of this Evil ariſes from the Matter 
and Words to which we confine all our Songs. 
Some of them are almoſt oppolite to the Spirit 
of the Goſpel: Many of them foreign. to the 
State of the New Teſtament, and widely differ- 
ent from the preſent Circumſtances of Chriſ- 


tians. Hence it comes to paſs, that when fpr-| 


ritual Aﬀections are excited within us, and our 
Souls are raiſed a little above this Earth in the 


Beginning of a Pfalm, we are checked on a ſud-|, 
den in our Aſcent toward Heaven, by ſome|ſ 


Expreſſions that are moſt ſuitable to the Day of 
Carnal Ordinances, and fit only to be ſung in the 


Morlaly Sanctuary. When we are juſt entring] 


into an Evangelic Frame, by ſome of the Glo- 
ries of the Goſpel preſented in the brighteſt 
Figures of Judaiſm, yet the very next Line per- 
haps which the Clerk-parcels out unto us, -hath 
ſomething in it ſo extremely Jewiſh and cloudy, 


that it darkens our Sight of God the Savi-| 
Suk. Thus, by keeping too cloſe to David in] 
the Houſe of Gop, the Vail of Moſes is threwn | 


over our Hearts. While we are kindling into 
divine Love by the Meditations of the Loving- 
feendnefs | of God, and the Multitude of his tender 
Mercies; within a few Verſes, ſome dreadful 
"Curſe againſt Men is propoſed to our Lips, 
that Gop would add Iniquity into their Iniquity, 
nor let them -come into his Righteouſneſs, bitt blot 
them out of the Book of the Living, Pfſal. Ixix. 26 
28. which is ſo contrary to the New Com- 
mandment of loving our Enemies; and even un 
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greatſ der the Old Teſtament is beſt accounted for, by 
latter referring it to the Spirit of Prophetic Ven- 
ongs. geance. Some Sentences of the Pſalmiſt, that 
Spiritſ are expreſſive of the Temper of our own Hearts, 
o the] and the Circumſtances of our Lives, may com- 
differ- poſe our Spirits to Seriouſneſs, and allure us to 
Chriſ-la ſweet Retirement within ourfelves; but we 
n ſpi-I meet with a following Line, which ſo pecu- 
id our liarly belongs but to one Action or Hour of the 
in the] Life of David or of Aſaph, that breaks off our 
a ſud- Song in the, Mid{t, and our Conſciences are at- 
ſome frighted, left we ſhould ſpeak a Falſhood unto 
Day of] Gop : Thus the Powers of our Souls are ſhock- 
in theſed on a ſudden, and our Spirits ruifled, be- 
ntringſ fore we have "Time to reflect that this may be 
Slo- ſung only as a Hiſtory of ancient Saints; and, 
ighteſtſ perhaps, in ſome Inſtances, that Salvo is hardly 
de per- ſufficient neither. Beſides, it almoſt always 
„ hath ſpoils the Devotion, by breaking the uniform 
Joudy,| Thread of it: For while our Lips and our 
SAVI-[Hearts run on ſweetly together, applying the 
avid in|Words to our own Caſe, there is ſomething of 
hrewn[ divine Delight in it: But at once we are forced 1 
ig intolto turn off the Application abruptly, and our 
oving-JLips ſpeak nothing but the Heart of David. 
tender Thus our own Hearts are as it were forbid the 
readfulſ Purſuit of the Song, and then the Harmony and 
Lips, ſ the Worſhip grow dull of mere Neceſſity. | 
ui,, ] Many Miniſters, and many private Chriſtians, 
but bio have long groaned under this Inconvenience, 
xix. 20[and have wiſhed rather than attempted à Re- 
7 Com-Jfermation: At their importunate and repeated 
en un Requeſts, I have for ſome Years: paſt devoted 
N. As GH | 
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many Hours of Leiſure to this Service. Far be 


jt from my Thoughts to lay aſide the Book of 


Pſalms in public Worſhip; few can pretend 
ſo great a Value for them as myſelf: It is the 
moſt noble, moſt devotional and divine Col- 
Jection of Poeſy; and nothing can be ſuppoſed 
More proper to raiſe a pious Soul to Heaven, 
than ſome Parts of that Book; never was a 
Piece of Experimental Divinity ſo nobly writ- 
ten, and ſo juſtly reverenced and admired: But 
it muſt be acknowledged ſtill, that there are a 
thouſand Lines in it, which were not made for 
a Church in our Days to aſſume as its own: 
There are alſo. many Deficiencies of Light and 
Glory which our LORD Jgsvs and his Apoſtles 
have ſupplied in the Writings of the New Teſ- 
tament: And with this Advantage I have com- 


+ Poſed theſe Spin TAL SONGS, which are now 


preſented to the World. Nor is the Attempt 


Vain-glorious or preſuming; for in reſpect of 
clear envangelical Knowledge, The leaſt in the 
= *Kingdom of Heaven. is greater than all the Fewifh 
Prophets, Matt. xi. 11. 


NOW let me give a ſhort Account of the 
following Compoſures. | 


Te greateſt Part of them are ſuited to the 


| 


e. 
0 
3 


general State of the Goſpel, and the moſt com- 
mon Affairs of Chriitians: I hope there will be 
very ſew found but what may properly be uſed 


in a Religious Aſſembly, and not one of them 


but may well be adapted to ſome Seaſons either 
of private or public Worſhip. The moſt fre- 
quent Tempers and Changes of our Spur, 
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cording to the 


Sanding, Pal. xlvii. 7. The 
diſtinguiſhing Words of Sects and Parties are 


P-R FE F A OE 1* 
and Conditions of our Life, are here copied, 
and the ar of our Piety expreſſed ac- 
ariety of our Paſſions, dur 
Love, our Fear, our Hope, our Defire, our 
Sorrow, our Wonder and our Joy, as they are 
refined into Devotion, and a& under the In- 
fluence and Conduct of the bleſſed SpIRIT; all 
converſing with Gop the Father by the new an 
living May of Acceſs to the Throne, even the 
Perſon and the Mediation of our Lord Je$us 
CHRIST. To Him alfo, even to the Lamb that 


was ſlain and now lives, I have addreſſed many 


a Song; for thus doth the Holy Scripture in- 
ſtruct and teach us to worſhip, in the various 
mort Patterns of Chriſtian Pſalmody deſcribed 
in the Revelation. I have avoided the more 
obſcure and controverted Points of Chriſtianity, . 
that we might all obey the Direction of the 
Word of Gop, and ing his * with Under 


ntentions and 


ſecluded, that whole Aſſembles might affiſt at I 


the Harmony, and different Churches join in * 
the ſame Worſhip without Offence. 


Tf any Expreſſions occur to our Reader that 
favour -of an Opinion different from his own, 
yet he may obſerve, theſe are generally ſuch as 
are capable of an extenſive Senſe, and may be 
uſed with a charitable Latitude. I think it is 


moſt agreeable, that what is provided for- pub- 


lic Singing, ſhould give to ſincere Corffciences 
as little Garand as poſſible. However, 
where any unpleaſing Word is 9 He chat 
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leads the Worſhip may ſubſtitute a better; for 
(bleſſed be Gop) we are not confined to the 
Mords of any Man in our public Solemnities. 
. THE whole Book is written is four Sorts of 
f Metre, and fitted to the moſt common Tunes. 
I have ſeldom permitted a Stop in the Middle ja 
of a Line, and ſeldom left the End of a Line 
without one; to comport a little with the un- 
happy Mixture of Reading and Singing, which 
cannot preſently be reformed, 'I he Metaphors } 3 
are generally ſunk to the Level of vulgar Capa- 
Cities. I have aimed at Eaſe of Numbers, and 
Smoothneſs of Sound, and endeavoured to 
make the Senſe plain and obvious. If the Verſe 
appears ſo gentle and flowing as to incur the 
Cenſure of Feebleneſs, I may honeſtly affirm, 
that ſometimes it colt me Labour to make it ſo. 
Some of the Beauties of Poeſy are, neglected, . 
and fome wilfully defaced: I have thrown out 
the Lines that were too ſonorous, and have 
given an Allay to the Verſe, leſt a more exalted Wi 
Turn of Thought or Language ſhould darken {8 
or diſturb the 3 of the weakeſt Souls. 
But hence it comes to paſs, that I have been 
Forced to lay aſide many Hymns after they were 
finiſhed, and utterly exclude them from this 
Volume, becauſe of the bolder Figures of 
Speech that crouded themſelves into the Verſe, | 
and a more unconfined Variety of Numbers, | 
Which I could not eaſily reſtrain. 
» Theſe, with many other Divine and Moral 
Compoſures, are now printed in a Second Edi- 
tion of the Poems intitled, Horæ Lyrice ;. for 
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as in that Book I have endeavoured to pleaſe 
and profit the politer Part of Mankind, without 
offending the plainer Sort of Chriſtians, ſo in this 
it has been my Labour to promote the pious 
Fi Entertainment of Souls truly ſerious, even of 
me meaneſt Capacity, and at the ſame Time (if 
poſlible) not to give Diſguſt to Perſons of richer 
Senſe and nicer Education; and I hope, in the 
preſent Volume, this End will appear to be pur 
ſued with muchsgreater Happineſs than in the 
flirſt Impreſſion of it, though the World aſſures 


nd me the former has not much Reaſon to complains 

to The Whole is divided into Three Books. 

es In the Fit, I have borrowed; the Senſe and 
e 


much of the Form of the So from ſome par- 
ticular Portions of Scripture, and have para- 
hraſed moſt of the 'Doxologies in the New 
= 1 citament, that contain any Thing in them 
out Wy peculiarly Evangelical; and many Farts of the 


ave Old Teſtament alſo, that have a Reference to 
ted the Times of the Mes$s1an. In theſe expect 
954 to be often cenſured for a too religious Obfer- 8 
uls. 


vance of the Words of Seripture, whereby the 


ere Judgment of the Critics: But as my whole De- 4 

this ſign was to aid the Devotion of Chriſtians; ſo. 3 
of more eſpecially in this Part: And I am ſatisfied» 

rſe, I ſhall hereby attain two Ends, namely, aſſiſt the 


Worſhip of all ſerious Minds, to whom ti Ex-: 
preſſions of Seripture are ever dear and delight-- 
ful, and gratify the Taſte and Inclination of thoſe: 
who think nothing muſt be ſung unto Gop but 
ke Tranſlations of W on Word. Yet you: 
i 6 | 


Verſe is weakened and debaſed, according tot 
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will always find in this Paraphraſe dark Expref- 
gons enlightned, and the Levitical Ceremonies 
and Hebrew Forms of Speech changed into the 
Worſhip of the Goſpel, and explained in the 
Language of our Time and Nation; and what 
would not bear ſuch an Alteration is omitted 
and laid aſide. After this Manner ſhould I re- 
Joice to ſee a good Part of the Book of PS ALMS 


| fitted for the Uſe of our Churches, and David 


converted into a Chriftian: But becauſe I can- 


not perſuade others to attempt this glerious 


Work, I have ſuffered myſelf to be perſuaded 
to begin it, and have through Divine Goodneſs 
already proceeded half Way through. © 

The Second Part conſiſts of Hymns whoſe 


Form is of mere Human Compoſure; but TI 


hope the Senſe and Materials will always appear 
Divine. I might have brought ſome Text or 


ether, and applied it to the Margin of every 


Verſe, if this Method had been as uſeful as it 


* Was eaſy. If there be any Poems in the Book 


that are capable of giving Delight to Perſons of 
à more reſined Taſte and polite Education, per- 
haps they may be found in this Part; but ex- 
cept they lay aſide the Humour of Criticiſm, and 


enter into a devout Frame, every Ode here al- 


ready deſpairs of pleaſing. I confeſs myſelf to 
have been too often tempted away from the more 
ſpiritual Deſigns I propoſed, by ſome gay or 


flowery Expreſſions that gratified the Fancy; | 
the bright Images too often prevailed above the 


Fire of divine Affection, and the Light ex- 
ceeded the Heat: Yet, I hope, in many of them 
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the” Reader will find, that Devotion dictated 
the Song, and the Head and Hand were nothing 
but Interpreters and Secretaries to the Heare: 
Nor is the Magnificence or Boldneſs of the Fi- 
gure comparable to that divine Licence which 
is found in the Eighteenth” and Sixty=wighth 
Pſalms, ſeveral Chapters of Job, and other 
Poetical Parts of Scripture: And in this reſpe& 


I may hope to eſcape the Reproof of thoſe who 


pay a ſacred Reverence to the Holy Bible. 
{ have prepared the Third Part only for the 
Celebration of the Lor 0's Supper, that, in Imi- 
tation of our bleſſed Saviour, we may fing an 
Hymn after we have partaken of the Bread and 
Wine. Here you will find ſome Paraphraſes of 
Scripture, and ſome other Compoſitions. There 
are above an Hundred Hymns in the Two former 
Parts, that may very properly be uſed in this 


Ordinance; and ſometimes perhaps appear more 
of theſe laſt: But there are 
Expreffions generally uſed in theſe, which con- 


ſuitable than any 


fine them only to the Fable of the LoxD; and 
therefore I have diſtinguiſhed and ſet them by 


themſelves. a 


If the LozD, who inhabits the Praiſes of If. 
rae}, Thall refuſe to ſmile upon this Attempt for 


the Reformation of - Pfalmody amongſt the 


Churches, yet I humbly hope that his bleſſed - 


SPIRIT will make thefe Compoſures uſeful to- 
private Chriſtians; and if they; may. but attain 
the Honour of being eſteemed: | pious Medita- 
tions, to aſſiſt the devout and retired Soul in the 
Exerciſes of Love, Faith, and Joy, it Will be 
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2 valuable Compenſation of my Labours: My 
Heart ſhall rejoice at the Notice of it, and my 
Cop ſhall receive the Glory. This was my 
Hope and View in the firſt Publication, and it 
it now my Duty to acknoweldge to Him, with 
Thankfulneſs, how uſeful he has made theſe 
Compoſitions already, to the Comfort and Edi- 
fication of Societies and of private Perſons: And 
upon the ſame Grounds I have a better Pro- 
ſpect, and a bigger Hope of much more Service 
to the Church, by the large Improvements of 
this Edition, if the Lord who dwells in Zion 
Mall favour it with his continued Bleſſing. 


— 


ote, In all the longer Hymns, and ,in ſome of the 
ſhorter, there are ſeveral Stanzas included in Crotchets 
thus | ]; which” Stanzas may be left out in ſinging, 
without diſturbing the Senſe. Thoſe Parts are alſo in- 
cluded. in ſuch Crotchets, which contain Words too. 
oetical for meaner Underſtandings, or too particular 
or whole Congregations to fing. But after all, it is 
beft in public Pſalmody for the Miniſter to chooſe the 
articular Parts and Verſes of the Pſalm or Hymn that 
[A to be ſung, rather than to leave it to the Judgment 
or caſual Determination of him that leads the Tune. 
> Note, Since the Sixth Edition of this Book, the Au- 
thor has finiſhed what he has ſo long promiſed, namely, 
The Pjalms of DAVID imitated in the Language of 
the New Teſtament; which the World has received 


with Approbation, by the Sale of ſome Thouſands in a 


Vear's lime. It is preſumed that Book, in Conjunttion 
with this, may appear to be ſuch a ſufficient Proviſion 
for Pfalmody, as to anſwer moſt Occaſions of the Chriſ- 
tran's Life: And, if an Author's own Opinion may be 
taken, he efteems it the greateſt Work that ever he has 
ubliſhed, or ever hopes to de, for the Uſe of the 

hurches. | | | | 
Marci g, 1719-20, 
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Io find any HYMN by the FIRST LIxE. 


th Note, The Letters a, 6, c, denotes the Iſt, IId, or IIId 

"4 Book :— The Figures direct to the Hymn. 

i- A. Bk. Hy. 

id  DORE and tremble' for our Gop 4 42 

_ Alas! and did my Saviour bleed '9 

"C All Glory to thy wond'rous Name - 24.2 

of All mortal Vanities be gone 25 

go And are we Wretches yet alive = = 105 
And muſt this Body die 5 2110 

5 And now the Scales have left mine Eyes 


Ariſe, my Soul, my joyful Powers — 
At thy Conimand: our deareft Lord 
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g, 19 

n- Attend while Gop's exalted Son 6 130 

0 Awake, my Heart, ariſe, my Tongue 20 
1 Awake, our Souls, away our Fears 48 4 

on Away from every mortal Care - - 6 123 

at B. | 

nt Ackward with humble Shame we look a 57 

Begin, my Tongue, ſome heav nl 

= 1 Theme — - 3 69 

7 Behold how Sinners difagree - - 4 131 

= | Behold the Blind their Sight receive — 3 133 
= Behold the Giories of the Lamb 4 1 

on Behold the Grace appears - '- - a 3 

. Behold the Potter and the Clay - - a 117 

15 | Behold the Roſe of Sharon here - 4 68 

28 Behold the Woman's promis'd Seed — 5 135 

1e Behold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 8 
1 Behold what wond'rous Grace 2 64 


Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that ſee 4- 10. | 
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Come hither, all ye weary Souls 


be * 


Were Dt of all the Names above 


1 


4 
1 
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._ TABLE 


1 i Ber. 
Bleſs'd be the everlaſting nas *c- 4 26 
Bleſs'd be the Father and his Love - „ 26 
Bleſs'd is the Man whoſe cautious Feet 4 31 
Bleſs'd Morning ! whoſe padng dawning 
Rayͤs {= — — Þ. 72 
Bleſs'd with the Joys of fiinocenpe - 3 
Blood has a Vas. to pierce the Skies 5 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful Gov 3 
Broad is the Road that leads to Death 5 
Bury'd in Shadows of the Night - =, @ « 
But Sor among the carpal Wi. 


AN Creatures to Perfection find 3 
Chriſt and his Croſs is all our Theme 4 
Come, all harmonious Tongues - - 6 
ome, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell a 
Come, happy Souls, approach your Gop 5 


Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 
Come, let us join a A 9 993 
Come let us join our cheerful Songs 
Come, let us lift our joyful Eyes — 
Come, let us lift our Voices high - 
n we that love Bo Lox . - 


8 of Sion, come, behold a 


ANTS, By, KT Eo 


wn wk 1, >Dn 


Dear Lord, behold our fore Diſtreſs þ 


Death cannot make our Souls afraid - 
Death may diſſolve my Body now - - 
Death e a melancholy Day + <« 
Decezv'd by ſubtil Snares of Hell 


b 

b 

4 

b 

a 

Deep 1 in _ Duſt before thy Throne a 


of the FIRST LIN ES. xvii 

BRk. Hy. 

Deſcend. from Heav' n, immortal Dove þ 23. 
Do we not know that ſolemn Word - a 122 


Down headlong from their native Skies þ 96 
Dread Sov? reign, let my Ev'ning Song 1 
E. | 


RE the blue Heav'ns were ftretch'd 
abroad — - a 2 
Eternal Sov ereign of the Sky —— - 6 149 
Eternal Spirit, we confeſs - - -- > 133 


AITH is the brighteſt Evidence - 4 120 
Far from my Thoughts vain World 
be gane 65 T5 
Father, I long, I faint, to ſee - - - b 68 
Father, we wait to feel thy Grace c 2&4 
Firm and unmov'd are hoe - „ 
Firm as the Earth thy Goſpel ſtands: -- à 148 
From Heav'n the finniitg Angels fell -= 5 97 
From thee, my God, $-<4 Joys mall riſe 5 . $ | 


ENTILES by Nature, we belong a 114 
Give me the. Wings of Faith to riſe þ 14& 
Give to the Father Praife = - - „ 37 
Glory to God the Trinity =! = c 29 
Glory to God that walks the Sky '= += 0 
Glory to- God the Father's Name | - C23 
God is a Spirit juſt and wiſe | = = = 

God of the Morning, at whoſe Voice @ 79 
od of the Seas, thy thund'ring Voice 5 70 
od, the eternal awful Name , | ©”? 
od; who in various Methods: told 2 
70 preach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord a 12 
T0 VP at Immanuel's Feet 4 146 


_ 
” 

I — 
2 meg {| i 2 1. —— 2 28 * — 


fo 
= 
1 


. 
: — 
=. 
: 
1 - 
G LAS 1 
1 
ö 'S £4 
= 
C * 
* 
* 
2 
8; 
— 
. } : 
p 


- 
* 
1 

« 

- 
* 

9 
o 
n +> 


| 
How beauteous are their Feet 
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Great God, how infinite art ton b 67 
Great God, Lown thy Sentence juſt  - 
Great God, thy Glories ſhall employ 


Great King of Glory and of Grace - 
Great was the Day, the Joy was great 


: | | i Ad I the Tongues of Greeksand Jews a 134 
app 


a 
b 
Great God to what a glorious Height b 112 
b 
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Happy the Church, thouſacred Place b 64 

y the Heart where Graces reign - b 38 
Hark from the "Tombs a doleful Sound þ 63 
Hark! the Redeemer from on High - 4 70 


| eee the Voice from Heav'nproclaimsa 18 


ence from my Soul ſad Thoughts be gone 6 73 
Here at thy Croſs, my dying God - 5 
High as the Heav'ns above the Ground 5 115 
High on a Hill of dazzling Light - - 5 18 
Honour to Thee, Almighty” Three - c 25 

oſanna, &ck - - - 6 © 4245 
oſanna to our conquering King - 
ow: to the Prince of Light - 

Hoſanna to the Royal Son 
Hoſapna with a cheerful Sound - 
How. are thy Glories here diſplay'd 


89 
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How can] fink with fuch a Prop b 

How condeſcending and how kind c 
How full of Anguiſh is the Thought b 100 
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How heavy is the Night - - - + 
How: honourable is the Place 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 
Ho oft have Sin and Satan ftrove © - 


How rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 
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How fad our State by Nature is 6 
How ſhall I praiſe th* Eternal God - 6 
How ſhort and haſty is our Life -- - 65 
How ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race 4 
How ſtrong thine Arm is, mighty God 2 
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How ſwect and awful is the Place 4 
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How vaim are all Things here below -- 5 4B 

134 How wond'rous great, wy glorious bright s 87 
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30 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lord - 5 117 

63 give immortal Praiſe + 38 


70 J hate the Fempter and his Charms 
18 I lift-my Banner, faith the Lord - 
13 I | love the Windows of thy Grace - 

4 I'm not aſham'd to own my Lord 

115 I ſend the Joys of Earth away -=— 

18 I | fing my Saviour's wond'rous Death 
35 Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear - - 

—45 IJehovah reigns, his Throne is high 
89 Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behold - 

570 Jeſus invites his Saint? 
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Jeſus, the Man of conſtant Grief - < 


16 Jeſus is gone above the Skies 6 

8 12 

25 ſeſus, we bleſs thy Father's Name 54 

10 Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet 18 

116 Jeſus, with all thy Saints above 29 
4 Gavriel's Hand a mighty Stone — 59 

100 Ia thine own Ways, O God of Love 30 

98 In vain the wealthy Mortals toll —— 4 24 

8 ln vain we laviſh out our Lives 9 

2 113 Infinite Grief | amazing Woe - - | — 85 "95 

2 139 Join all the glorious Names — 4 259 

c Join all the Names of Love and Power  @ 4g 
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Great God, how infinite art thou 
Great God, Lown thy Sentence juſt 


Great God, thy Glories ſhall * 
Great God to what a glorious Height 
Great King of Glory and of Grace 


Great was the Day, the Joy was great 
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Happy the Church, thou ſacred Place b 
ppy the Heart where Graces reign - b 
Hark! from the "Tombs a doleful Sound þ 
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Hark ! the Redeemer from on High 
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Here at thy Croſs, my dying God 


Honour to Thee, Almighty Three 
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we to the Prince of Light 
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How can] fink with fuch a Prop - 
How. condeſcending and how kind 
How-full.of Anguith is the Thought 
How: heavy is the Night - - - 
How: honourable is the Place 
How large the Promiſe, how divine 
How oft have Sin and Satan ſtrove 


Ho rich are thy Proviſions, Lord 


ence from my Soul ſad Thoughts be gone 5 


5 ont N. by 
High as the Heav'ns above the Ground 5 115 
High on a Hill of dazzling Light - - 5 18 


04 
38 


63 
4: 4". 20 
18 
& .2þ 77 1 
] 
] 
- „ 25 1 
c 42—5 f. 
- 6 89 
- bo. 
4% 16 [ 
TY 16. 

«CY £15.42 
2 8 
- 5 116 MW 
4 * 1 
b 100 
* [ 
1 a J. 
* Aa I. 
rn J 
82x J 


of the FIX S LIN ES. * 
2 „ 
How ſad our State by Nature is 


b 99 
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«How ſhort and haſty is our Life -- 32 
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89 Jeſus, in thee our Eyes behold - - 4 145 
570 Jeſus invites his Sainte 2 
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10 Jeſus, we bow before thy Feet „ 1 : 
116 Jeſus, with all thy Saints above 6 29 
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Is this the kind Pe, — —2 - 
Kind is the Speech of Chriſt our Lord a 


1 Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears 
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Let all our Tongues be one - 

et everlaſting Glories crown - = 

Let every mortal Ear attend - - 
Let God the Father live 
Let him embrace my Soub and prove 

Let God the Maker's Name 

Let me but hear my Saviour fay = 

Let mortal Tongues attempt to fing 

Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 

Let Phariſces of high Efteem - - 
Let the old Heathens tune their Song 
Leet the ſeventh Angel ſound on High 

| Let the whole Race of Creatures lie 
Let the wild Leopards of the Wood. 

Let them negle& thy Glory, Lord 

Let us adore th' eternal Word- 

Life and immortal Joys are given 

Life is the Time to ſerve the Lord - 

Lift up your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats 
Like Sheep we went aſtray - - — 
Lo the deſtroying Angel flies 

Lo the young Tribes of Adam riſe < 
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Jo what a glorious Sight appears. -. 
Lo what an entertaining Sight 


ok, gracious God, how num'rous they 
Lord, at thy Temple we appear 
| Lord, how divine thy Comtorts are 


8 5 have I fat beneath the Sound 
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Lord, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 6 57 
Lord, how ſecure my Conſcience was. @ 115 
ord, we adore thy bounteous Hand — c 20 
ord, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns - - 5 109 
ord, we are blind, we Mortals blind - þ 26 
ord, we confeſs our num*rous Faults à 111 
Lord, what a Heav'n of faving Grace 5 16 
ord, what a thoughtleſs Wretch was I 2 36 
Lord, what a wretched Land is this 5 

ord, when my Thoughts with Wonder roll þ 5 
oud Hallelujahs to the Lord | = ' = @ 46 
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50 AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires 5 146 
10 | Miſtaken Souls that dream of Heav'na 140 


y dear Redeemer and my Lord - _- 6 129 


232 k 
15 y drowſy Pow'rs, why 771 ye fo 6 25g 
659 y God, how endleſs is thy Love + 4 81 
09 ly God, my Life, my Love - 6 93 
160 Ny God, my Portion and my Love 5 94 
35000 God permit me not to be - — 5 122 
5 y God, the Spring of all my Joys 5 54 
125 y God, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell 5 42 
88 y Heart, how dreadful hard it is 5 98 
27 Y Saviour God, my ſov'reign Prince 5 144 
1.42 Soul come meditate the Day - - 5 6 
155 y Soul forſakes her vain Nelight - 5 10 
0 By Thoughts on awful Subjects roll - 5 1 
21 Ny Thoughts nn theſe lower Skies 0 166 
| 45 Aked as from the Earth we came 4 5 
48 Nature with all her Pow'rs ſhall fing 6 1 
10]ature with open Volume ſtanlds «cg 7 
Ii, I'll repine at Death no more 0e 


o I ſhall envy them no more 36 2 
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No more, my God, I boaſt no more 
Nor Eye has ſeen, nor Ear has heard - 
Not all the Blood of, Beaſts - !'- - 
Not all the outward Forms on Earth - 
Not different Food or different Dreſs - 
Not from the Duſt AMiction grows 
Not the Maliciousor Profane - 
Not to condemn the Sons of Men 
Not to the Terrors of the Lord 
Not with our mortal Eyes 
Now be the God of Iſrael bleſt 
Now by the Bowels of my God - 
Now for a Pune of lofty Praiſe - 
Now have our Hearts embrac'd our God 
Now in the Galleries of his Grace 
Now in the Heat of youthful Blood - 
Now let a ſpacious World ariſe - - 
Now let our Pains. be all forgot 
Now let the Father and the Fon NESS, 
Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile - 
Now Satan comes with dreadful Roar 
Now ſhall my inward Joys ariſe - -< 
Now to the Lord a noble Song 

Now to the Lord that makes us know 
Now to the Power of 8 ſupreme - 
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For an overcoming Faith - - 4 
Ol if my Soul were form'd for Woe þ 
Q the Almighty Lori 
Q the Delights, the heav'nly Joys - 5 
Oftem'1 {eek my Lord by Night a 
Once more, my Soul, the riſing Day 6 
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Jur Days, alas! our mortal Days 
QurGpd, hew frm his Promiſe ſtands 
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Our og 94 alas] how ſtrong they 8 - 6 86 
Our Souls ſhall magnify the Lord '= 4 60 
Our iris Join 1 N the Lamb — c 22 


Lung” din a Gulph of dark Deſpair 3 79 
Praiſe, GI Praiſe, be paid b 60 
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Aiſe thee, my. Soul, fly up and run þ 33 
R Raiſe your triumphant Songs 6 104 
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ſe, riſe, 1 Soul, and leave the Ground þ 17 
Ants, at your heav ny Father's Word a 129 | 
Salvation! O the joyful Sound - þ 88 


See where the great incarnate. God — @ 45 


Shall the vile Race of Fleſh and 5 - 2 82 
Shall we go on to ſin is a 106 
Shall Wiſdom cry aloud - - - - a 92 
Shout to the Tan, and let our Joys 92 
Sin has a thouſand treacherous Arts 5 150 
Sin like a venomous Diſeaſe 6 153 
Sing to the Lord that built the Skies - 6 13 
' |® Sing to the Lord with joyful Voice - 4 43 
39 | Sing to the Lord, ye heav'nly Hoſts - 5 62 
8 3 itting around our Father's Board - = 23 
o did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe 4 112 
37 do let our Lips and Lives expreſs -- 4 132 : 
| o new-born Babes deſire the Breaſt - a 143 
45 tand up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears 77 
95 toop down, my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe 28 
91 Strait is the Way, the Door is ſtrait 5 161 
75 Errible God, that reign'ſt on. High. * 22 
39 That awful Day will ſurely come 'bÞ:209 


hee we adore, Eternal Name -{ + 
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The Glories of my Maker God! x: - b 77 
"The God of Mercy be ador' d 
'The King of Glory ſends his Son 
The Lands that long in Darkneſs lay 
The Law by Moſes came 
The Law commands and makes us * 
The Lord declares his Wil! Po 
The Lord deſcending from above 
The Lord Jehovah reigns - < = 
Te Lord on higk proclaims - -. 
The Majeſty of Solomon 
The Mem'ry of our dying Lord 
The Promiſe of my Father's Love 
The Promiſe was divinely. fre 
The true Meſſiah now appears =< = 
The Voice of my Beloved ſounds = 
The wond'ring World enquires to know 
There is a Houſe not made with Hands 
There is a Land of pure Delight 
There's no Ambition ſwells my Heart 33 
There was an Hour when Chriſt. rejoic'd:@ 11 
Theſe glorious Minds how bright they ſhine a 54 
This is the Word of Truth and Love 
Thou, whom my Soul admires above 
Thus did the Sons of Abraham paſs « 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on 
Thus faith the firſt, the great Command 
Thus ſaith the high — lofty One 
Thus faith the Ruler of the Skies =» 
Thus faith the Mercy of the Lord 
Thus faith the Wiſdom of the Lord - 
'Thy Fayours, Lord, ſurpriſe our Souls 
Time, — an ** Vapour tis 
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| 'Tis not the Law of Ten Commands - þ 124 
To God the Father, God the Son! - - c 32 
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| AIN are the Hopes the Sons of Men a 94 
Vain are the Hopes that Rebels place a 99 


Up to the Fields where Angels lie 5 
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We bleſs the Prophet of the Lord þ 132 
We ling th' amazing Deeds - —'- c 
We ſing the Gloties of thy Love ' 4 
Welcome ſweet Day of Reſt ' - 6, 
Well, the Redeemer's gone 6 
What diff rent Pow'rs of Grace and Sin 745: # 
What equal Honours ſhall we bring 4 
What happy Men or Angels theſe - 4 
What mighty Man, or mighty God .- 4 
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'Tis by che Faith of Joys to come - 65 129 

*T'is f:om'the Treaſures of his Word - 4 147 ( 
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To God the only Wiſe 4 5 
To God the Father's Throne „ 40 
To him that choſe us firſt - .- - - „ 39 
To our eternal God = = „ 41 
"Twas by an Order from the Lord '- 3 151 
**Ewas on that dark, that doleful Night c 1 
T was the Commiſſion of our Lord - 4 62 


Unſhaken as the facred Hill - '- % 22 


41 3 
Up to the Lord that reigns on High - 46 


E are a Garden wall'd around "a 74 2 | 


hence do/ogrmournful Thoughts arife” 4 32 
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When I can read my Title clear 
When in the Light of Faith Divine 
When ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs - 
When we are rais'd from deep Diſtreſs 
When Strangers ſtand and hear me tell 
When the firſt Parents of our Race 
When the great Builder arch'd the Skies 
Where are the Mourners, faith the Lord 
Who can deſcribe the Joys that riſe - 
Who has beliey'd thy World 


. 


Who ſhall the Lord's Elect condemn 
Why did the Jews proclaim their Rage 
Why does your Face, ye humble Souls 
Why do we mourn departing - Friends 
Why is wy Heart ſo far from thee 
Why ſhould the Children of a King 
Why ſhould this Earth delight us fo 
Why ſhould we ſtart and fear to die 
With cheerful Voice I fing 
With holy Fear and humble Song - - 
With Joy we meditate the Grace 


. | 
Y E Arigels round the Throne 


Ve Saints how lovely is the Place 
Ve Sons of Adam vain and young 
Ye that obey th' immortal King 


| : Lox rejoice and Judah LL I's 2 2 
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Who is this fair One in Diſtreſss We 8 
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+ Spiritual Songs. : 


4 BOOK I. 


64 Called 3 the Hozy SExLPTURES. 


48 JI. A new PIO 2 the Lamb het Was ſain 
44 Rev v. 6, 8, 9—12., 


With Vials full of Odours ſweet, 
And Harps of ſweeter Sound. 


> Thoſe are the Prayers of the Saints, 
And theſe the Hymns they raiſe: 
D 2 


125 3 
” E HOLD the Glories of the Lamb 
. Amiqdſt his Father's Throne: | 
| Prepare new Honours for his Name, 
36 And Songs before unknown. | 
1 8 Let Elders worſhip at his Feet, Foes ha 
| 3 The Church adore around, S 
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Jesv sus is kind to our Complaints, 
He loves to hear our Praiſe. = 


1 Father, who ſhall look 
Into thy fecret Will? „ 90 
Who Big che Son Mall take that Pook d 


5 And open ev'ry- Seal: 


5 He ſhall fulfil thy. great Deerees, 
The Son deſerves it well; ; 
Lo, in his Hand the ſov' reign Keys 
Of Heav'n, and Death, and Hell! 


6 Now-tothe Lamb that once was ſlain 4 
Be endiefs Blefiings paid; 
Salvation, Glory, . Joy remain 
For ever on thy Head. 
7 Thou haſt redeem'd our Souls with Blood, 5 


Haſt ſet the Pris*ners free; 
Taft made us Kings and Prieſts to Gan. 


And we ſhajl reign with. thee, | 


8 The Worlds of Nature and of S 
Are put beneath thy Pow'r; 
Then ſhorten theſe delaying Days, 
And bring the promis'd Hour. 


84 
II. The Deily jab Humanity e of Cunlsr, John II 
1. 1, 3 I and Col. i. 16, and Er ili. 95 10. 
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With Gop He was; the Word was Gop, © 
And muſt divinely be ador'd. 


2 By his own Pow'rall Things were made; 
.- | By him ſupported all Things ſtand; _ 
He is the whole Creation's Head, C 
And Angels fly at his Command 
3 Ere Sin was born, or Satan fell, 
He led the Hoſt of Morning Stars; 


(Thy Generation who can tell. * 
Or count the Number of thy Years — 
; | | . 7 
4 4 But lo, he leaves thoſe heav'nly Forms: 
The Word deſcends and dwells in Clay, 
G 


That he may hold Converſe with Worms, 
Dreſs'd in ſuch feeble Fleſh as ther. 


od, | 5 Mortals with Joy beheld his Face, 

M Th' eternal Father's:only Sonl!k a 
How full of Truth]! how full of Grayel- - 

. When thro? his Eyes the Godhead: ſhane! 


6 Archangels leave their high Abode, © © + 
To learn new Myſt'ries here, and tell 
The Love of our deſcending Gun 
The Glories of IMNM AN UE. 
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«4 
John III. The Nativity of CN,, Luke i. 30 R k 
0 10. = Luke it, 10, cc. i . 
„ EH OLD, the Grace appears, 
xetch'd 7 The Promiſe is fulfill'd ! 
Mary, the wond'rous Virgin bears 
And JEsvs is the Chile. 
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He tells the 
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[The Lord, the Higheſt Gop, 
Calls him his only Son; 
He bids him rule the Lands abroad, 

And gives him David's Throne. 


O'er Jacob ſhall he reign 

With a peculiar Sway; | 
The Nations ſhall his Grace obtain, 
His Kingdom ne'er decay.) 


4 To bring the glorious News 


A heav' ly Form appears; 
hepherds of their Joys, 
And baniſhes their Fears. 


« Go, humble Swains,” aid he, 

To David's City fly; | "2 
The promis'd Infant, born To-day, 

« Doth in a Manger lie. 


« With Looks and Hearts ſerene, 
Go viſit Cur1sT your King ;” 


And ſtraight a flaming Troop was N | 


The Shepherds heard them ſing, 


Glory to Gop on High! 
« And h heav'nly Peace on Earth: 

“ Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
At our Redeemer's Birth!“ 


In Worſhip ſo divine 
t Saints employ their Tongues, 
With the celeſtial Hoſts we join, 
And loud repeat their Songs. 


« Glory to Gop on High! _ 
« Hong heav'nly Peace on Earth; 


I Rv. 5. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 
4 Good-will to Men, to Angels Joy, 
“% At our Reedemer's Birth.“ 


IV. Referred te the Second -_ 5 
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/ V. Submiſſ ion to offliiv Neiden, | 
| Job i 1. 21. | 


And crept to Life at firſt 
Weto the Earth return again, 


And mingle with our Duſt. 


AKED as from the Farth 1 we came 


2 The dear Delights we here enjoy, 
And fondly call our own,” _. 
Are but ſhort Favours borrow'd now, 
To be repaid anon. 


3 Tis Gop that lifts our "AFVE * 
Or ſinks them in the Grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his Name oy 
He takes but What he gave. 


4 Peace, all our angry Paſſions then ! 
Let each rebelliaus- Sigh 
Be ſilent at his ſov'reign Will, 
And ev'ry Murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling Mercy crown our Lives, | 
Its Praiſes ſhall be ſpread ; 


And we'll adore the Juſtice G 
That ſtrikes our Comforts dead. . 48 oh 
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VI. Triumph over Death, Job ix. 25—27. 


Reat Gor, I own'thy Sentence juſt; 
And Nature mult decay: 


1 E my Body to the Duſt . 
o dwell Wich Fellbw-Clay, | 


2 Yet Faith may triumpb o'er the Grave, 
My Fe trample on the I ambs:. N ; 
FESUS, pn 5 —_— #} e 
1005 fny Saviour com: 7 4 a 


1 be might Cenau for fall appear - 
6 Hi 1050 Royal 


And eath, the K of al his! Foes, 
Lie ee i'd at his Feet. \ b 


4 Tho! greedy Worms d&vvtr my Skih, 


We, naw my waſting Fleſh, ES 
an Hop fan bui by Bones again, ä 6 
W — thein al afreſh; 


5 Then mall I ſee thy lovely Face 
With ftrong immortal Eyes, 3 
And ſea aſt upon thy unknown Grace . 7 
With Falſie, and Surpriſe, 8 


vB. The Invitation of the G0 aſe 1: or, Spiritual 
Food and Chathing, Ila. lv. 1, &c.. 


E T ev ry Werte Ear attend, 
And ev'ry Heart rejoice; ; 
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The Trumpet of the Goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting Voice: | 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving Souls 
That feed upon the Wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly Ts. 
10s fill an empty Mind. 


3 Eternal Wiſdom has prepar'd | 

A Soul-reviving F eaſt, YT 1 
And bid your longing Appetites E 

The rich Proviſion taſte. is 


4 Ho! ye that pant for living Streams, 
And pibe away and dimm 

Here you may quench your raging Thirſt 

Wich Springs that never dry. T 


5 Rivers of Love and Merey- here 
In a rich Ocean jog.” [14 4 04 1 
Salvation in Abundance flows. 
Like Floods of Milk and W ine. 


6 [Ve periſhing and Haked Poor, 
Who work with, mighty Pain, 
To weave a Garment of your own), 
That will not hide your Sin; 


Come naked, and r S6uls 
In Robes,prepar'd by. Go 
Wrought by the Labaurs of his Son, 11 7 
a And dy'd in his own Bld.) * 
uae 8 Dear Gop! the Trefftres.of thy Love 


"Ard everlaſting Mines, 1 
Deep as Gurchelpleſs Mis'ries are, 


And nnn our- Sins! | 


Og 
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9 The i Gates of Goſpel Grace 
Stand open Night and Day: 

Loxp, we are come to ſeek Supplies, 
And drive our Wants any 


VII Type Safety d Proteftion of the Churth, 


Iſa. xxvi. 10. 


OW honourable is the Place 
Where we adoring ſtand; DAG. | 
Zion, the Glory of the Earth, 
And Beauty of the Land! 


2 Bulwarks of mighty Grace defend | 

The City where we dwell; _ 5 2 
The Walls, of ſtron Salvation made, 

Defy th' Aſſaults of Hell. | 


3 Lift up the everlaſting Ben: 

The Doors wide open fling; - . 3 
Enter, ye Nations that obey 

The Statutes of our King. 


4 Here ſhall you taſte unmingled Joy „ 

And live in perfect Peace; . 4 
You that have known Jenovan's Name, | 
And ventur'd on his Grace. 


5 Truſt in the Loxp, for ever truſt; 
And baniſh all your Fears: 


as — WRECET ou at 


— At oe 7 TD PE ] , EW — — 
T 4 wc. a » — n _ * * 9 — *** - —_— 
x 


Strength in the Lord JEROVAHN dwells, | 5 
Eternal as his Lear s 18 
6 What tho” the Rebels dwell on high, 2 
His Arm ſhall bring them low? J6 


Low as the Caverns of the Grave 
Their lofty Heads ſhall bow. 
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On Babylon our Feet thall tread 
In that rejoicing Hour; 
The Ruins of her Walls. ſhall ſp read 
A Pavement for the Poor. 5 


IX. The Promiſes of the Covenant 7 0 Grace, 
Iſa. Iv. 1, 2. Zech. Xili. 7, Micah vii. 19. 
Ezek. xxxvi. 25, &c. 5 


N vain we laviſh out our Lives 
To gather empty Wind; 
The choiceſt Bleſſings Earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry Mind. 


2 Come, and the Lokn ſhall feed our Sonn, | 
With more ſubſtantial Meat; - | 
With ſuch as Saints in Glory love, 
With ſuch as Angels eat. 


3 Our Gop willev'ry Want ſupply, 
And fill our Hearts with Peace ; 
He gives by Cov'nant and by Oath 
The Riches of his Grace, 


4 Come, and he'll cleanſe our ſpotted Souls, 


And waſh away our Stains, 
In the dear Fountain that his Son 
Pour'd from his dying Veins. - 


5 [Our Guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
'Tho? black as Hell before; 
Our Sin ſhall ſink beneath the Sea, 
And ſhall be found no more. 


6 And leſt Pollution ſhould o'eripread 
Our inward * again, 


10 HYMNS anD Boorl. 
| His git ſhall bedew our Souls 
Like purifying Rain. 


7 Our Heart, that flinty ſtubborn Thing, 
That Terrors cannot move, 

That fears no Threat'nings of his Wrath, 
Shall be diſloly'd by Love. | 


8 Gr be can take tlie Flint away, 

That would not be refin'd, 

And from the Treaſures of his Grace 
Beſtow a ſofter Mind. 


g There {hall his ſacred Spirit dwell, 

And deep engrave his Law; 
And ev'ry Motion of our Souls 
To ſwift Obedience draw. 


10 Then will he pour Salvation down, 
And we thall. render Praiſe ; | 

We the dear People of his Love, 

And He our Gop of Grace. | 


x: The Naehe, of Ciba? "iP or, The Re- 
velation CRRI ST t0- Jews: and Gentiles, 
Ifa. v. 2, 77 8, 9, 10. Matt. xill. 16, 17. 


* | 


OW beauteous are their Feet 

Who ſtand on Zion's Hill! 
Who bring Salvation on their Tongues, 
And Words of Peace reveal. 


2 How charming is their Voice 
How [weet the 3 are! 
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Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 
He reigns and triumphs here.“ 


3 How happy are our Ears 
That hear this joyful Sound, 
Which Kings and Srophbts waited for, 
And ſought but never found 


How bleſſed are our Eyes 

That ſee this heav'nly Light; 
Prophets and Kings deſir'd it long, 

But dy'd without the Sight! 


5 The Watchmen join their Voice, 
And tuneful Notes employ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in Songs, | | F 
And Deſerts learn the Joy. i 


6 The Lorp makes bare his Arm „ 3 
Thro' all the Earth abroad: 1 
Let ev'ry Nation now behold | 
Their Saviour and their Gop. 


XI. The Humble enlightened, and carnal Reaſon 


Re 1 humbled : or, The Sovereiguty of Grace, Luke 

ues, X. 21, 22. | | 
i FTTHERE was an Hour when CHRIS 
rejoic' d., 22 


And ſpoke his Joy in Words of Praiſe; c 
Father, I thank thee, mighty Gop, | 
& LorD' of the Earth, and Heav/ngand Seas. 


2 J thank thy ſow'reign Pow'r and Love, 
& "That croyyns my Doctrine with. Succeſs $ 
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6 And makes the Babes in Knowledge learn 
The Heights, and Breadths, and engtks 
& of Grace, : 


3 * But all thisGlory lies conceal'd 

*« From Men of Prudence and of Wit; 

« The Prince of Darkneſs blinds their Eyes, 
And their own Pride reſiſts the Light. 


« Father, *tis thus, becauſe thy Will 
« Choſe and ordain'd it ſhould be ſo; 
« is thy Delight t' abaſe the Proud, 
« And lay the haughty Scorner low. 


« There's none can know the Father right, 
« But thoſe that learn it from the Son; 

« Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 

« But where the Father makes him known, 


« 'Then let our Souls adore 'our Gop, 
„ That deals his Graces as he pleaſe; 
« Nor gives to Mortals an Account 
„ Or of his Actions, or Decrees:” © 


XII. Free Grace in revealing Cn RIS T, 
Luke x. 21, 


ES Us, the Man of conſtant Grief, 
A Mourner all his Days; | 
His Spirit once rejoic'd aloud, 

And turn'd his Joy to Praiſe : 


2 „ Father, I thank thy. ond vans Love, 
That hath reveal'd thy Son _ 
„To Men unlearned; and to Babes 
« Has made thy Goſpel known. 


Go 


_ 


T 


Sg 


N. 


I's 
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« The, Myſt'ries of redeeming Grace 
« Are hidden from the Wiſe: 
« While Pride and carnal Reas' ning join 
To ſweell and blind their Eyes.” 
4 Thus doth the Lord of Heav'n and Earth 

His great: Decrees fulfil, 07 
And orders all his Works of Grace 

By his own ſov'reign Will. 


XIII. The Son of Gop incarnate; or, The Titles 
and the Kinggom of CHRIST, Ifa. ix. 2, 6, 7. | 


I HE Lands that long in Darkneſs lay, 
Now have beheld a heav'nly Light; 

Nations that fat in Death's cold Shade, 
Are bleſs'd with Beams diyinely bright. 

2 The Virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
Behold th? expected Child appear 
What ſhall his Names or Titles be? X 
« The WONDERFUL, the CounSELLOR !” 


3 [This Infant is the mighty Gop, 
Come to be ſuckled and ador'd ; ; 
Th' Eternal Father, Prince of Peace, 
The Son of David, and his Lord.] 

4 The Government of Earth and Seas 
Upon his Shoulders ſhall be laid; 
His wide Dominions ſhall inereaſe,, 
And Honours to his Name be paid. 

5 Jz5vUs, the holy Child, ſhall ſit 
High on his Father David's Throne: 


% 


14 RI MNS AN Boon 1. 
Shall cruſh his-Foes beneath his Feet, 1 
17 And reigns to Ages yet unknown. 


XIV The. Tri h of Faith : or, "Chizrer's 
unchangeable 2ve, Rom. viii. 33, &. 


HO ſhall the Lox p's Elect an ? 
Tis Gop that juſtifies their Souls; 
And Fan, like a mighty Stream, ©) | 
O'er all their Sins divinely rolls, - 11 * 


2 Who ſhall adj judge the Saints to Hell? 
Tis Enkist that ſuffer'd in their Stead; 
And the Salvation to full. 
Behold him riſing from the Dead! 


3 He lives | He lives, and ſits Above, | 
For ever interceding there: 9 
Who. ſhall divide us from his Love? 
Or what ſhould tempt us to Deſpair? ? . 


8 Shall Perſecution, or Piſtreſs, 
Famine, or Sword, or Nakedneſs? 
He that hathJov'd us bears us thro , 
And makes us niare than Conqu'rors FS to 


Faithchath an overcomin Pow' r, 283 | 
It triumphs in the dying our : | 
CnR1s7 is our: Life, our Joy; our Hope; 
Nor can we funk with ſuch a ap. 


- 6 Not all that Men on Earth can do, 
Nor Powers on high; nbr Pow'rs below, 4 
- Shall cauſe his Mercy to remove, 
Or wean our Hearts from Cunisy our. — 


2 


% — 
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XV. Our own Weakniſsg, and CrurisT our 


Strength, 2 Cor, xii. 75 95 10. 3 


1 
- A 
* 


ET me but hear my aber ay, | * 
oy Strength Mall be equal to thy Yay” 
hen. T rejoice in deep Diſtreſs, . 


Leaked on all-ſuficient, Grace. 
2 A i be [nfirmity, od 1 n 
That CRIST's own Pow'r may reſt on me; 


When I am weak, then am I ſtrong; _* , 


2 


Grace is my Shield and CHRISπ my 8. 


31 can do all Things, or can bear 

* Al Suff'rings, if my Loo be there; 
Sweet Pleaſures mingle with the Pains, 
While his left Hand my Head ſuſtains, - 


4 But i if the 'Loxp be once withdrawn, 
And we attempt the Work alone, 2 
When new Temptations ſpring and 2 * I 
We find how great our Weakiels 1 18. mY 


80 Sat dn, when his Hnir was loſt, 

Met the Philiſtines to his goſt; 

Shook tits. Vain Limbs with fad 88 
Made feeble Fight, and ft his Fx 5 


> 0 


: 


#8 :* 


XVI. Heſanna to cual, Matt. Xxi. 92 


— _— 6. % 4 44. 


1 T OS ANNA to the ropal Son 
of David's ancient Ling! 
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His Natures two; his Perſon one, 
Myſterious and Divine. 


2 The Root of David here, we find, 
And Offspring is the fame ; 
Eternity and Time are join'd 
In our IMMANUEL' s Name, 


3 Bleſs'd He that comes to wretched Men 
With peaceful News from Heav'n! 

Hoſannas of the higheſt Strain 
To CHRIST —— be givin! 


5a Let Mortals ne'er refuſe to take 
Th' Hoſanna on their Tongues, 
Left Rocks and: Stones ſhould riſe and break 


Their Silence i into Songs. | 


= XVII. Vinay over Death, 1 Cop. XV..55, &c. 


1 O For an overcoming 1 Tach | 3 

To cheer my dying Hours, | ors 

'To triumph o'er the Monſter, Death, 
And all his frighrful Pow'rs! 


2 Joyful, with all the Strength I have, 
quiv'ring Lips ſhould fing, | 
« Where is thy boaſted Vict'ry, Grave; 
„And where the Monſter's Sting! ** 


35 If Sin be pardon'd I'm ſecure; _ I 
Death hath no Sting beſide : | 
. "The Law gives Sin its de araning Pow'r; 
But Banter my Ranſom, d), 0. | 
1 oy X15 14 2 


1 
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4 Now to the Gon of Victory 
Immortal Thanks be paid, 
Who makes us Conqu'rors while we die 
Thro' CnRISN＋Tf our living Head. 
j XVIII. Bly ed are the Dead that 4171 in the Lens, 
| Rev. xiv. . 1 * 


F EAR what the Voice "IX Heay' n pro- 
claims. 

For all the pious Dead; 2 

Sweet is the Savour of their Names, 58 


And ſoft their ſleeping Bed. 


2 They die in Ixsus and are bleſs'd ; 

How kind their Slumbers are 2 
| From Suff rings and from Sins releas'd, | 
&c. And freed from every Snare, 


3 Far from this World of Toil and Strife, 
They're preſent with the LoxD; 
The Labours of their mortal Life | W 
| End i in a large Reward. 


| XIX. The Song of Simeon : or, Death made dew 
Vrable, Luke li. 27, &c. 


O RD, at thy Temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our SaYiour here; 


O make our Joys the ſame! 


2 With what divine and vaſt Deli ght 
The good ald Man was ald, 


* - 


0 * 
* 

— 

+ 
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When fondly in his wither'd Arcivs | 
He claſp'd the holy Chiles 


3 * Now ] can leave this World,“ be cry d; 
„ Behold thy Servant dies; 

« I've ſeen thy great Salvation, LORD 

* And cloſe my peaceful K yes. 

4 This is the Light prepar d to ſhine 

Upon the Gentile Lands; 


Tine Hrael's Glory, and their Hope, 
* To break their flaviſh Bands.“ 
vs ! the Viſion of thy Face 

4 een overpow'ring 4 Top 

| Scarce ſhall 1 f foul Death's <old Embrace, 
If CuxsT be in my Arms. 

6 Then, while ye hear my Heart abe break 
How: {weet my Minutes roll. 

A mortal Paleneſs en my Cheek, 
And Glory'i in fn Poul, 4 


XX. Spiritual Apparet;. nen-; 7 be ebe of 
Righteouſneſs, and Garments of Satoation, Iſa. 
li. 10. 


— 
. ck F 1* 3 
* 4 


+ 


w AK b. my b Het, Ae my . 
Prepare a tuneful Voice, 

1 ſn Gow, the Life of all my J. 
Alo will I rejoice. Rte 
2 Tis he adorn'd my naked Soul, 

And made Salvation mine; 

Upon a poor polluted Words i |: 1 

He makes his Graces ſhine. L 
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3 And leſt the Shadow: of aS Pp oe 
Should on my Soul be found, | 
He took the Robe the Saviour ug 
And caſt i it all around. 


4 How far the heav nly Robe exceeds | 5 
What carthly Princes Wear! 

Theſe. Ornaments, how bright they ſhine l. 
How white the Garments are | 


5 The Spirit wrought my Faith and Love, 5 
And Hope, and ev'ry Grace 
But JIEsus ſpent his Lite to work 4 
The Robe of Righteouſneſs. BY. 


6 Strangely, my Soul, art thou array d 
Ey the great ſacired Three! I 

ik In ſweeteſt Harmony of Praiſe | 

"the Let all thy Powers agree. 


9 


XXI. 4 Vision of the Kingdom of CHRIST 
| amont 1 Rev. XxI. 14 LE TS 4 


4 $ F — 3 . . . EE S424 —_ 
" of 


i. O, what a elorious Sight appears 

Li To our believing Eyes 7 
15 he Earth and Seas are paſs d aways. A 4 
Tue, And the old rolling Skies 
a "oO the third Heaven where Gon dle, 
x 4 bat holy, happy Place, i) wat I. 


The new Jeruſalem comes downs, 131798 T 

Adorn'd with ſhining Grace. 

3 Attending Angels ſhout for Joy,” 0 m 

"8 0c the bright mes ing; Sr 


20 
* Mortals beholds the ſacred Seat 
« Of your deſcending King. 
4 The Gop of Glory down to Men 
& Removes his bleſs'd Abode ; 
Men, the dear Objects of his Grace, 
And he the loving Goo. X 
5 * His own ſoft Hand ſhall wipe the Tears 
* From ev'ry weeping Eye; 


« And Pains and Groans, and Griefs and 


„ Fears, | 
And Death itſelf ſhall die,” 
6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long! 
Shall this bright Hour delay ? 
Fly ſwiftly round, ye Wheels of Time, 
And bring the welcome Day. 


1 XXII, and XXIII. Referred to the exxvth Pſalm. 


XXIV. The rich Sinner dying, Pſalm xlix. 6, 9. 


Eccleſ. viii. 8. Job iii. 14, 15. 
1 N vain the wealthy Mortals toil, 
And heap their ſhining Duſt in vain; 


Look down and ſcorn the humble Poor, 
And boaſt their lofty Hills of Gain. 

2 Their Golden Cordials cannot eaſe 

Their pained Hearts or aching Heads, 
Nor fright, nor bribe approaching Death, 
From glitt'ring Roofs and downy Beds. 


| oy 3 The ling'ring, the unwilling Soul, 


The diſmal Summons muſt obey, 


_— DW — 
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And bid a long, a ſad Farewel, 
To the pale Lump of lifeleſs Clay. 


4 Thence they are huddled to the Grave, 
Where Kings and Slaves have equal Thrones ; ; 
Their Bones without Diſtinction lie, 
Amongſt the Heap of meaner Bones. 


The reſt referred to the xlixth Pſalm. 


XXV. 4 Hiſion of the Lamb, Rev. v. 6—9. 


I L L mortal Vanitizs be gone, | 
A Nor tempt my Eyes, nor tire my Ears; 
ehold amidft th” eternal Throne 
A Viſion of the Lamb appears. 


1 his fleecy Robe adorns, 
ark'd with the bloody Death he bore ; 
Sev'n are his Eyes, and ſev'n his Horns, 


To ſpeak his Wiſdom and his Pow'r. 


3 Lo, he receives a ſealed Book 

From Him that ſits upon the Throne, 
Jesvs, my Lob, prevails to look | 
On dark Decrees, and Things unknown. a 


All the aſſembling Saints around 
Fall worſhipping before the Lamb, 
And in new Songs of Goſpel-ſound 
Addreſs their Honours to his Name, 


5 [The Joy y, the Shout,” the Harmony 
Flies o'er: the everlaſting Hills ; 


"2 
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« Worthy art thou alone,“ they cry 
To read the Book, to looſe the Seals.””] 


6 Qur. Voices join in heav'nly Strain, 
And with tranſporting F leaſure ſing, 
Worthy the, Lamb that once — 
< To. be our Teacher and our King!“ 


7 His Words of Prophecy reveal 
Eternal Counſels, deep Deſigus; 
His Grace and Vengeance Mal fulfl 
The peaceful and the dreadful Lines. 


g Thou halt redeem'd our Souls from Hell 
With thine invaluable Blood, 
And Wretches that did once rebel, | 
Are now made Fay'rites of their Gop, 


9 9 Worthy for ever is the Lorp, 
That dy'd for T reaſons not his own, 
By ev'ry Tongue to be ador'd, 
An dwell x tho tis Father's T hrone! 


aur: Hape of Heaven by the. Reſuretlion ef 
| Crater, 1 Pet. i. 3—5. 


15 LESS D be the everlaſting Gov, 
D The Father of our LORD; * 
- Be his abounqing Mercy 1 d, 

His 1 Ader d. 


2 When: oem the Dead he 2d ui Son, | 
And call'd him to the SE, I | 
He gave our. Souls a lively ope, 


hat they ſhould never had 
I Wh: 


on of 


2 Wh: 


4 There's an Inheritance Devine, 
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What tho” our inbred Sins require 
. Our Fleſh te ſee the Duſt, .... 
Yet as the LoRD our Saviour roſe, 


So all his Followers muſt. A1 en 


Reſerv'd againſt; that Day; 
Tis uncerrupted, undefil'd, 


And cannot fade away. mn k. 8 


5 Saints by the Power of Sons kept 1 67 
Till the Salvation come; L 
We walk by Faith, as Strangers kita 
Til Cuxisx thall call us home. 


a ; 


Sas % 


perl to die, 2 s iv. 65 75 8, Woe 7 b 


1 [ E AT H may- diſlolve my Body now, 
And bear my Spirit home; 
W hy do my Minutes move fo dow, ‚ 
Nor my Salvation come: . 1 ; 


2 Witkheav*nly Weapons, [ kaveifought 3a 
The Battles of the Loox, . a 
Figifh'd my 15955 and kept, the F aith, 
And wait the lure Reward. 7 dl 


3 Gop has laid up in Heaven for, me TY 
A Crownawhichcannot'fade x; 7880 | 
The righteous Judge at that great ay | 


Shall place it on my He ad. n b HR + 


4 Nor hath the King of Grau doenerk y; tee 
This Prize for me alone 
© = 


* 
1 


But all that love and long to ſee! | 
Th' Appearance of his Son. 


5 Ixsus, the Loxrp, ſhall guard me fafe 
From ev'ry ill Deſi gn; 
And to his how nly Kingdom take 
This feeble Soul of mine. 


6 Goy is my everlaſting Aid, | 5 
And 1 en , 
To Him be higheſt Glory paid, 
And endleſs e Praiſe, Ae, 


XXVII. The — of Chxlsr over the Ene- 
| mies 1 the Church, Ifa, Ixiii. I—3> &c. 


x HAT mighty Man, or mighty Gop, 
Comes travelling in State 
Along the Idumean Road, | 
Away from Bozrah's Gate ! 


2 The Glory of his Robes proclaim 
*Tis ſome victorious King: 
< *Tis I, the Juſt, th' Almighty One, 
" That your Salvation bring,” 


mighty Loxp, thy Saints inquir 
4 "oat thine Ap parel's red; TIN 


And thy Veſtore ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the Wine-preſs tread? 


4 by myſelf, have trod the Preſs, 
« And cruſh'd my Foes alone: 
* has ſtruck the Rebels oj 
y F ury ſtampt them ws. 
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4 © *Tis Edom's Blood that dyes my Robes 
With joyful ſcarlet Stains; - -- 

The Triumph that my Raiment wears 

<< Sprung from my bleeding Veins. 


6 © Thus ſhall the Nations be deftroy'd 
That dare inſult my Saints: 
LIhave an Arm t'avenge their Wrongs, 
An Ear for their Complaints,” 


XXIX. The Second f or, The Ruin 0 of 4 An. 
5 ttichrit, ver. 4—7. 


LIFT my Banner,“ faith the Lox, 
Where Antichriſt has ſtood; 
D, « The City of my Goſpel-foes _ 
* Shall be a Field of Blood. 


2 My Heart bas ſtudyd j juſt Revenge, | 
« And now the Day appears, = 
« The Day of my Redeem'd is come, | 
To wipe away their Tears. 


3 © Quite weary is m | Panenes growing 1 
« Andbids my 
« Swift as the Li ghining | 1 hall [ move, 


« And beas fatal 0. * obs T% 
4 I call for Helpers, but! Rat. 


« Then has my Golpel none? 
Well, mine own Arm has Might enough | 
« Tocruſh my Foes alone. 


“ Slaughter and my devouring Sword! 
Shall walk the Streets around, | 


C2 et 
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26. "HYMNS AND © Book I. 


© Bahel-Chall-reel beneath my Stroke, 
And ſtagger to the Ground.“ 
5 Thy H8nours, O victorious King! 
hine ow right Hand ſhall raiſe, 
While we thy awful Vengeance ſing, 
And our Delv'rer praiſe, 
XXX. Praiſe for Deliverance anſwered, 
Iſa. xxvi. 8-20. 


© & Es 


Nee — rn | „ 3&3Þ # 
1 IN thine own Ways, O'Gop of Love, 
We wait the Viſits of thy Grace; 
Uur Souls Defire is to thy Name, 1 
And the Remembrance of thy Face. 


2 My Thoughts are ſearching, Lokp, for thee, 
Mongſt the black Shades of Ioneſome Night; 
My earneſt Cries ſalute the Skies 
Before the Dawn reſtores the Light. 


3 Look how rebellious Men deride 
The tender Patience of my Gp; 
But they ſtall ſee thy lifted Hand,” a 
And feel the Scourges of thy Rod. 


4 Hark! the Eternal rends the Sky, 8 
A mighty Voice before him goes, 5 
A Voice of Muſic to his Friends 


But threat'ning Thunder to his Foes. 


5 Come Children to your Father's Arms, 
Hide in the Chambers of my Grace, 
Till the fierce Storms be overblown, _ 
And my revenging Fury ceaſe, _ 


8 


* 4 © * 
* * 


Hv. 34. SPIRITUAL, SONGS. 47 


x 


6 My Sword ſhall boaſt its Fhoufands lain, 
And drink the;B 1 of haughty Kings, 
Wik heaw'nly Pe around my Flock: -! 
e its ſoft — own Wings. 


XXXI. Rated to the if Pſalm. 


/ 
XXXII, Serength from Heaven, Ia. ul. 45 30. 


WII do our W Thougns 
ariſe £ | 
And where's our Courage fled =_ 5 


Has reſtleſs Sin and raging Hell 
Struck all our Comforts dead? | by £ 


50 Farm! 


3 WA 


2 Have we forgot the Almighty Name, iv 


That form'd the Earth and Sea? ; 
And can an all-creating Am 
Grow weary or decay? Hp 70100 


3 Treaſures of everlaſting Micht ano) , 

In our JeHovar dwell; Er 

He gives the Conqueſt to the een 
And treads their Foes to Hell. 


4 Mere mortal Pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful Vigour-ceaſe; / ' | 

But we that, wait upon the LoRn, 
Shall fee] our Strength increaſe. 


5 The Saints ſhall mount on Eagles a 5 

And taſte the promis'd Bliſs, 

Jill their unwearied Feet arrive 
Where perfect Pleaſure 1 is. 


C 3 
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XXXII, XXXTV, XXXV XxxvLxxxvn. 
XXXVIIfI. Referred to Pſalm cxxxi, * 8 
Kii, ach, XC) and kexxiv, | 


I 1 xxxIx. Gos. 5 * * Care ** bis Church, 
| , IIa. xlix. 13, &c 
OW ſhall my inward- Joon ariſe, 
N And burſt 1108 a Song; . .. 
mighty Love inſpires my Heart, 7 5 
leaſure tunes my 4 8 EY 
a 1 onhis thirſty Sion-Hill ; 2 
Some 0 K Drops has 8 
And ſolemn Gaths have bound bis Low | 
To ſhow” 7 Salvation down. | 
3 Why do we then indulge our Fears, 27 
Suſpicions and F ee 13 
Is he a Gop, and ſhall, his Grace 
Grow weary of his Saints? 
4 Can a kind Woman e'er forget 
The Infant of her Womb, | 
And *mongſt a thouſand tender Thoughts, 
Her Suckling have no Room? 
5 © Yet; faith the Loxp, ſhould Nature changp, 
4 And Mothers Monſters prove, 
« Sion {til dwells upon the Heart 
Of everlaſting Love. | 
6 « Flow on the Palms of both my Hand 
8 $556 engrav'd her Name; | 
« My Hand ſhall raiſe her ruin'd Walls, 
* And build her broken Tae. (a; 


14 
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AL. The Buff and Ble . 7 2 Sainte, 
vii. 13, Ke 


V "Bok. Men or Angels theſe,. 
That: * their Robes * ſpotleſs. 4 


« white; 2311 
„ Whence'did this glorious Troog Ante, 
« At the pure Realms of heav'nly Light "ig 


2 From tort'ring Racks and burning Fires,. 
And Seas of their own:;Blogd,. they came: 
But nobler Blood, has waſh'd' their Robes, | 


Flowing from CRRIS T their bing Lamb. 


Now they approach th, Almig ghty Throg 

* With loud Hoſannas Night and Day P: 
Sweet Anthems to the great Three One 
Meaſure their bleſs'd Eternity. EN "RI 


No more. ſhall Hunger pain their Souls; . 
He bids their parching Thirſt be gone; 
And ſpreads the Shadow of his Wings, 


To ſereen em from the ſcorching Sun. 


5 The Lamb that fills the Wide Throne, 
Shall ſhed around his milder Beam 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich Love, 
And drink full Joys from living Screams. 


6 Thus ſhall their mighty Bliſs:renew. ., ; 5 > 
'Fhro? the vaſt Round of: endleſs Years, 
And the ſoft Hand of fov'teign Grace, 
Heals all their Wounds and wipes their Tears, 


C4 
a 
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* 
1 
2 


" 4 . * „ * 
Gre Td 


e N A 
XII. The 1 or, The Arg, glerified, 


Rev. vii. 1 3, &ec. 


— * * - 9ꝙ6o.˖ — * . OS „„ 
. 


| 23 


AHE SE Seen Minds, boy bright 
they ſhine! - 
„hence alf their ray? 1 
* „How came they to the happy Seats 
«.Of everlaſting Day?!“ . ; bir 3 


2: From tortring Pains — 2 Joys bet / 

On fiery Wheels they rode, 25 
And ſtrangely waſh' d their Naiment wbite 
In Jzsv' S dying. Blood, "EP 


Propepe Pons e 149% gr 6 a 
. * 


3 "Now they approach a ſpotleſs Gon, we 7 
And bow before his 'I krone; _ - --- 4 


Their warbling Harps and ſacred Sang. 1 
« Adore the Hol > Ons, : 


4 The unveil'd LE of. bis 1 Ace. 4 ; 
Amongſt his Saints refide, + 5 
While the rich Treaſure of his S 5 
Sees all their Wants ſupply'd. 


5 Formenting Thirſt ſhall leaye. their Soul, © 1 
— And Hunger fle as faſt; | 
.The Fruit of Life's immortal Tree + 
* © Shall be their ſweet Repaſt. we 


'6 The Lamb fhall lead his heav'nly Flock | | 

Where living Fountains ok, Lhe 

And Love divine ſhall w ar Gre,” | 
+5162 2 "The Sorrows: * * 


C* 


— 


„ 
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7 Atmighty: Vengeance! os it burns! VAI K 


XLII. Dios Wal and. Mercy; B Nahum 
"T1, Re 


I DORE: Fa tremble, far out GD 
Is a A Conſuming Fire; N 
is Jealous Eyes tis Wrath inflame; = 


And raiſe his Vengeance higher. | 


TY 


How bright his Fury glows! | 
Valk Nlagazines of PI: £ 1 5 Anf ig of 2 
Lie treaſur d for his Foes: © 20117 1 


T\ Thoſe Heaps of. WI. ath by flow * "Degree: 
Are forc'd into a Flame, 
But kindled, O H firce they blaze + | 
And rend all Nature Frame. oo hag 


4 At his Approach che ountains "=o 5 | 


And ſeek a wat'ry Grave; 
The frighted Sea Bok haſte Ok 
And Ahrinks up E Wave. 


| ©, yitud * 

5 Tho the wild Air the weighty. Rocks. 
Are ſwift, as Hail-ſtones huP gg 
Who dares engage his fler Rg e <4 EIS. 


That ſhakes, the folid Wan? i" 


Rok Tye UP 2 

6 Vet, mighty Gopl! thy-ſovtieiga Grace 
Sits Regent on; the 1 brone; . 
The Refuge of thy choſen Race, 5 


When. W. rath comes ruſhi ing down. "RE 
7 Thy Hand all on tebellious: Kind „ 
Afiery Tempgh pour, 4 2 7 Þ T 
ert Hob. xl. iag. M ũ t 
Cs 
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__ ... While we havoc thy ſheltring Wewer 
hy juſt Revenge adore. 


XLIII. Referred: to the cth Pſalm.  '\' 
XLIV. Kara: to the cxaxiijd. Hain. by 


* XLV. The La gaben, . xxi. 5—8. 


EE where the great incarnate Go | 
Fills a majeſtic Throne, | 
While from 5 Skies his awful Voice 
Bears the laſt Judgment down. 


2 [* Lam the Firſt and I the Laſt, 
c 'Thro'-englefs: Vears the ſame; 
„IAM is my Memorial ſtill, 
And my eternal Name. 


3 c Such Favours as a Gon can give, 
TY, at Grace beſtows; _ 
6 Ye Souls, come taſte the Streams 
% Where ! Life and Pleaſure flows.] 


4 [< The Saint that triumphs ofer his Sins, 
e I' own him for a Son; | 
« The whole Creation ſhall reward 
he Conqueſts he has won. 


5 fut bloody Hands and Hearts unclean, 
&« And all the lying Race, 

« The Faithleſs and the ſcoffing Crew, 
« Phat ſpurn at offer'd Grace; 


6 © They ſhall be taken from my Sight,” 
Bound 2 iron * 


-- 


ms 
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8 Ma 41 with thoſe for ever dwell. 


233 
8. rade phing'd into the Lake 
«© Where Fare and Markneſs reigns. af: 


7. O may I Rund before the Lamb, 
When Earth and Seas are fed! * | 
Ag the Judge pronounce m ade . 
th Blefngs on my H. Head! y Nu . 


— ay / * 


ho here were my Delight, KI. 
While Sinners baniſh'd down to Hell, 
No more offend my Sight. 


XLVI, xn. Ae 1 Palm: , wy 


... ” 


10 
ng 6 our, Fears, 


4 ab 7 1, 2 
11 Let ey” tremblin ing ly Rater be gone) 


2 True: 12 a alt and 5 . 845 Road, 

And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mig By Gop, . | 
That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Sainte 


3 The mighty Gon, whole. matchleſs Pow! r 
Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs, Years. 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


" — 


— n * Mg „ * — EC I ve > —ͤ —-—-—- 
- N ” - - 
* 
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Boo I. 


Whilelſuch as tiuſt their native 8 
Shall melt away and droop and die 
5 Swift as am Eagle cuts the ird 7h 0 N 
We'll mount aloft to thine Abode: 
N. ings of Love our f 1 oh 
or tire 2 RBad WW 


D 1349 30t Stoch i Iva 2 
XLIX. The Wok ef -Maſes mdf Lamb, 
© 295% 03 It t er XV. 3* ia lid v 

+a OT (. brivto om ol 


x thine Arm 1s,, mighty 
_ Hv e Suk nor b fear thy e 
Jesvs, how ſweet'thy 3 are 
Who would not love the Lamb! 


2 Te has done mot than Moſes did, 
ur Prophet and our King; 


A Bonds wo by freed = 
Moy NA taught our. Lips to ing. X 


1 VE9 ( Ck 


3 In the Red-ſea by Moſes' Hand. . 


1 


gf» 3% \4 


MI 


W 120 . wen = 4 
8 600 wy they were fed; fe 360 L 
F Our Lok p invites us to his Flem, Il. 

And calls it living nerd * "9% 32 


1 


3 | Moſes beheld the p prox Ms Ara 5 
Yet never "reach'd the Place! | 
But Crone ST hall bi: his 2 as, 3 


= 
C9 


4 
— 
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be. 
6 Then will our Love and Joy be full, 
And Feel a warmer Flame; Nele 9 


«10 Andfweeter Voipesſtune the Song L of 
18. Moſes and the Lamb. 


8 2 44 


"he Song. s "pr wp * the Moe” of 
Joh the Baptift : or, Light and. Salvation by 
Ixsus N Luke i. 68, &c. John i. 


29 32 21157 8 0 2d s 33 3 
N be my 60 Itr%el bleſs'd,., 


o makes his Truth, appear ; 5 


8 mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 
And. alb the Oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's Root 
With Bleffings from the Skies 
He makes the Branch of be geo, 
The Wonen Horn ariſe. 1c 


4 43 1 


3 [John was the Pocket of the ETA 
To go before his Face; . © 
The Herald which our Saviour-Gov | 

Su vs prepare hin Ways. * 11 


4 He makes the eat Salvation known, 
He ſneaks of pardon'd Sins; 9H 43 

While Grace divine, and bear Loves 
In its own: Glory! ſhines. S307 9150 


5 © Behold the Lamb of Gov,” he cries, 
« That takes our Guilt away: 
« I faw the Spirit o'er his 4-57 * ad? 
On his Biptizing 2 3 af? 


{Ota $15905 fy 215% ern bir 


: 
”T a *— 


* " 


e e s ee Book. 

While ſuch as tiuiſt their native 8 
Shall melt away and droop and die“! 

5 Swift as at; Eagle cuts be Rirg Im O 7 
We'll mount aloft to hine Aböde z 


25 Mee ings of Love ou Sp uls ſhalrifhlyy /. 
e "wy the ea h RB¹õꝗν)uu 7 


D 122 10 Sog 17 01 x 1 21 7 8 
XLIX. The Wie voff © Moſes 1 Lamb, 
1 o 77" ere kv. 3* nid 911 VT 

2 (e brievto 210m o 


thine Arm 1s, mighty 
_ Why 8 not fear thy Name * 


1 how ſweet Thy Braces are 
Who would not = the Lamb! 
TR done mot tian Moſes did. 
Our Prophet a 5 our King; 


eb Bt I. he freed our So 1 
11 BN md taught out Lips to ing. 0 


if VE9!! N 

3 In the Red-ſea by Moſes Hand . 
Th Egyptian Hoſt was drown'd; 8 

But his OWn Blood Hides all our Sins | 


And Guilt no more 15 found. 1105 
W thro Defert rael \ went =— 25 
MP 9s vol fr D they were fed; W J 

: Our LorD invites us to hisFleſh,- mon «5 
And calls it tiving — ee 
3 Moſes b bebeld the p prom, q TOR Frys 
Yet never reach'd the Place! 


But CyrisrT thall/bring his F 'oltow'rs-hams 
To ſee his „ 3 ft elo 100 


| , 
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6 Then will our Love and Joy be full. 
And Feel a warmer Flame: 


And ſwester Voipesſtune the Long I» 
Of 6 Lamb. 4 2 


F. The Seng of Zacharias, and the dfv 
John the Baptift : or, Light and Salvation ly 
Jesvs CurisT, Luke i. 205 &c. John i. 


IS ee eee 15 4001 23 


7 
12898 2 


gay, be FEn lac 6 gi 15 al BEA, 


o makes his Truth appear; 
is mighty Hand fulfils his Word, 


And. alþ the Oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David's Root 
With Bleffings from the Skies 
He makes the Branch of Tromiſe grow w, 
The. promis'd Horniatiſfes - 5) 4: 12: 


3 [John was the "Prophet of the Lok, 75 
To go before his Face i 
The Herald which our Savioun-Gor 
eee prepare en eee ir ei 


'= 


4 He makes the reat Salvation known, i 
He ſneaks of pardonꝭd Sins; BE - 
While Grace divine, and beav'nly-Love, b 
In its own Glory ſhines.” EI 97 l 


5 * Behold the Lamb of Gov,” he eries, 
« That takes dur Guilt away: 
« I ſawy the Spirit o' er his Head, ode 
On his Biprizing Day. _ e th 12 


(07A Hande un: N om * 


HTMNS AN Bon. 


6 «© Be exe Val exalted High, man d 
ink ev'ry Mountain lo- 
« The Proud -muſt-ſtoopy; and bende Soul 
&« Shall his. Salvation ho. 


72 « The Heathen Realms with 3 1 
* „ Shall join in ſweet Accofcdè 

0 And all that's born of Man ſhall ſee 

4 85 The Glory of the Lon n. al 


$ © Behold the Morning-Star ariſe, 
Ve that. in Darkneſs ſit; Oz 
C6: He marks the Path that Lade to 
And guides dur doubtful F et. 


\ LI. | Perſevering Grace, Jude 24, 25. ? 


x Ye) Gov: the only Wide, * 
| Our Saviour and our . ** 
Let All the Saints below the Skies, 3 
Their humble. Praiſes Ning . 


2 Tis his Almighty Love, | 

His Counſel and his Care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 

And ev'ry | hurtful. Snare. 1 4 


3 He will present our Souls A 
VUnblemiſh'd and complete, 
. Before the Glory of his Face, 


With Joys divinely great. 15 VN 5 
”Y "Then all the choſen Seel! 
Shall meet around the Throne, | 

Shall blefs the Conduct of his GR 
And make his Wonders known. 


4 Wenne . 


ls 


4 
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Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, | 


5 To our Redeemer-Gop 
1" Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, > 777.7 


+ 44+ 


Arid everlaſting Songs. — 


r ²˙ A „ er 
, B: —_— MI. +v ——_T ' ' „* ; & 
LII. Baptiſm, Matt, xxvili, 19. Acts ii. 38. 
400 — 1 7 i! 4 \ 3 ba! ; 15118 14 „ 4 „ Pg 


Ss % % 


1 5/TA WAS the Comimiffion'of our Lonn, 
Go, teach the Nations and baptize. 
The Nations have receiv'd the Word N 
Since he aſcended to che Skies. 
2 He fits upon th' eternal Hills, 
With Grace and Pardon in his Hands, 
And fends his Cov'nant with the Seals, 
To bleſs the diftantBritiſh Lands. 


3 * Repent, and be Baptiz'd,” he faith, 
For the Remiſſion of your Sins: 
And thus our Senſe aſſiſts our Faith,  _ * 
And ſhews us what his Goſpel means. 


. 


5 Thus we engage ourſelves to Thee, _ 
And ſeal our Cov*nant with the Loxp z* x 11 
O may the great Eternal Three 
In Heav n our ſolemn V ews record ! | » 


T4 * + — 


| WY MNS” au» Boos. 1. |; 


- 
N . — 745 $71 26 © J. 


is LIII. De Buß Peas Heb. 7. 1. 2 Tim. : 


—— 7H 


0 OD, who in various Methods told 3 
8 His Mind and Will to Skirts of old, 


Sent his own Son with Truth and Grace, 


gase N 5 e h Days. 7 = 


2 "vs Nati tion eat 6 the written Word; 4 

That Boo F 4 fhak furs . 
The bright Inheritince Heav'n 
Is by the ſweet. ee giv 7 . . 
3 God's kindeſt Thoughts are here api J "a, 
Able to make us wile and bleſs ; | 

The Doctrines are divinely triie, © ="Þ 5.6 I = 
Fit for Reprnk and. Comfort too. 7 
4 Ye Britiſh Illes, = IX read his Love” 45 L\ 
In long Epiſtles from above, vt 

He hath not ſent his ſacred Word 

o ev ESO)! 1 —— en, 1 
7 | ws . 
LIV. Bling TOR or, | Saints beloved in 


N Eph. 3 i. 35 &c. 1 


E 8 U 8. We bleſs thy. Father 8 Naw, | I 
'Thy Gob and ours ate both the ſame, 
What heav'nly Bleſſings from his Throne, 


Flow down to Sinners thro? his Son! 3 P. 


in 
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2 * Cxrisr be my firſt EleR,” he ſaid ; 
Then choſe our Souls in CMRAIS our Head; 
Before he gave the Mountains Birth, 
Or laid Foundations for the Earth. 


3 Thus did Etetnal Love bezin 
To raiſe us up from Death and Sin; 
Our Characters were then decreed, 7 7 i 
« Blmeleſs in Love, a holy Seed.” I's 
Predeſtinated to be Sons, 19 4 | 
Born by Degrees, but choſe at oncbz — 
A new regenerated Noce. * 
Ts praiſe the Glory of his Grace. ens 


5 With Cux1sT our Lord we ſhare our Part 4 
In the Affections of his Heart: { 
Nor ſhall our Souls be-thence remoy a, 1 


oF ill he en * F W 74 


LV. Hezehial's Sie or, Sick and 8 


_ Ia, xxxviii. 9. &c. 
8 > '\XF 2 
I HEN we are Dey from 4000 Diſtreſs 
Our God deſetyes a Song; 3 1 9 

"wa take the Pattern of our Praiſe 
From Hezekiah's, Tongue. 28 2 on 


/ The Gates of the devouring Grave 
Are open'd wide in vain, | 
If he that holds the — of Death 
Commands them faſt again, PIT. 8 
3 Pains of the Fleſh are wont t abuſe”. 2 

Our Minds Your” anda And 1 * 


HYMNS an» Box I. IH 
„l 1 1 


. FIN he Remnant of our Years.” 


4 We chatter with a Swallow's Voice, | 


Or like a Dove we mourn, 
With Bitterneſs inſtead of Joys, 5 
Afflicted and forlorn. 


5 J=Hovan ſpeaks the healing Word, 
And no Diſeaſe withſtands; 


Fevers and Plagues obey the Loxp,, II 
And fly at his Commands. ] 


6 If half the Strings of Life ſhould dreak, * 
He can our Frame reſtore: 
He caſts our Sins behind his Back, i: 
: And ty crane erg more. 
4 | 
LVI. The Song of Moſer ant the Bomb, or, Bo- 
Hlen falling, Kev... XV. 3. and NP xvi. 19.2 
aud xvii. 6. 


t 
_ 


E ths the Glories of thy Love, 
Me found. thy dreadful Name 
Shriftian Church unites the Sang 
61 Moſes and the Lamb. ee 


2 Great Gop, how wond'rous are my Works 
Of Vengeance and of Grace; 1 
Thou King of Saints, Alnighty. Fons, 
How Juke and true thy Ways !, 


3 Who dares refuſe to fear thy Name,” 
Or. Worſhip. at at thy Throne 
Th Fa ſpeak thine Holineſs ) 
"hro' all the Nations. known. 


1 | Hy: 55. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 4 


Great Babylon, that rules the Earth, 
4 Drunk with the Martyrs 3 
Her Cries ſhall 8 
The Fury of our . 


5 [The Cu of. Wrath is best mints, 
* N e Sho Jure 
trong ãs the Lok p, her ſov'reign Ju 
And ſhall fulfil the Plagues. ? 


IVI. Original Sin: or, | The firſt and best 
Adam, Rom. v. 12, Kc. Pſalm li. iS Job . 


XIV. 4. 


AckKkwWARD with humble Shame we look 
. On our Original; | 
is our Nature daſh'd nad broke 
20 In our firſt Father's Falll. 
. 19. 2 To all that's Good averſe and blind, 
But prone to all that's III; | 
What dreadful Darkneſs veils our Mind 1.5 7 


i How obſtinate our Will! ; 
3 [Conceiv'd in Sin (O wretched State ) 4 
N we draw our 1 | 
firſt young Pulſe eins to beat 4 
7 orks Iniquity and Death. b 


4 How ſtrong in our gegen: rate Blood 
The old Corruption reigns, . 
And andere with the crooked: 7 
Wanders thro? all our Veins 3 Th 


5 | 
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5 [Wild and unwholeſome as the Root 
Will all the Branches be: Ant 
How can we hope for 8 * 
From ſuch a deadly Tree? L 


6 What mortal Power from Things unclean 
Can pure Productions bring? 
Who can command a vital Stream 
From an infected Spring? ]]! A 


T Yet, mighty God! thy wond'rous Love 
Can make our Nature clean, 
While CuxrrsrT, and Grace prevail aboye 

The Tempter, Death and Sin. 


The Second Adam ſhall reſtore ( 
5 The Ruins of the Firſt : 01:3 48 
Hoſanua to thatiſov*reign Poẽwr 
That new- creates our Duſt * 


. 4 * 7 y» K * 
7 s M4 = w 4 8 OS - + * — — * 4 * * 
| - 74 . N "7 . 
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LVII. D. Devil vanquiſhed: or, Michael. 

| Wer with e aun! | I 7. 
„ 0 ” 0 E 
1 [ 2144 4 9 » 3 #03 t £2 2605S 


The Wars of Heay'n when Michael ſtool 


' E T 2 Tongues attempt —— 
;h 


ief General of th' Eternal King, 
And fought the Battles of our Gop, 


2 Againſt the Dragon and his Hoſt 
The Armies of the Loxp prevail: 
In vain they rage, in vain they boaſt : 
Their Courage ſinks, their Weapons fail. 
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3 Down to the Earth was Satan n 
Down to the Earth his Legions fell 
Then was the Trump of Triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful Deeps of Hell. 


4 Naw is the Hour of Darkneſs paſt, "64 
1 has aſſum'd His reigning Pow” . 
Behold the great Accuſer caſt 4 
Down from the bn to riſe no more. 


5 Twas by thy Blobd, mortal Lamb 1118 
Thine*Armies trod ch 'empter.down ; 
'Tw#s by thy Word, and powerful Name, 
They gain'd the Battle and Renown. 


6 Rejoice, ye Heay'ns ; let ev'ry Star 5 
Shine with new. Glories wand the 89 
Saints, while ye ling the heav'nly War,” 

Raiſe your Deliv” rer's Name on eee 


2 Fir: . 2 1 "GE A 


IIX. Batybn folln, Rev. vin. 20 2 a 


N Gabriel's Hand a 88 A. 4 
4 Lies, a fair Type of Babylon : 3 ! 
= & rae BY and all ye Saints, | 
„ G0 ſhall avenge your long Complain," 


2 He ſaid, and dreadful as he ſtood, 
He fk the Mill-ſtone in the F al pp 3 
Thus terribly ſhall Babel fall. 1 
BY. Thus, i more be found at all”? 0 
11 12 Wer 
270 Os „„ 9G af," 46% 81 


—— 


- 


fail. 


Ore nr wr er ro ne 


Men. cad born, Luke i 4 46, &c. 


In Go the Saviour we rejoice: 
e we repeat the Virgin's Song, 
May the ſame Spirit tune our Voice 6 


2 [The Higheſt ſaw her low Eſtate, 

And mighty Thing@his Hand hath done: 
His over - ſhadowing Pow'r and Grace 
Makes her the Mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev'ry Nation call her bleſs'd, 

And endleſs Years prolong her Fame ; ; 
But Gop alone muſt be ador'd ; 22 
Holy and Reverend is his Name.] "53% 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the LoR D, 
His Mercy ſtands for ever ſure: 
From Age to Age his Promiſe lives, 
And the Performance is ſecure. 


He ſpake to Abra'm and his Seed, 

In thee ſhall all the Earth be blefs'd :* 
The Mem'ry of that ancient Word | 
Lay long in his eternal Breaſt. 


6 But now no more ſhall Ifr'el wait, 
No more the Gentiles lie forlorn : 
Lo, the Deſire of Nations comes ; 
Behold, the promis'd Seed is born! 
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LX. 4 Vi gin Mary's Song : or, The promir'd 


To UR Souls ſhall a0 the Lins ; | 
4 


q 
i 
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„ LXI. Currer our High Prigft and King : and 
CHRIST coming to Fudgment, Rev. i. 5—7. 


I N OW to the Logo, that makes us know 


The Wonders of his dying Love, 
ze humbled Honours paid below, a 
And Strains of nobler Praiſe above. 


2 "Twas he that cleans'd our fouleſt Sins, 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt Blood; 
Tis he that makes us Priefts and Kings, 
And brings us Rebels near to Goo. 


3 To Jesvs our atoning Prieſt, 
To Jxsus our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting Pow'r confeſs'd 
And ev'ry Tongue his Glory ſing, 


4 Behold, on flying Clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry Eye ſhall fee him move; 
Tho' with our Sins we pierc'd him once; 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning Love, 


4 5 The unbelieving World ſhall wail, 
5 While we rejoice to ſee the Day: Spd 
Come, Lon p; nor let thy Promiſe fail, 

Nor let thy Chariots long delay. | 
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"lh -6 
LXII. Gier Jachs the Lamb m Gos, wor- 


Hipped by all the Creation, Rev. vo 11—13. 


— — — tf =p — ” — _ - — = > - 
RR —— 
” ww 1 
Ll | 


2 
19 YOME let us join our cheerful Songs 
| With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſahd' are their Tengues, 
But all their Joys are nqq. 
3 
2 * Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,“ the I 
46 72 5 exalted thus 2 Dan N 
«Werthy the Lamb, our Lips reply, 
For he was lain Tor „ e d bay. 
3 Jzsvs is worthy to receive x 
Honour and-Pow'r Divine; | 
And Bleflings more than we can sive, 
Be, LogD,\ for ever thin. 15 | 
4 Let all that dwell above the SED; 5 
And Air, and Earth, and Seas, . 
Confpire to lift thy Glories high, "od? r 
AhdTpeak thine endleſs Praiſe z © 1; 
6 


| 5 The whole Creation join in dneg d 1 51 
4 To bleſs the ſacred Name ow 0 
is Of Him that ſits upon the 3 en 6, 

And to adore the Lani: cht 12! wb 


'F 
LXIII. CRIST' Humiliation and Exaltatio-. L 
Rev. v. 12. | 


. 


* 


HAT equal 88 ſhall we bring 


Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lam, 
I When | 


El.) Hy. 644 SPIRITUAL SONGS. 447 
„ When all the Notes that Angels Gng  « 


- Are far inferior to thy Name! 

E 2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 7 
be Prince of Peace that groan'dand dy'd, 

3 Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 

* At his Almighty Father's Side. 

4 2 Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, 

oh Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's Bar; 

1. Wiſdom belongs to IESUs too, 


Tho' he was charg'd with Madneſs here. 


4 All Riches are his native Right, 
Vet he ſuſtained amazing Loſs; 
To him aſcribe eternal Might; $ 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs, 


5 Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn ; 

A While Glory ſhines around his Head, 
And a bright Crown without a Thorn, 
16 Bleflings far ever on the Lamb, 
3 Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men; 
ry Let Angels ſound his ſacred Name 
4 And ev'ry Creature-ſay, Amen, 


ator | LXIV. Adoption, 1 John iii. x, &. Gal. iv; 6. 


* B. HOLD what wond'rous' Grace 
'On a * 


bring The Father has beſto we 
amb, inners of a mortal Race, 


When] To call them Sons of Go ! 


D 
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2 *Tis no ſurpriſing Thing, Tt 1 
That we ſhould be unknown ; 


The Jewiſh World knew not their King, 
 Gop' sev erlaſting Son: 


"= Nor doth it yet appear, 
How great we muſt be made, 
But when we ſee our Saviour here, 


We ſhall be like our Head. 


4 A Hope ſo much divine | 

May Trials well endure, 4 

May purge our Souls from Senfe and Sin, | 
As CHRTSTH the Lokp is pure. ; 


s If in my Father's Love' 
I ſhare a filial Part, | 

Send down thy Spirit like a Dove, —_ 7 
To reſt upon my Heart. 8 


6 We Would no longer ks 
Like Slaves beneath the Throne : 3 
My Faith ſhall Abba, Father, cry, 5 
. And, tou. the Kindred own. 


LXV. The Kingdoms of the World become. the Lay 
Kingdoms of the LoRD: or, The Day of ſh. . 
 Fudgments Rev. xi. 1 


E the ſeventh Angel ſound on High, 
Let Shouts be heard thro” all the Sky ; 
Kings of the Earth with glad Accord 
Give up your Kingdoms to the LoRD. 


oo” 
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2 Almighty Gop, thy Pow'r aſſume, 
Who waſt, and art, and art to come: 
JEsus, the Lamb who once was ftain, 
For ever live, for ever reign! + 


3 The angry Nations fret and roar, 
That they can ſlay the Saints no more; 
On Wings of Veng'ance flies our Gov, 
To pay the long Arrears of Blood. 


4 Now muſt the riſing Dead appear; 
Now the decifive Sentence hear ; 
2 Now the dear Martyrs of the LORD 
Receive an e ited | 


LXVI. C ARIS 7, the King, at his Table, 
Cant. i. 2, 3, 4» 5 12, 13, 17. 


My Int' reſt in his heav'nly Love: 
Voice that tells me Thou art mine;“ 
_ Exceeds the Bleſſings of the Vine. 


I L. T him embrace-my Soul and preve 
'The 


e 1: On Thee th' anointing Spirit came, IP 

„ And ſpread the Savour of thy Name; 
That Oil of Gladneſs and of Grace, 
Draws Virgin Souls to meet thy Face. 


gh, IEsus, allure me by thy Charms; 
Sky; I My Soul ſhall fly into thine Arms!" © 
| Our wand'ring 7X thy Favours bring 
Ts the fair 8 of the King. 
WS ES 


2 co —— f — ͤ Dp— — — — 
8 8 - 


— 


— 
— 


— — 
- * 


— — 
— 
- 


| 
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| LP | p 
[Wonder and Pleaſure tune our Voice 
To ſpeak thy Praiſes and our Joys: 
Our Mem'ry keeps this Love of thine 
Beyond the Tafte of richeſt Wine. ] 


5 Tho' in ourſelves deform'd we are, 
And black as Kedar's Tents appear; 
Yet when we put thy Beauties on, 
Fair as the Courts of Solomon. 4 


6 2 at the Table ſits the King, 
e loves to ſee us ſmile and ſing: 

Our Graces are our beft Perfume, 

And breathe like Spikenard round the Room. ] f 
As Myrrh new-bleeding from the Tree, 
J amn "one 3 

Such is a dying CHRIST to me 

And while he makes my Soul his Gueſt, 


Thy Boſom, Lox, ſhall be my Reſt. 1 


Y [59 Beams of Cedar or of Fir, 


an with thy Courts on Earth compare; 
And here we wait until thy Love 
Raiſe us to nobler Seats above. ] 


1 
[1 


- *LXVII. Seeking the Paſture of 'Carrsr J 


Wn «a _ <4 


1 HOU whom my Soul admires above 
| All earthly Joy, and earthly Love, I} 2 
Tell me, dear Shepherd, let me know, 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt Paſture grow? 


Ci 
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2 Where is the Shadow of that Rock, "ok 
That from the Sun gefends thy Flock? 
Fain would I feed among thy Sheep, 
Among them reft, among them fleep. 


3 Why ſhould thy Bride appear like one 
That turns ahde to Paths unknown ? 
My conſtant Feet would never rove, 
Would never ſcek another Love. 


4 [The Footſteps of thy Flock I fee: 
hy ſweeteſt Paſtures here they be: 
A wond'rous Feaſt thy Love prepares, . 
Bought with thy Wounds, and Groans, and 
Jeg | / | 
5 His deareſt Fleſh he makes my Food, 
And bids me drink his richeſt Blood :. 


Here to theſe Hills my Soul will come, 
Till my Beloved lead me Home. ] 


ny 
4 5 


* 


m.] 


- LXVIII. The Banquet of Love, Caut. ii. 1, 2, 
3, 4, 6, 7+ 4 
I EH OLD the Roſe of Sharon here, 
The Lily which the Vallies bear ; 

Behold the Tree of Lite, that gives 

Refreſhing Fruit- and healing Leaves, — 
ST i > Amongſt the Thorns ſo Lilies ſhine, ; 
| Amongſt wild Gourds the noble Vine; 

So in mine, Eyes my Saviour proves, 


above Amidſt a Thouſand meaner Loves. 


ve, 3 Beneath his cooling Shade I ſat, 
f | To ſhield me: from 11 burning Heat; 
* 4 


' 
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Of heav*nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt, 
To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte. 


[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place 

Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace; 

He ſa me faint, and o'er my Head 8 5 
The Banner of his Love He ſpread. | 

5 With living Bread and gen'rous Wine, 

He cheers this ſinking Heart of mine; 

And op'ning his own Heart to me, | 6 
He ſhews his Thoughts how kind they be.] 

6 O never let my Lord depart ; 

Lie down and reſt upon my Heart ; 

I charge my Sins not once to move, 

Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. I 


LXIX. CHRIST appearing to his Church, and 


ſeeking her Company, Cant. ii. 8—13. ' 

x FT\HE Voice of my Beloved ſounds 
Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds; 
Oer Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, © 2 


He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


2 Now, thro? the Veil of Fleſh, I ſee 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me; 

- Now in the Goſpel's cleareft Glals 3 
He ſhews the Beauties of his Face. 


Gently he draws my Heart along, 

Both with his Beauties and his Tongue ; 

« Riſe, faith my LurD, make haſte away; 4 
Ns mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. 


ay; 
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4 The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 
The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on; 
& The ſacred Tuctle-Dove we bear 
0e Proclaim the new, the joyful Year. 


5 «© THY immortal Vine of heav'nly Root, 
« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit.“ 
Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine; 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


6 And when we hear our Jesvus fay, 
« Riſe.up my Love, make haſte away!” 
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all 28 Loves behind. 


LXX. CHRIST Prank and the Church é an- 
ſfwering the Invitation, Cant. ii. 14. 16, 17. 


1 ARK] the Redeemer from on high 
Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh ;. 
From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out : 


2 « My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock, 
„ 'Thine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke, 
„Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 

And let thy Voice delight mine Ear. 


9 7 


2 Thy Voice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 
* My Graces in thy Count'nance meet 
„ 'Tho' the vain World thy Face deſpiſc. 
« Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes.“ 


Dear Lox, our thankful Heart receives 
The Hope. thine Invitation gives: 


D 4 
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Of heav*nly Fruit he ſpreads a Feaſt. 4 
To feed my Eyes, and pleaſe my Taſte. 


[4 Kindly he brought me to the Place |, 
Where ſtands the Banquet of his Grace ; 
He faw'me faint, and o'er my Head | 
The Banner of his Love He ſpread. 

5 With living Bread and gen'rous Wine, 

He cheers this ſinking Heart of mine; 

And opning his own Heart to me, 


He ſhews his Thoughts how kind they be.] . 
6. O never let my Lord depart; 
Lie down and reſt upon my Heart; 
I charge my Sins not once to move, 


Nor ftir, nor wake, nor grieve my Love. I 
973 
LXIX. CHRIST appearing to his Church, and 
ſeeking her Company, Cant. ii. 8—13. 
| IEE Voice of my Beloved ſounds 
| Over the Rocks and riſing Grounds M _ 
Oer Hills of Guilt, and Seas of Grief, 2 


He leaps, he flies to my Relief. 


2 Now, thro” the Veil of Fleſh, I ſee 
With Eyes of Love he looks at me ; 
Now in the Goſpel's cleareft Glals 3 

He ſhews the Beauties of his Face. 


3 Gently he draws my Heart along, 

Both with his Beauties and his 'F'ongue ; 

« Riſe, faith my LurD, make haſte away; 4 
« No mortal Joys are worth thy Stay. 


. 


'i 
Way; 
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6 And when we hear our IEsus fay, 


LXX, Cnuri1sT inviting, and the Church an- 
 fwering the Invitation, Cant. ii. 14. 16, 17. 


1 [ ARK] the Redeemer from on high 


| 2 My Dove, who hideſt in the Rock, 


„Lift up thy Face, forget thy Fear, 
. And let thy Voice delight mine Ear. 


3 * Thy Voice to me ſounds ever ſweet; 


4 Dear Lokp, our thankful Heart receives 
The Hope thine Invitation gives: 
| D 4 


«© The Jewiſh wintry State is gone, 
«© The Miſts are fled, the Spring comes on; 
e The ſacred Turtle-Dove we hear 

&« Proclaim the new, the joyful Lear. 
« THY immortal Vine of heav'nly Root, 

« Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her Fruit.” 


Lo, we are come to taſte the Wine; 
Our Souls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


« Riſe.up my Love, make haſte away!” 
Our Hearts would fain out-fly the Wind, 
And leave all earthly Loves behind, 


Sweetly invites his Fav'rites nigh ;. 
From Caves of Darkneſs and of Doubt, 
He gently ſpeaks, and calls us out: 


4 Thine Heart almoſt with Sorrow broke, 


2 


« My Graces in thy Count'nance meet 
« Tho' the vain World thy Face deſpiſe. 
« *Tis bright and comely in mine Eyes.“ 
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To thee our joyful Lips ſhall raiſe 
Ihe Voice #2, Prayer 2 of Praiſe.] 


5 [I am my Love's and He is mine; _ 

* Out Hearts, our Hopes, our Paſſions fol) 
Nor let a Motion, nor a Word, 

Nor Thought arife, to grieve my Loxp. 


6 My Soul to Paſtures fair He leads, 
Amongſt the Lilies where He feeds; 
Amongſt the Saints (whoſe Robes are white, 
Wafd'd in his Blood) is his Delight, | 


7 Till the Day break, and Shadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning Light I fee, 
Thine Eyes to me- ward often turn, 
Nor let my Soul in Darkneſs mourn. 


8 Be like a Hart on Mountains green, 
Leap o'er the Hills of Fear and Sin; 
Nor Guilt, nor Unbelief, divide 


My Love, my Saviour, from my Side. 1 


LXXI. CHRIST found in the Street and brought 


to the Church. Cant. iii. 1—5. 


FT ENI ſeek my Loxp by Night; 
JEsus, my Love, m Soul's Delight ; 
With warm Def. ire and reſtleſs Thought 
I ſeek him oft, but find him not. | 


2 Then I ariſe and fearch the Street, 
Till I my Loxp, my Saviouk meet; 


I aſk the Watchmen of the Night, © 


Where did you ſee my Soul's Beuge! Yo! 
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3 Sometimes I find him in 'my Way, | 
Dire&ed * a heav'nly Ray; 


I leap for Joy to ſee his Face, 
And hold him faſt in my Embrace. 


| 4 {I bring him to my Mother's Home; 
Nor does my Loo refuſe to come 
To Sion's ſacred Chambers, where 
My Soul firſt drew the vital Air. 


5 He gives me there his bleeding Heart, 
5 Pierc'd for my Sake with deadly Smart; 
I give my Soul to him, and there 
Our Loves their mutual Tokens ſhare..] 


61 2 you all, ye earthly ToÞs 
Approach not to iſturb my Joys; 
Nor Sin nor Hell come near my Heart, 
Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


LXXII. The Coronation of CuRIST, an 
Eppouſalb of the Ghurch, Cant. iii. 11. 
ht 1 AuchrERS of Sion, come, behold 
The Crown of Honour and of Gold 
W hich the glad Church, with Joys unknow 
f Plac'd on the Head of Solomon. 


ht; 2 Jesvs, thou everlaſting King 

Accept the Tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-deſexv'd Renown, 

And wear our Praiſes as thy Crown. 


IZ Letevyry Act of Worſhip be 
Like our Eſpoufals, Lok, to Thee ; 
5 
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Like the dear Hour when from above 
We firſt receiv'd thy Pledge of Love. 


4 The Gladneſs of that happy Day 
Our Hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay; 
Nor let our Faith forſake its Held, 
Nor Comfort fink, nor Love grow cold. 


5 Each following Minute as it flies, 
Increaſe thy Praiſe, improve our Joys; 
Till we are rais'd to ſing thy Name, 
At the great Supper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the Months would roll away, 
And bring that Coronation-Day | | 
The King of. Grace ſhall fill the Throne, 
With all his Father's Glories on. | 


LXXIII. The Church's Beauty in the Eyes ef 
CHRIST, Cant. iv. 1, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


IN p is the Speech of CHr1sT our LORD, 
Affection ſounds in ev'ry Word; 

« Lo, thou art fair, my Love ]“ he cries; a 
Not the young Doves have ſweeter Eyes. 


2 [“ Sweet are 2 Lips, thy pleaſing Voice 
« Salutes mine Ear with ſecret Joys; 
* No Spice ſo much'delights the Smell, 


«© Nor Milk nor Honey taſte fo well.] 


if 3 Thou art all Fair, my Bride, to me; 
| « I wilt behold no Spot in thee.” 

V hat mighty Wonders Love performs ; 
And puts a Comelineſs on Worms | 


3 


4 
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4 Defil'd and lotheſome as we are, | 
He makes us white, and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heav'nly Dfeſs, 

His Graces and his Righteouſneſs, * 


5 My Siſter, and my Spouſe,” he ends; | 
« Bound to my Heart by various Ties, 
* Thy pow'rful Love my Heart detains 
* ſtrong Delight and pleaſing-Chains..? 


6 He-calts me from the Leopard's:Den, 
From this wide World of Beaſts and Men, 
To Sion, where his Glories are; 

Not Lebanon is half ſo ſair. 


Nor Dens of Prey, nor flow? ry Plains, 
Nor earthly Joys, nor earthly Pains, 
Shall hold my F cet, or force my Stay, 
„When CHRIS invites my Soul away. 


LXXIV. The Charch' the Garden of CnrisT, 


Cant. iv. 12, 14, 15. and v. 1. 


1 E are a F wall'd around, 
Choſen and made peculiar Ground; 
A little Spot inclos'd by Grace, | 
Out of the World's wide Wilderneſs, 


2. Like Trees of Myrrh and Spice we ſtand, * 
Planted by Gop the Father's Hand; 
And all his Springs in Sion flow, | 
To make the young Plantation grow. 


2 Awake, O heav'nly Wind! and come, 
Blow on this Garden of Perfume; 
| 1 6 
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Spirit Divine ! defcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath, 


14 Make our beſt Spices flow Abroad, 

4 To entertain our SA vIOUR-Gop, 
And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 
And ev'ry Grace be active here. 


5 [Let my Beloved come and taſte 

a is pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt: _ 
« I come, my Spouſe, I come,” he cries, 
With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


Our Lord into his Garden comes, 
Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes ; 
And calls us to a Feaſt Divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


« Fat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 

& The Bleflings that my Father ſends ; 

« Your Taſte ſhall all my Dainties prove, 
« And drink Abundance of my Love.” 


8 JzsvUs, we will frequent thy Board, 

And ſing the Bounties of our LoRD; 

But the rich Food on which we live, 
Demands more Praife than 'Tongue can give. ] 


| 4 i 1 | | | | 
. Cant. v. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15, 16. 


IHE wond' ring World inquires to know 
Pore my Jzsvus ſo; 


I 
| Why I ſhoul 
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What are his Charms, fay they, above 
«The Objects of a mortal Love?“ 


2 Yes, my Beloved to my Sight 
Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White : 
All human Beauties, all divine, 

In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 
Red, with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs; 

A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars, 


4 [His Head the fineſt Gold excels : 
here Wiſdom in Perfection dwells : 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns, 


5 Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of kis Wound : 
His ſacred Side no more ſhall bear 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. | 


6 [His Hands are fairer to behold 
han Di'monds ſet in Rings of Gold : 
Thoſe heav*nly Hands that on the T'ree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 


ve. 7 Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies; | 
Now on the Throne of his Command 

wed, His Legs like marble Pillars ſtand. } 


8 [His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove; 
now No more ſhall trickling Sorrows roll 
Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soul.] 
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2 Spirit Divine] defcend and breathe 
A gracious Gale on Plants beneath. 


= 4 Make our beſt Spices flow Abroad, | 
1 To entertain our SAVvIOUR- Gop, 

And Faith, and Love, and Joy appear, 

And ev'ry Grace be active here. | 


4 


5 [Let my Beloved come and taſte k 
is pleaſant Fruits at his own Feaſt: _ 

« I come, my Spouſe, I come,” he cries, 

With Love and Pleaſure in his Eyes. 


© Our Lord into his Garden comes, 
Well-pleas'd to ſmell our poor Perfumes ; 
And calls us to a Feaſt Divine, 
Sweeter than Honey, Milk, or Wine. 


7 « Fat of the Tree of Life, my Friends, 
« The Bleflings that my Father ſends ; 
« Your Taſte ſhall all my Dainties prove, 
« And drink Abundance of my Love.” 


8 Jxsus, we will frequent thy Board, 
And ſing the Bounties of our Lok; 
But the rich Food on which we live, 
Demands more Praife than Tongue can give. 


xv. The Deſcription of Cn 18 the Beloved, 
My Cant. v. 9, IO, II; I2, 145 155 16. 


1 | HE wond'ring World inquires to know 
8 Why I ſhould love my Jzsvus ſo; 


ve. 


ved, 


cnowW 
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„ What are his Charms, fay they, above \ 
«The Objects of a mortal Love? 1 


2 Yes, my Beloved to my Sight _ 
Shews a ſweet Mixture, Red and White: 
All human Beauties, all divine, 
In my Beloved meet and ſhine. 


3 White is his Soul, from Blemiſh free; 
Red, with the Blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand Fairs; 

A Sun amongſt ten thouſand Stars. 


4 [His Head the fineſt Gold excels : 
here Wiſdom in Perfection dwells : 
And Glory like a Crown adorns 
Thoſe Temples once beſet with Thorns. 


Compaſſions in his Heart are found, 
Hard by the Signals of kis Wound : 

His ſacred Side no more ſhal} bean 
The cruel Scourge, the piercing Spear. | 


6 [His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than Di monds ſet in Rings of Gold : 
Thoſe heav'nly Hands that on the 'I'ree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 


Tho? once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Loaded with Sins and Agonies ; | 
Now on the Throne of his Command 

His Legs like marble Pillars ftand. } 


8 [His Eyes are Majeſty and Love, 
The Eagle temper'd with the Dove; - -. 
No more ſhall trickling Sorrows ral“ 
Thro' thoſe dear Windows of his Soul.) 


— 
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9 His Mouth, that pour'd out long Complaints, 
Now ſmiles, and cheers its fainting Saints; 
His Countenance more graceful is 


Than Lebanon with all its Trees. L 


10 All over glorious is my LRD; 
Muſt be belov'd and yet ador'd : 

His Worth if all the Nations knew, 

Sure the whole Earth would love him too! 


— 
— 


oe SO Ar art wo 


- — x, 
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LXXVI. Canter devells in Heaven, but. viſits ] 
on Earth, Cant. vi. 1, 2, 3, 12. 
1 HEN Strangers ſtand and hear me tel , 


What Beauties in my Saviour dwell; 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they may ſeek and love him too. 


4 2 My beſt Beloved keeps his Throne 2 
On Hills of Light in Worlds unknown: 

But he deſcends and ſhews his Face 

In the young Gardens of his Grace. 


1 [In Vineyards planted by his Hand, 2 
Where fruitful Trees in Order ſtand ;: | 
He feeds among the ſpicy Beds, 

Where Lilies thew their ſpotleſs Heads. . 


He has engroſs'd my. warmeſt Love; 4 
No earthly Charms my Soul can move: 
I have a Manſion in his Heart, 

Nor Death, nor. Heil, ſhall make us part. ] 


* 
* 


ts, 


> tell 
zelb; 
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5 [He takes my Soul ere I'm aware, 
And ſhews me where his Glories are ; 
No Chariots of Amminadib 
The heav'nly Rapture can deſcribe.. | 


6 O may my Spirit daily riſe 
On Wings of Faith above the Skies,. 
Till Death ſhall make my laſt Remove 
To dwell for ever with my Love.] 


LXXVII. The Love of CHRIS to tbe Church 
in his Language to her, and Previſion for her, 
Cant. vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. 


1 OW in the Gall'ries of his Grace 
VN Appears the King, and thus he ſays, 

«© How fair my Saints are in my Sight! 
« My Love! how pleaſant for Delight 7 


2 Kind is thy Language, ſov'reign Lorn,:_ 
There's heat®nly Grace in ev'ry Word.! 
From that dear Mouth a Stream divine. 
Flows ſweeter than the choiceſt Wine. 


Such wond'rous Love awakes the Lip 
Of Saints that were almoſt aſleep, . 

To ſpeak the Praiſes of thy Name, 

And make eur cold Aﬀections flame. 


4 Theſe are the Joys he lets us know 
In Fields. and Villages below, 
Gives us a Reliſh of his Love, | 
But keeps his nobleſt Feaſt above. 
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5 In Paradiſe, within the Gates ; 6 


An higher Entertainment waits ; 
Fruits new and old laid up in Store, 


Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more. 


LXXVII. The Strength of CuklIsr's Love, 
and the Souls Fealouſy of her own, Cant. viii, 
5 ©, 7 13, 14. 


K 7 HO 3s this fair One in Diſtreſs, L 
That travels from the Wilderneſs, 
And preſs'd with Sorrows and with Sins, 
On her beloved Lord ſhe leans ? = 


2 This is the Spouſe of CHRISTH our Gon, 
Bought with the Treaſures of his Blood 
And her Requeſt and her Complaint, 
Is but the Voice of ev'ry Saint. 


3 © O let my Name engraven ſtand 
% Both on thy Heart, and on thy Hand; 
« Seal me upon thine Arm, and wear 
That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


« Stronger than Death thy Love is known, 
« Which Floods of Wrath could never drown ; 
« And Hell and Earth in vain combine 

« 'To quench a Fire fo much divine. 


2 


« But J am jealous of my Heart, 

&« Left it ſhould once from thee depart; 
„Then let thy Name be well impreſs'd 

« As a fair Signet on my Breaſt, 
+8 
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6 „Till thou haſt brought me to thy Home, 
« Where Fears and Doubts can never come 3 


“ Thy Count'nance let me often ſee, 
And often thou ſhalt hear from me. 


72 Come, my Beloved, haſte away, 
ve, « Cut ſhort the Hours of thy Delay; 
« Fly like a youthful Hart or Roe 
„ Over the Hills where Spices grow.” 


» 


* 
LXXIX. A Morning Hymn, Pſalm xix. 55 8. 
85 | and Ixxill. 24, 25. 
OD of the Moching, at whoſe Voice 
The cheerful Sun makes haſte to riſe, 
And like a Giant doth rejoice 


To run his Journey thro” the Skies; 


12 From the fair Chambers of the Eaſt | 
| The Circuit of his Race begins, 

And without Wearineſs or Reſt, 
z Round the whole Earth he flies abd ſhines, 


3 Oh, like the .Sun, may I fulfil 
Thr. appointed Duties of the Day, 
n, With ready Mind and active Will | 
n; March on and keep my heav'nly Way. 


J [But 1 ſhall rove and loſe the Race, 
f Gop, my Sun, ſhould diſappear, 
And leave me in this World's wide Maze,, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring Star. 


Loxp, thy Commands are clean 10 ve. 
Enlightning our beclouded Eyes 
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Phy Threat'nings juſt, thy Promiſe ſure ; 

Thy Goſpel makes the Simple wiſe. 

6 Give me thy, Counſel for my Guide, 
And then receive me to thy Bliſs; 
All my Deſires and Hopes beſide . 
Are faint and cold compar'd with this. 


LXXX. 4s 1 Pſalm iv. 8. and 
lil. 5, 6. and cxliii. 8. 


1 HUS far the LokRp has led me on, 
Thus far his Pow'r prolongs my Days, 

And ev'ry Ev'ning ſhall make known © © 

Some freſh Memorial of his Grace. 


2 Much of my Time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my Home; 

[| But he: forgives my Follies paſt, 

nee gives me Strength for Days to come 


0 3 Pay my Body down to fleep ; 


kk 


Peace is the Pillow for my Head ; 
While well-appointed Angels keep 
Their watchful Stations round my Bed. 


W 4 In vain the Sons of Earth or Hell 
WE - Telt me a chouſand frightful Things; L 
14 My Gop in Safety makes me dwell 
| Beneath the Shadow. of his Wings... offs 
5 [Faith in his Name forbids my Fear: = E 
O may thy Preſence ne'er depart! 
nd in the Morning make me hear 


he Love and Kindneſs of thy Heart. 


fo 


Hy:-.84. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 65 
6 Thus when the Hour of Death ſhall come, | 


My Fleſh ſhall reſt beneath the Ground, 
And wait thy Voice to rouſe my Tomb, 


"1 ſweet Salvation in the Sound. T YN 
XXXL. ky Song * Mining « or Foce. 
Lam. ili, 23+, Iſa. Aly. 7. 


I MA * Gop, how endleſs is thy Love! 
Thy Gifts are ev'ry Ev'ning new; 


nd Morning Mercies from above, 
Gently diſtil like early Dew. 


2 Thou ſpreadſt the Curtains of the Night, 2 
Great Guafdian of my ſièrping Hours; 
Thy ſov'reign Word reſtores the Light, 
And quickens all my drowſy Pow'irs. 


3 I yield my Powers to thy Command; 


„ 
To thee I conſecrate my Days; . . 1 


Perpetual Bleſſings from thine Hand 
Demand DOPE Songs of Praiſe. 


77 : 14 1416398 K * 
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LXXVXII. G0 e 4856. 27 Creatures: A. - ory, þ 
Man vain and mortal, ] Job 1 iv. 1 21. | 


HALL the vile Race of Fleſh and Blot 
Contend with their Creator, „ 
Shall mortal Worms preſume to be 


More Holy, 3 or Juſt than He!“ 
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2 Behold he puts his Truſt in nene 
Of all the Spirits round his "Throne; ; 
Their Natures, when compar'd with his, 

Are neither Holy, Juſt, nor Wife. _ 


3 But how much meaner Things are th 
Wbo ſpring from Duſt and dwell in Clay! 4 
Touch'd by the Finger of thy Wrath, 
We faint and perifh like the Moth. 


1 From Night to Day, from Day to Night, 

We die by Thouſands in thy Sight: 

Bury'd in Duſt whole Nations he 1 
Like a forgotten Vanity. | 


| V 5 Almighty Pow'r, to thee we bow: 
1 How frail are we, how glorious Thou! 
No more the Sons of Earth ſhall dare 


With an eternal Gop compare. 


= LXXXII. Affliction and Death under Provi- | , 
* dence, Job v. 6—8. f 


Nor from the Duſt Aﬀiction grows, 
I Nor Troubles riſe by Chance | 3 
| 44 w3 et 


we are born to Cares and Woes ; . 


A fad Inheritance! 


2 As Sparks break out from burning Coats, | 
And ſtill are upwards borne ; - C 4 
So Grief is rooted in our Souls, 
And Man grows up to mourn; 


o vi- 
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3 Yet with my Gop I leaye my Cauſe, 
And truſt his-promis'd Grace; Fo ON, 

He rules me by his well-known Laws 
Of Love and Righteouſneſs. . 


4 Not all the Pains that e'er Þ bore 
Shall ſpoil my future Peace: 
For Death and Hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe, 


LXXXIV. Salvation, Righteouſneſs, and Strength : 


in CHRIST, Ifa. xlv. 21—25. 


1 TEHOVAH ſpeaks, let Iſr'el hear, 
Let all the Earth rejoice and fear, 
While Gop's eternal Son proclaims 
His ſov'reign Honours and his Names: 


2. * Tam the Laſt, and I the Firſt, 24 
„The SAviour-Gop, and Gop the |; 1 
« "There's none beſide pretends to ſhew _ 

« Such- Juſtice and Salvation too. 


Ve that in Shades of Darkneſs dwell, 
« Tuſt on the Verge of Death and Hell, 

« Look up to me from diſtant Lands, 
Light, Life, and Heav'n, are in my Handy 


4 «] by my holy Name have fworn, - -.. 
< Nor ſhall the Word in vain return, 
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« To me {hall all Things bend the Knee, = 3 
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8 | 1 
« And ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſwear to nie. } | 
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* 


5 © In me alone ſhall Men confeſss | 
Lies all their Strength and Righteouſneſs : 
« But ſuch as dare deſpiſe my Name, 4 
I'll clothe them with eternal Same. 


C In me, the Loxp, ſhall all the Seed 
Of Ifr'el from their, Sins be freed; 

< And by their ſhining (races prove 
s Their Int'reſt 1 in my pard'ning Love.” 


. LXXXV. The ſemc. 


1 HE Fee on high 8 

HM His Godhead from his Throne 

„ Mercy and Juſtice are the Names ; 
« By which J will be known. * 


& Ve d. ying "RE that ſit 

. L c In Darkness and Diſtreſs, 
IX. Look from the Borders of the Pit 
o my — Grace.” 


3 | BR; {hall hear the. Sond: ET 
Their thankful "I ongues ſhall own, 

<< Our-Righteouſnets and Strength is found 
„ In thee, the. LoRD, alone.“ 


4 In thee ſhall Iſr el ruſt, 
And ſee their Guilt forgiv'n; 
God will pronounce the Sinners juſt; 


* take ern warped to Heavy! n. 2 
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; | Ne 
LXXXVI. Gop Holy, Fuft; and Srocraigh, 


— 


1 1 OW ſhould the Sons of Adam's Race 
Be pure before their Goo © 
f he contend in Righteouſneſs, 


We fall beneath his Rod. 


2 To vindicate my Words and Thoughts 8 
I'll make no more Pretence; % 
Not one of all my thouſand Faults 
Can beaf a juſt Defence. 


3 strong i is his Arm, his Heart is wiſe; 
What vain Perſumers dare 8 
Againſt their Maker's Hand to rile, 1 
Or teimpe th* unequal War? 


- 


* 
. 1 . - = 
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4 [ Mountains by his Almighty Wrath '/7 :: 
From their old Seats are torn: 
He ſhakes the Earth, from South to North, 
And all her Pillars mourn. 


5 He bids the Sun forbear to riſe; a 
TH obedient Sun forbears: 
His Hand with Sackcloth ſpreads the Skies 
feng ſeals up all the Stars. 3 it 


6 He walks upon the tory Sen: 
Flies on the ſtormy Wind: 
There's none can trace the wond'rous Way, 


Nr his dark F * imd, £ 


c 
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| LXXXVII. Gop dwells with the Humble and 
1 Penitent, Ila. lvii. 15, 16. 


8. H Us faith the High and Lofty One, 
I * 1 fit upon my holy Throne; 

« My Name is God; I dwell on high; 
„ Dwell, in my own Eternity. 


2 * But I deſcend to Worlds below; 2 
« On Earth I have a Manſion too; 
The humble Spirit and contrite 
Is an Abode of my Delight. 


3 * The humble Soul my Words revive; 3 
4 bid the mourning Sinner live; | 

Heal all the broken Hearts I find, 
* And eaſe the Sorrows of the Mind, f 


—_— C ** 8 contend againſt their Sin, 4 [ 
© I make them know how vile they've been; 

gut ſhould my Wrath for ever ſmoke, 

Their Souls would fink beneath my Stroke.“ 


5 O may thy pard' ning Grace be nigh, 
; , Left we ſhould faint, deſpair and ie! 
; 2 ſhall our better Thoughts approve N 
The Methods of thy chaft'ning Love.] 
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VIII. 
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LXXXVII. 


V. 


Ecclei. ix. 4* 55 6, 10. 


br is 4 Tie to ſerve the LOEB; 
he Time.t' inſure the great Reward, 


And while the Lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt Sinner may return. 


2 [Life is the Hour that Gop hath giv” n „ 
o 'ſcape from Hell, and fly to Heavn; 


The Day of Grace, and Mortals may 
Secure the Bleſſings of the Day.] 


3 The Living bags that they muſt die; Ft 


But all the Dead forgotten lie; 


Their Mem'ry and their Senſe is gene, | F 


Alike unknowing and unknown.” 


1 [Their Hatred and their Love is loft, 


Their Envy butyl in the Duſt 3 
They have no 8 
Beneath the Circuit of the Sun. & 


5 Then what my Thoughts deſign. to 1 ü N 
My Hands, with all your Might purſue; 
Since no Device nor Work is found, 
Nor Faith nor Hope, beneath the Ground. 


6 There are no Acts of Pardon paſt 


In the cold Grave to which we haſte; 


But Darkneſs, Death and long Deſpair, T x 


»; 


3 1 w 7 


Reign in eternal Silence there. 


E 6 2 


Life the Day of Grace and Hopes 


are in all that's S done 3 = 


7 


— 
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LXXXIX, Vuth and Fadgment, Eecleſ. xi. . 


1 E Sons of Adam, vain and young, 2 
Indulge your Eyes, indulge your Tongue; 
Taſte the Delights your Souls deſire, 
And give a Looſe to all your Fire: 


2 Purſue the Pleaſures you deſignn, z 
And cheer your Hearts with Songs and Wine; 
Enjoy the Day of Mirth; but know,, © 


There'ts a Day of Judgment too. 


3 Gop from on high beholds your Thoughts; 4! 
His Book records your ſecret Faults; 
The Works of Darkneſs you have done I 
Muſt all appear before the Sun. 


1 The Veng'ance to your Follies due, 
Should ſtrike your ot with Terror thro? ; 
How will ye ſtand before his Face, 
Or anſwer for his injur'd Grace ? 


s Almighty Gop, turn off their Eyes 
From theſe alluring Vanities : 
And let the Thunder of thy Word 
Awake their Souls to fear the LoR Do. 


* 


| * | B. 

XC. The | ſame, | | L: 

| | 5 
ES | O, the young Tribes of Adam riſe, | * 

| And thro* all Nature rove, | N 
| Whois 
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? Fulfil the Wiſhes of their Eyes; 
Jo And Taſte the Joys they love. 


2 They give a Looſe to wild Deſires ; - 
F But let the Sinners know, 1 
The ſtrict Account that Gop require 
Of all the Works they do. 


3 The Judge prepares his Throne on high,. _ -. 
e; The frighted Earth and Seas . 
N Avoid the Fury of his Eye, 
And flee before his Face. 


4 How ſhall T bear that dreadful Day, 
And ſtand the fiery Teſt? * 


I'd give all mortal Joys away 
Jo be for ever bleſt, 


„„ cr. Advicew Tapth : or, Old Age and Death 
4 in an unconverted State. Ecclef. xii. I, Tx 
Iſa. lxv. 20. : 8 2 


Remember your Creator, Goo 
ehold, the Months come haſt' ning on 
When you ſhall ſay, My Joys are gone.” 


N rene 


> Behold the aged Sinner goes, 
Laden with Guilt and heavy Woes, _ | 
Down to the Regions of the Dad. 
With endleſs. Curſes on bis Head. 
The Doſt returns to Duſt againg —_ 
The Soul l . 
2 


—_ 
p * 
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Aſcends to Gop; not there to dwell, 
But hears her Doom, and ſinks to Hell. 


4 Eternal King ! I fear thy Name; 
Teach me to know how frail I am; 


And when my Soul muſt hence remove, 
Give me a Manſion in thy Love. 


V 
XCH.- CHrIsT the Wiſdom of Go p, Prov, 
- Vil, 1, 22—32. 


1 HALL Wiſdom cry aloud, 


And not her Speech be heard ? 
The Voice of God's Eternal Word, 
. Deſerves it no Regard ? 


2 I was his chief Delight, 


“ His Everlaſting Son, 
« Before the firſt of all his Works, 
“Creation was begun. 


3 | * Before the flying Clouds, 


Before the ſolid Land, 


« Before the F ields, before the Fleods, 
I dwelt at his right Hand. 


4 © When he adorn'd the "RY 


„ And built them, I was there, 
“ To order when the Sun ſhould riſe, 
% And marſhal ev'ry Stzr - 


5 When he pour'd out the Sea, 
And ſpread the flowing Deep; 
« I gave the Flood a firm Decree 


In its own Bounds to keep. ] 


2 
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6 © Upon the empty Air 
„The Earth was balanc'd well; 
« With Joy I ſaw the Manſion where 
„The Sons of Men ſhould dwell, 


7 My buſy Thoughts at firſt 
„ On their Salvation ran, 


« Ere Sin was born, or Adam's Duſt 
„ Was faſhion'd to a Man. 


Ve 8 © Then come, receive my Grace, 


* Ye Children, and be wiſe ; 
% Happy the Man that keeps my Ways, 
„ The- ry that inns them, dies.“ 


XCIII. CuRISsTT, or Wiſdom obeyed, or rohe, 
Prov. viii. 34—36. 


\HUS Gith the Wiſdom of the Lox, 
« Bleſs'd is the Man that heats my 
„ Word; 5 
« Keeps daily Watch before my Gates, 
6 And at my Feet for Mercy waits. 


2 The Soul that ſeeks me, ſhall obtain 
« Immortal Wealth and heav'nly Gain; 
« Immortal Life is his Reward, . 
Life, and the Favour of the Loan, 1 


bk. 


3 <« But the vile Wretch that flies from me, 
% Doth his own Soul an Injury ; © 
Fools, that againſt, my Grace rebel, 7 
% Seek Death, and love the Road to elle 2 


E 3 
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XCIV. - Fuftification by Faith, not by Werks - 
or, The Law condemns, Grare juſtifies, Rom. 
lll. 19—22. | 


AIN are the Hence the Sons of Men 
On their own Works have built; 
Their Hearts by Nature all unclean, 
And all their Actions Guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile ſtop their Mouths, 
Without a murm'ring Word, 

And the whole Race of Adam and. 
Guilty before the Loxp. 


3 In vain we aſk Gop's righteous Law 
To juſtify us now, 


Since to convince and to condemn I 
Is all the Law can do. 


4 Jzsvs, how glorious is thy Grace l 

When in thy Name we truſt, | 

Our Faith * a Righteouſneſss 2 
That makes the Sinner juſt. P 


N 


xcV. Regeneratici John i. 13. and ili. 3, dc. 
8 3 
OT alt the outward Forms on Earth, 
Nor Rites that Gop has giv'n, + 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth, 
| Can raiſe a Soul to Heav'n. oF 4 


1 * Weg Will of Gop alone 
e W | 
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Born in the Image of his Son,. 


A new peculiar Race. 

3 The Spirit, like ſome heav'nly Wind, 

| Blows. on the Sons of Fleſh,* -- - 
New-imodels all the carnal Mind, 
And forms the Man afreſh, 

4 Our quicken'd Souls awake and riſe: 

From the long Sleep of Death; 


On heav*nly Things we fix our Eyes, 
And Praiſe employs our Breath. _ 


"= 2 
XCVI. | Eleftion excludes Boaſting, I. Cor. 1s | 
26=—31- | PAR. 


- 


1 D UT few among the carnal Wiſe, © © 
But few-of noble Race,. 
Obtain the Favour of thine Eyes, 
Almighty King of Grace! 


2 He takes the Men of meaneſt Name- 

For Sons and Heirs of Goo ' .'- 
And thus he pours abundant. Same A 
On hoggurable Blood. r 

3 He calls the Fool, and makes him xnoõ-w-w 

The Myſt'ries of his Grace, 

To bring aſpiring Wiſdom low,” ' 
And all its Pride abaſe. 
4 Nature has all its Glories loſt. 

When brought before his Throne: 
No Fleſh ſhall in his Preſence boaſt. 

But in the Lord alone, - on 

E 4 
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XCVII. can our Wi dom, Righnenſu Ke. 
1. Cor. i. 30. | 


ori] 


URY »' in Shadows of the Night, 
We lie till CurI1sT reſtores the Light; 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the Blind, 
And chaſe the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


q 2 Qur guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, 
Till his his atoning Blood appears; 1 E 
Then we awake from deep Diltrefs, 
And ſing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


FX Our very F rame is mix'd with Sin: 
His Spirit makes our Natures clean ; 
Such Virtues from his Suff'rings on, 
At once to cleanſe and pardon. too. Ca 


4 Jxsus beholds where Satan reigns, 
inding his Slaves in heavy Chains ; 
He ſets the Pris'ners-free, and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our Necks... ; 


= 5 Poor helpleſs Worms in Thee Poet 
Grace, Wiſdom; Pow'r, and kEhreouſneſs ; 
Thou art our mighty All, and We 

- Give: our -whole ſalres, O Lenne wi] hee. | 


N 4 a 
071 * 


XVII. The fame. nnd 1 
OW 3 is the Night, : tf 2 
That hangs upon our Eyes, | 
Till CnnisT with his reyiying wg ; 
Over our vor ariſe ! 


F A * 
5 . * 
= bak K 
C 
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2 Our guilty Spirits dread- , _ -_...,. // 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n ; 
Bat; in his Righteouſneſs array'd 
We ſee our Sins forgiv' n. 


3 Unholy and impure 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways, 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 


4 The Pow'rs of Hell agree 1 9 
To hold our Souls in vai KO 

He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 
And SEARS the curſed Chain. 


LorD, we : adore thy Ways, = 
To bring us near to God; _ 

Thy ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Graces 2 
And thine Song ang. 3 2 


XCIX. Stoner made the Children of PURITY 8 


0 or, Grace not I A2. by religious Parents," 


Matt. 1 ih, g- - 


AIN are the PAN that Rebels race ; 
Upon their Birth and Blood, 


Deſeended from a pious Race, WY eat 
(Their Fathers now: with. GoD..) 


2 He. from the Caves of Earth and AER 
Can take the hardeſt Stones, . * | 
And fill the Houſe of Abra'm well! 

With N Sons. Fe 


- 

#* ts * , \ | : 
2 7 14 

* — * * » 
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3 Such wond*rous Pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 2 
Who form'd our mortal Frame, 5 
Who call'd the World from Emptineſs; 
| The World obey'd and tame. 
| 
' 


C. Befieve and te ſaved; John iii. 1638, 


I OT to condemn: the Sons of Men, 

Did CxrtsT the Son of Gop appear; 
o Weapons in his Hands are ſeen, 
No flaming Sword, nor Fhunder there. 


2 Such was the Pity of our G, | I 
He lov'd the Race of Men fo well, 4 
He ſent his Son to bear our Load 
Of Sins, and fave our Souls from Hell. 


Sinners, believe the SAviour's Word, 2 
Truſt in his mighty Name, and live; 
A thouſand Joys his Lips afford, 

His Hands a thouſand Bleſſings give. ; 


3 4 But. Veng'ance, and Damnation lies 3 
On Rebels, who refuſe the Grace; 


Who Gop's eternal Son deſpiſe, 
The hotteſt Hell ſhall be their Place, 

Cl. Toy in Heaven far, o repenting, dinner, | : 
> fo Uulaaw's; 0... 5} \ 
1 HO can deſeribe the Joys that riſe | (Ml 

Thro' all the Courts of Paradiſe, 4 
Joe a Prodigal retun n. 


er fl SPTRITUAI. Ns. 
2 With Joy the Fath6 dath approve 
The Fruit of his eternal EGV; 


The Son with Toy looks down ties þ | 
The Purchaſe - his Agonfes. by 


3 The Sp pirit takes Delight to view | 
The holy Soul he form'd Afiew : — 
And Saints and Angels j join to Wile is ge 
The growing mad of their. 27 N v1.4 


1 - 
ol 

Fir yF 
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Vell. The Beatitudes Matt. * 2—72. ) 


1 [TPLESS'D are os bumble Souls that ſee. 
Their Emptineſs and Poverty : 

. Treaſures of Grace to them are giv n, 
nd Crowns of Joy laid up in. Heavy? n.] 


I [Bled are the Men of broken Heart, 
Who mourn for Sin with inward Smart; 
The Blood of CHRIS divinely flows, . * 
A healing Balm for altthetr Woes.] 


3 Bleſs d are tbe Meek, who ſtand afar 
From Rage and Paſſon, Noiſe and War; 
Gop will ſecure their happy State, 
And plead their Cauſe againſt the Great. 1 


4 [Blefs'&are the Souls that thirſt for Grace, 
* Hunger and long for Righteouſneſs; 
They ſhall be well fo pply'd and fed, 
With living Streams, 83 living Bread, F - 


fe I [Bleff&are the Men'whoſe Bowels move, 
And melt with Sympathy and Love:; 
From CHRIST the wn, ſball they obtaby 3 
Like Sympathy and * again. * 5 KEE 


"ns HYMNS, AND Boox.L 1% 


6 Bleſs'd are the Pure, whoſe; Hearts are clean 

rom the 'defiling Pow'r of Sin; 

With, endleſs Pleaſure they ſhall ſee 
A Go of ſpotleſs Purity. ] 


7 Bleſs'd are the Men of peaceful Life, * 
ho quench the Coals of growing Strife; 3 
They ſhall be call'd the Heirs of Bliſs, ; 
The Sons of Gop, the Gop of Peace. 


8 Bleſs'd are the Suff rers who partake 
f Pain and Shame for Jrsbs“ Sake; 
Their Souls ſhall triumph in che Loxp, 
Glory and Joy are their Reward. ] mY 4 
„81 Nan 


CI. Not aſhamed of te one. 2 Tim. 3. x2, 


"MM not aſham'd to own my: Leno, 
Or to defend his Cauſe, | 
Maintain the Honour of his Word, 
The Glory of his Cros. 


2 A my Gon! I know a Nome: = 
Name is all my Truſt; 
Nor il he put my Soul to dane, 
Nor let my Hope be loſt. 


3 Firm as his Throne his Promiſe OY 15 
And he can well ſecure * 2 

What I've committed to his anke 1 

Til the deciſive Hour. Fe" 7 


«„ => — x 4&4 * . 


4 Then will he own eee Nane 105 
Before his Father's, Face, = l 
And in the New Jeruſalem 5 1 

n Pak: Soul a Place. 


0 4 


* 
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CIV. A State of Nature and [of Grace, 1 Cor. vi. 
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Pe ER FO | 
I OT the Malicious or pane! 
The Wanton or the Proud, 
or Thieves, nor Sland'rers (Mall obtain 
The Kingdom of our Gop. 


2 Surpriſing Grace ! Ang ſuch were 1 we 
By Nature and by Sin, 
Heirs of immortal Miſery, - 
Unholy and uncleen. 


But e are waſh' d in Jrsvs* Blood, 
We're pardon'd thro* his Name; 

And the good Spirit of Gir' Gos? 
Has ſanctify'd our Frame. 


* * 
p * Wa 


4 O for a perſevering Pow' 1 
To keep thy juſt Commands 


We would defile our Hearts no more,. | 

BY more bd! g er our- e 2 * 3 
CV. Heaven inviſible and . 1 con. i ui. Py 10.1 
: Rev. xxi _ 2! * 685 2} E 5 2 4 


OR Tg. hath * bor Ear 'S heard, a 

for, denſe, nor Reaſon known, 
hat Joys the Father has i, 5 1 
nnn au LW as s -4 1 


2 But l r 8 "5 
_ . Reveals a Heay/nito, eas Eel 


— 


M HYMNS AND Book I. 


The Beams af Glory in his Word, 
Allure and AY; us Home. | OE te 


3 Pure are the Jo 2 above the Sky, 
And all the gion Peace; E 
No wanton, Lips, nor envious Eye 


Can ſee or taſte the Bliss. 


4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollugiay, Sin, and Shame; 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Follow'rs of the Lamb. 


5 He keeps the F We Book of Life, . 
There all their Names are found * 
The Hypocrite in vaĩn ſhall ſtrive 


To tread th bea ny Gu. 
rasi! 
CI. "Dain to Sin. by the Crofs 4. Crnzor, 
e Bur 3 C 148 


HALL we: on to * 5 ” | = 
Becauſe thy 80 abounds, | 
"8 crucify the Loxp again, 


And open all his Wounds? 


Fordid it, mighty Gon! | 5 
Nor let it e' er be ſaid, 

That we whoſe Sins are crucify 17 45 
Should raiſe them from the Berl. 


We * ae no more 6 
Since CHRIST has made us fre, 
7 nail'd Sur Pyr rants to his . 4” 
And bought — arty, 8 


W OF 
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CVIT. The Fall and Recovery of Man : 


Or, 
CHRrIsT.aud Satan at Knmity, Gen ini. 15 159 
17. 9 iv. 4. ne ü. 1 1 


* 


Eckiv'p by ſubtil Snares of Hell, 
Adam our Head, our Father fell, "084 

When Satan, in the Serpent hid, | 

Propos'd the Fruit that Gop forbid; - 


2 Death was the Threat'ning, Death 1275 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man; 
His unborn Race receiv'd the Wound | 
And heavy Curſes fmote the Ground, cg. 


3 But Satan found a worſe Reward ; | 

Thus faith the Veng'ance of the Log, - -;-3 
> „Let everlaſting Hatred be > 
« Betwixt the Woman's Seed and Thee. 


4 <- The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Song”, 
«© He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; 1 
6e Shall break thy Head, and only feel 
« Thy Malice raging at his Heel.” 


5 [He ſpake; and bid four Thouſand Yeity** 

oll on ;—at length his Son appear; 

Angels with Joy defcend to Earth; © © wy 
And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth. 


6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies 
Y But as he hung *twixt Earth and Skies, 
K He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, kc 

— 4 3 o'er the Pow'rs bass * 


* 


C2 


— 


r outs any Been I. 


| The Beams Glory i in his Word, 1 
| Allureand' uide us Home. 3% {+9 ih 


3 Pure are the To 2 above the Sky, 
And all the Region Peace; 
No wanton Lips, nor envious Eye 
Can ſee or taſte the Bliſs. er 20M 


4 Thoſe holy Gates for ever bar 
Pollugou, Sin, and Shame 
None ſhall obtain Admittance there 
But Follow'rs of the Lamb. 


5 He keeps the F er Book of Lite Wy 
There all their Names are found; * 
The Hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrive 


To * the bea ny Send. 8 3 


1 591 
4 Cy. "Deat'w Sin. by the el. of Canis, 
| den- f Behr © ; 


1 HALL we on to fin. 1 4 
| | Becauſe 0 U race abounds, | 

„ I crucify the Lord again, : 

i And open all his Wounds? . 

N A Forbid it, mighty G05 5 
Ih Nor let it e'er be ſaid, 


That we whoſe Sins are erucifyd, \ 4 
Should raiſe them from the Pendle 4 


— — 


i * . . 
"0 
%. 8 4 


| 3 We will bk even no more, n 6 
; Since CHR1ST has made us fre, | 
| Has nail'd Sur yiants to his arid x” +a 
; And bought dur Liberty. 9 2 
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CVIT. The Fall and Recovery of Man: or, 
CurisT.aud Satan at. Ermit, Wer ini. 1, 152 

17. * iv. 4. E TEL 8 1 64 


. 


Fcerv D by i ſubtil Snares of Hell, 


& © Adam our Head, our Father fell, "2 | 
When Satan, in the Serpent hid, 


Propos'd the Fruit that Gop forbid: - 


2 Death was the Threat'ning, Death TEN 
To take Poſſeſſion of the Man 
His unborn Race'receiv'd'the Wound, | x 
And heavy Curſes fmote the Ground. _ 


3 But Satan found a worſe Reward ; 


Thus faith the Veng'ance of the Lon Dy 5 
Let everlaſting Hatred be — 


« Betwixt 'the Woman' S Seed and Thee, 


4 The Woman's Seed ſhall be my Song”, i 
« He ſhall deſtroy what thou haſt done; ; + 
« Shall break thy Head, and only feel | + 
« Thy Malice raging at his Heel. 


5 [He ſpake; and bid four Thouſand Ves 
oll on ;—at length his Son appears; . 
Angels with Joy deſcend to E art, 
And ſing the young Redeemer's Birth, - 


6 Lo, by the Sons of Hell he dies 
But as he hung twixt Earth and Skies, 
. He gave their Prince a fatal Blow, | 
— * * o'er the Pow'rs bog oaks 


* 


— 
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CVIT. n en and beloved, x Pet. 4, g. 14 


I 


O with our mortal Des: 
Have we beheld the LoRp , 
Yet we rejoice to hear his Name, 


And love him 1 in his Word. 


2 On Earth we want the Sight 
four Redeemer's Face, 


Yet, LoRD, our inmoſt Thoughts delight 
2 o dwell upon thy. Grace, | 1 


And when we taſte thy Love, 
- Our, Joys divinely grow 
; Unſeakatle, like goſe above, 
And Heav'n begins below. 


4 
pw . — f ( 
* 1 ” 


* 


4 
. 


Cx, 25. valu f Cunisr, and his Rigl- 
teouſneſo, Phil. iii. 7-9. 


0 more, my Gop, I boaſt no more 5 
„Of all the Sara J have done; 
4 quit the Hopes. held before, 

To truſt the Merits of thy Son. 


2 * We for the Love I bear his Name, . 7 
hat was my Gain I count my Lo; #57 

My former Piide I call my Shame, 

And nail my Glory to bis Croſs, | 


1 
j 
j 


e 
1 
a 
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3 Yes, and I muſt and will eſteem ey > | 
All Things but Loſs, for Jz8us' Sake: | 
O may. my Soul be found in him, 


e & "his Righteouſneſs partake! Gr Fe 7 
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4 The beſt Obedience of 2 Hands, 
Dares not appear before thy Throne; 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, 
By pleading what my LorD has done, 


3 


cx. Death ant immediate Glory, 2 Cor. y Ve 
I, Wor 


HAB is à Houſe not made with lande, 
Eternal and on High; 
And here my Spirit waiting Rands, 


Till Gop ſhall bid it __ 


2 Shortly this Priſon of my Ch 
Muſt be diſſolv'd and Aal; , 
Then, O my Soul, with Joy obey 

Thy heav' nly F ather's Call, 


3 Tis He, by his Almighty Grace, "we ha 
That forms Thee fit for Heav'nz 
And, as an Earneſt of the Place, back: 
Has his own Spirit giv” „ 


— 


I 


We walk by Faith of Joys to come z , 
Faith lives upon his Word; 
But while the Body 3 is our 8 Kanye, 
We're abſent from the Loox. 


5 *Tis pleaſant to believe thy Grace, 
But we had rather fee ; _... 
We would be abſent from the Fleſh, . 
And preſent, Loxp, with Thee. 


(HI MNS A Book I. 
/ | | 
CXI. Sabvation by Grace, Titus iii. 3—7. 


How great our Guilt has been; 
lth and vain were all our Thoughts, 
And all our Lives were Sin. 


2 But, O my Soul, for ever praiſe, 
For ever love bis Name, 
Who turns thy Feet from dang' rous wen 5 
Of Folly, Sin and Shame. ] 


1 3 [Tis not by Works of Righteouſneſs 3 
| Which our own Hands have done ; 


But we are ſav'd by ſoy'reign Grace 
Abounding thro? his Son. 


4 *Tis from the Mercy of our Gop- | , 
That all our Hopes begin ; j | 
*Tis by the Water and the Blood 
Our Souls ate waſh'd from Sin. 


58 'Tis thro' the Purchaſe of his Death, 
Who hung upon the Tree, 

The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry Bones as we. , 


11 Ot ORD, we confeſs our num'rous Faults, : 
| Foo 


I 
6 Rais'd from the Dead we live anew TY 
And juftify'd by Grace, | 
4 ſhall appear in Glory too, 
And fee our Father” x & 2 


- * 
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CXII. The Brazen Serpent. or + Looking 10 
. JIrsus, John iii. 14—16. 
| O did the Hebrew Prophet raiſe , 
ts, The brazen Serpent high 
he Wounded felt 9 —— Fate, 


The Camp forbore to die. 


2 © Look u ward i in the dying Hour, 
And live,” the Prophet cries; 
But CHRIST performs a nobler Cure, 
When Faith lifts up her Eyes. 


3 High'on the Croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the Heav'ns he reigns ; " 
Here Sinners, by th” old Serpent Rtungg 
Look, and forget their Pains, 


4 When Gop's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying World revives : 
The Jew behalds the er Hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives. 


/ 4 4 
CXIII. Abraham's. Bling en the Gentiles 
| Gen, xvii, 7. Rom, xv. 8. Mark x. 14. hs 


Ha large the Promiſe ! how Gbrine 


To Abra m and his Seed! 
be a Gop to thee and thine, 
„ dupplying all their Need,” 7 


2 The Words of his extenſive 1 
From Age to Age endure; 


- 
- 
* 


The Ang el of the Cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the Bleſſings ſure. 


3 Jesvs the ancient Faith confirms, 
To our great Fathers giv'n 

He takes. young Children to his Arms, 
And calls them Heirs of Heav'n. 


His Love endures the ſame : | 
Nor from the Promiſe of his Grace 
Blots'out his Childrens Name. 


* 


2 ENTILES by Nature, we belong 
To the wild Olive- Wood, 


WTO =» — —— 


And grafts. us in the good. 


— K —⅛ 
- 
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The Gentile and the Jew; 
If pure and holy be the Root, 
Such are the Branches too. 


8 Then let the Children of the Saints 
Be dedicate to Gp; 
pour out thy Spirit on them, Lan 1 


"= 


at —_—_— — 


— — 
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Thus to the Parents and their Seed 

Shall thy Salvation come, 

And num' rous Houſholds meet at laſt 
In one eternal Home. 


k 


_ 


1 


Y 
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_ CXIV.- The fone, Rom. xi, 16, 17. 


Grace takes us from the barren Tree; 1 


And waſh them in thy Blood. * | 


> | HYMNS AND. Book J. 


4 Our Gop! how faithful are his 12 5 . 


2 With the ſame Bleſſing Grace endows 0 | 


4 es. ond 
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V cxv.. Convittion of Sin by the Law, 


Rom, Vit. 8, 9 14 24 


0 RD, how ſecure my Conſcience was, 
And felt no inward Bread! 


as alive without the Law, *© 
"And thought my Sins were dead. 


2 _ Hopes of Heav'n were firm and bright; 
ut ſince the Precept came 


With a Sin, . Pow'r and * 
I find how vile 


3 [My Guilt appear'd but ſmall before, 
ill terribly I faw 


How Perfect, Holy, Juſt and Pure 
Was thine eternal Law. | 


4 Then felt my Soul the heavy Load, 
My Sins reviv'd again; 


I had provok'd a dreadful Gop, 
And all my Hopes were ſlain. ] 


5 I'm like a helpleſs Captive ſold 
Under the Pow'r of Sin; 

I cannot do the Good I would, 2 

Nor keep my Conſcience clean. 


b My Gop TI cry with ev'ry Breath, 
or ſome K nd Pow't to fave,” - © 

To break the Yoke of Sin and Death, 

And thus redeem the Slave. 


w 


4 | CX II. Elect jon ſevereig n and 77 rees Rom. ix. 


__ n 
= x [JDEHOLD the Potter and the Clay, 


9A HYMNS AND Book J. 


CXVI. Love to GOD and our Neighbour, 3 
Mli/jtt. xxii. 340. 7 


N Ms faith che firſt, the great Command, 
Let all thy inward Pow'rs unite 4 

<« 'To love thy Maker and thy Gop, b 

* With utmoſt Vigour and Delight. 


2 Then ſhall thy Neighbour next in Place 
Share thine Affections and Eſteem; 
And let: thy Kindneſs to thyſelf | . 

« Meaſure and rule thy Love to him,” 


3 This is the Senſe that Moſes ſpoke, 
This did the Prophets preach and prove; | 
For want of this the Law is broke, . 6. 
And the whole Law's fulfill'd by Love. ; : 


4 But oh | how baſe our Paſſions are 

How cold our Charity and Zeal! .' * | 
Loxp, fill our Souls with heav'nly Fire, 
Or we ſhall ne er perform thy Will. 


1 


<Y 
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f He forms his Veflels as he pleaſe; 
Such is our Gon, and ſuch are we, 
The Subjects of his high Decrees. 

2 Doth not the Workman's Pow'r extend 
Oer all the Maſs, which Part to chooſe, 
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And mould it for a nobler End, 
And which to leave for viler Uſe ?] 


3 May not the Sov'reigff Loxp on high 
Diſpenſe his Favours as he will; 0 
Chooſe ſome to Life, while others die, 
v And yet be juſt and gracious {till ? 


4 [ What, if to make his Terror known, 
He lets his Patience long: endure, 
Suff ring vile Rebels to go on, 
And ſeal their own Deſtruction ſure? 


5 What, if He means to ſnew his Grace, 
And his electing Love employs, © 
To mark out ſome of mortal Race, 


And form them fit for heaw'nly: Joy?! a 


6 Shall Man reply againſt the Lo Rp, 
' And call his Maker's Ways unjuſt ? | 
The Thunder-of whoſe dreadful Word, 
Can cruſh a thouſand Worlds to duſt. 


But, O my Soul, if Truths ſo bright 
Should dazzle and confound thy Sight, 
Yet {till bis written Will ober 
de. And wait the great deciſive Day. = 


8 Then ſhall he make his Juſtice known, | 
And the whole World before his Throne. 
With Joy or Terror ſhall confeſs, | = 
The Glory of his Righteouſneſs, 


9 . HYMNS an»: Book I, 
/ 5 155 
OE | | 6. 
CXVIII. Moſes and CnrisT t or, Sins againſt 
the Law and Goſpel, John i. 17. Heb. iil. 3, 
5, 6. and x. 28, 29. n | 


1 


1 HE Law by Moſes came, 
But Peace and Truth and Love, 
Were brought by CHRIST (a nobler Name) 
Deſcending from above. 


* 


2 Amidſt the Houſe of Gop 
heir diff*rent Works were done; 
Moſes a faithful Servant ſtood, 

But CHRIST a faithful Son. 3 


44 Then to his new Commands 
Be ſtrict Obedience paid; 
O'er all his Father's Houſe he ſtands 
The Sov'reign and the Head. 4 


; 4 The Man that durſt deſpiſe 
The Law that Moſes brought, 
Behold ! how terribly he dies 
For his preſumptuous Fault. 


COX 


N ** 


5 But ſorer Veng'ance falls 

On that rebellious Race,... 
Who hate to hear When JEsus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his Grace. | 


| cxix. Thi 
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CXIX. The different Succeſs, of the Goſpel, 1 Cor. 


; i. 23, 24. 2Cor. ii. 16. 1 Cor. iii. 6, . 
bu . 
HRIS T and his Croſs is all our Theme: = 
The Myſt” ries that we ſpeak 
Are Scandal in the Jews Eſteem, 
) And Folly to the Greek. 
e 


2 But Souls enlighten'd from above, 
With Joy receive the Word; - 
They ſee what Wiſdom, Pow' r and Love, 


ee in their dying EoR D. 


3 The vital Savour of his Name 
Reſtores their fainting Breath ; 
But Unbelief perverts the ſame 


To Guilt, Deſpair and Death. 


4 Til Gon diffuſe his Graces down, 19 
Like Show'rs of heav'nly Rain, 

In vain Apollos ſows the Ground, 

And Paul may plant in vain, 


* 


7 


X. Faith of Thing fin, Heb. xi, Is & 


4 4 3» 8, 10. 


IT H is the brighteſt Evidence 
Of Things beyond our. Sight, 1 
Breaks thro the Clouds of Fleſh 2 Sake,” = 
| And. dwells in Te nly ER. ws 9 


The 


2 It ſets Times paſt in preſent View, 
Brings diſtant Proſpects home, 
Of Things a thouſand Years ago, 
Or thouſand Years to come. 


| | 3 By Faith we know the Worlds were . 


By Gop's Almighty Word; 1 
Abra⸗ m, to unknown Countries led, . ® 
By Faith obey'd the Lox. J 


"4 He fought a City fair and high, 
Built by th? eternal Hands; 

And Faith afſures us, tho“ we die, 
XU n Building ſtands. 


7, 10. Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
{ For thoſe who prattife Infant Baptiſm.) . 


Jum faith the Mercy of the Lonp, 
I' be a Gop to thee; 
I blefs thy num*rous Race, and they 
4 Shall be a Seed for me.” 
2 Abra'm believ'd the promis'd Grace, 5 
And gave his Son to Gop; 


But Water ſeals the Bleſſings now, 
That once was ſeal'd with Blood. 


73 3 Thus Lydia ſanctify d her Houſe, 
| When ſhe receiv'd the Word; 


Thus the believing Jailor gave 
His Houſhold to the LoRpb. 


4 Thus later Saints, Eternal King! 
Thine ancient Truths embrace; 


ke 
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cxxl. Children devoted to Gov, Gen. xvii, 


2 cc 
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To thee their Infant Offspring bring, 
And 1 e the Grace. 1 


% 
« # 


XXII. Bibber Biel EY; Curr ” 
A Nom. vi. 3. &c 


I O we not web hab ſolemn Word, 
That we are bury'd with the Loxp; 
a 5555 


ptiz d into his Death, and then 
Put off the Body of our Sin. 


2 Our Souls receive diviner Breath,” ' 
Rais'd from Corruption, Guilt, and Death: 
„n. So from the Grave did CnISx ariſe,” 
- lives to Gop above the Skies. 


No more let Sin or Satan reign, 
Over our mortal Fleſh again; 
The various Luſts we ferv'd beforeß 0 
Shall have Dennie naw no more. | NG 


| 1 1 gn it bis bg 4 
4 . 914 is CLF 4 oh a2 REG . 
CXXIII. The repenting Treg Luke * 
ä z, 8 e. 


Ehold the Wretch whoſe Luſt and Wine 
Has waſted his Eſtate, $76 


e begs a Share aronegft the Swine,” : 
To taſte the Huſks they eat! ' 8 


2% 1 die with Hunger here,“ he cries. > 67 
4 I ftarve in foreign Lands 
& My Father's Haus has large Supplies - 
« And oe are his Hagdss 30 
2, 


« I' go, and with a mournful Tongue 
3 Fall down before his Face, 

« Father, I've done thy Juſtice Wrong, 
Nor can deſerve thy Grace.” 


4 He faid, and haſten'd. to his Home, 
To ſeek his Father's Love j 

The Father ſaw the Rebel come, 

And all his Bowels re,, | 


1 He ran, and fell upon his Neck, 
Embrac'd and kiſs'd his Son; ON» 
WE Rebel's Heart with Sorrow de, þ- 2 
For Follies he had done. g 


<Q he Father gives Command) 
& Dreſs him in Garments. white and clean,- 
With Rings adorn his Hand. 


7 * A Day of Feaſting J ordain; 
« Let Mirth and Joy abound; 
* e was dead, and lives again, 
as loſt, Jon now is found. oy 


. — % C 4 — 


ale 5-2 v. 12, Ke. 


EEPi in the Duſt bakus thy Throne; 
Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we own; 

zreat Gon! we own th* unhappy» Name, 
Whence ſprung our Nature and our Shame. 


2 Adam. the Sinner : At his Fall, V 
Death, like a Conqu'ror, ſeiz d us all >* 


= 
o 
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6 « Take off his Clothes of Shame and Sin," 


cxxIv. The 77 bb ene en. Ron. 


£ 
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A thouſand new-born Babes are dead, ü 
By fatal Union to their Head. 5 


3 But whilſt our Spirits fill'd with PER | 
Behold the Terrors of thy Law, | 
We fing the Honours of thy Grace, 
That ſent to ſave our ruin'd Race, 


. Þ 4 We ling thine everlaſting Sonn 
Who join'd our Nature to his own; 
Adam the Second, from the Duſt. 
Raiſes the Ruins of the Firſt, 


5 [By the Rebellion of one Man 
2 all his Seed the Miſchief ran; 
. » And by one Man's Obedience now 
* Are al his Seed made righteous too. 


n, | 6 Where Sin did reign and Death r 
There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life; there glorious Grace 
Reigns thro? the Loxp our Righteouſneſs, 1 


CXXV. Cnn18 7 s Compaſſion to the Weak md; I | 


1 Tempted, Heb. iv. 1 55 16. and v. 7. Matt. 
xii. 20. : 


Rom. | © 2 
＋ 1 ITH Joy we meditate the Grace © i. i 
Of our High-Prieſt above; 5 = 1 
one; His Heart is made of Tenderneſss. 
Dunz; His Bowels melt with nn 
me, 2 Touch'd with a 8 8 
hame- He knows our feeble Frame; ; 
He knows. what ſore Temptations mean, 
44 £4 or he has felt the ſame, 5 


F'3 
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3 * ſpotleſs, innocent and pure, 
1 great Redeemer ftood, 
1 When Satan's fiery Darts he bore, 
And did reſiſt to Blood. 


2 - 4 He in the Days of feeble Fleſh 
* Pour'd out his Cries and Tears, 
1 And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
 _ Whatev'ry Member bears. 
5 (He'll riever . quench the ſmoking Flax, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 
The bruiſed Reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.] 


6 Then let our humble Faith addreſs 
His Mercy and his Pow'r, 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring Grace 

In the ene Hour. 


cxxv I. Gori . Uncharitableneſs, fl. 
. /, 10. 1 Cor. x. 32. 


= OT dir rent Food nor diff rent Dreſs, 
u 


* 


Compoſe the Kingdom of our p: 
t Peace and Joy, and \-{ "Wh 
Faith, and Obedience to his Word. 


2 When weaker Chriſtians we delpiſe, 
* * We do the Gofpel mighty Wrong : 

For Gov the 0 and the wiſe, 

Receives the Fe eble with the Strong. 


Let Pride and Wrath be baniſn'd hence, 
Meekneſs and Love our Souls purſuep; 
"Its fall our Practice give Oftence © © © 
To Saints, the * or HO Jeu. ,yog 


CXXVII. Caxisr'r Invitation to Sinners: or, 
* Humility and Pride, MS 35. j 


* Ve heavy laden Sinners come: 
ive you Reſt from all your Tos, 
0 And raiſe you to my heav'nly Home. 


2 '« I ſhall find Reſt that learn of me; 
* I'm f a meek and lowly Mind; 

But Paſſion rapes like the Se, 
« And Pride is reſtleſs as the Wind. 


3 © Bleſs'd is the Man: whoſe Shoulders take 
„My Yoke, and bear it with Delight ; ; 
* My Yoke is eify,to his Neck, 
4 9 Grace ſhall make the Burden light. 


4 r we come at thy Command 
Wich Faith and Hope, and humble Io: 
Reſign our Spirits to thy Hand, 
To — and guide us at thy a | 


2 : (23 ME hither; all ye weary Souls, 
lng 


- + 4% 
* — 


CXxVIII. ' 2 135 0 Gn or, The 4 
Gaſpel attefied by Miracles, Mark XV1. 2 Kc. 
Matt. xxviii. 185 XC. | | 


1 * O W's my Good? 5 faith the.” 1 
7 Lord ; "x 
* „EA the whole Earth my Gaz receive. 1 


5 - 


He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my Word; 
He ſhall be damn'd that won't believe. 


2 [In make your great Commiſſion known, 
« And ye ſhall prove my Goſpel true, 

. By all the Works that I have done, 
« By all the Wonders ye ſhall do. 


3 © Go heal the Sick, go raiſe the Dead, 
Go caſt out Devils in my Name; 
« Nor let my Prophets be afraid, ; 
« 'Tho* Greeks reproach, and Jews blaſ- 
Sa -5 pO. ae 


4 © Teach all the Nations my Commands; 
- -< Pm with you till the World ſhall end; 
All Pow'r is truſted in my Hands, 
J can deſtroy, and can defend. 


On a bright Cloud to Heav'n he rode: 
They to the fartheſt Nations ſpread 
Ihe Grace of their aſcending Gop. 

5 Tx XIX . Submiſſion and Deliverance : or, Abra- 
Z » 2 * ham affering his Son, Gen, xxli. 6, &c. 4 


CY 


1 (QAINTS, at your heav'nly Father's Word 

Give up your Comforts to the Loxn; 
He ſhall, reſtore what you reſign, 

O grant you Bleflings more divine. 

2 80% Abra'm with obedient Hand 

Led forth his Son at Gop's Command; 

"The Wood, the Fire, the Knife, he took, ? 

His Arm prepar'd the dreadful Stroke. 


— 
» 
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3 5 He ſpake, and Light ſhone round his Head; 


0. LS. as hs 


L 


Or 
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3 © Abra'm forbear,” the Angel cry'd; bo 
« Thy Faith is known, thy Love is tryd; 


„Thy Son ſhall live, and in thy Seed 
„ Shall the whole Earth be bleſs'd indeed.“ 


4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing Hour, 
The Lord diſplays deliv'ring Pow'r ; 
The Mount of Danger is the Place 
Where we ſhall ſee * Grace. 


CXXX. Love and Hatred, Phil. ii. 2. Eph. 
iv. 305 &c. 


OW by the Bowels gere y Gop, _.. 3 
His ſharp Diſtreſs, his ſore Complaints, 2 

by his laſt Groans, his dying Blood, Ml 
I charge my Soul to love the Saints. | 


2 Clamour and Wrath and War be gone, 
Envy and Spite for ever ceaſe; 
Let bitter Words no more be known MY 
Amongſt the Saints, the Sons of Peace. 

5 The, Spirit, like a peaceful Dove, 
Flies from the Realms of Noiſe and Furie 
Why ſhould we vex and grieve his . : 
Who ſeals our Souls to heav'nly Life! 


4 Tender and kind be all our wen 3 
Thro' all our Lives let Mercy run: 
So Go forgives our num'rous Faults, 


For the dear Sake of 9 his Sen. 
| Fry 
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CXXXI. . Phariſee' and Publican, Luke 
xviil. 10, &c. 


3 EHOLD how Sinners difagree, 
; The Publican and Pharifee ! 
One doth his Righteouſneſs proclaim, _ 
The other owns his Guilt 'and Shame, 


2 This Man at humble Diſtance ſtands, 

| And cries for Grace with lifted Hands; 
That boldly riſes near the Throne, 
And talks of Duties he has done. 


3- The Lord their diff rent Language knows, 
And diff rent Anſwers he beſtows; I 
The humble Soul with Grace he crowns, 
Whilſt on the Proud his Anger frowns. 


4 Dear F ather, let me never be 
Ioin'd with the boaſting Phariſee * 2 
have no Merits of my own, 


But plead the Suff rings of thy Son. 


CXXXII. Halineſi and Grace, Tit. ii. 1013, 3 


1 O let our Lips and Lives expreſs 
The holy Goſpel we profeſs; 
So let our Works and Virtues ſhine, 4 
To prove the Doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The Honours of our SAvIOUR Gop; 
When the Salvation reigns within, 


And Grace ſubdues the Pow's of Sin. 1 
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3 Our Fleſh: and Senſe. muſt be deny d,.. 

ke Paſſion and Envy,. Luft and Pride; © 
While Juſtice, I emp rance, Truth 22 Sos 
Qur inward Piety approbvðe. 


4 Religion bears our Spirits up, I 10 
While we expect. that bleſſed Rs 2 1 
The bright Appearance of the LoR D, 
And Faith ſtands leaning on his Word. 


, , 
I 


ul 


CXXXII.. Love and Chartty,. 1. Cor, Witt 
2—7, 13. | 
VS, | =O 
ET 8 of hip 1 Eee. — 
Their Faith and Zeal er 


All their Religion i is a Dream, Aut off 
If Love be wanting there. 


2 Love ſuffers long With patient Eyes. 
Nor is provok'd in haſte; 1 
She lets the preſent Inj'try de, pps, r 


.-/ 


And long forgets the paſt. Net Tos 


2 [Malice and Rage, thoſe Fires of Hell, 
She quenches with her Tongue 
Hopes and believes, and thinks no IIl, 1 
Tho' ſhe endures the Wrong-] 3.4. 


4 [She nor deſires nor ſeeks to kn, 
The Scandals of the Time; 3.4 

Nor. looks with Pride on thoſe below, 0 * 
Nor envies thoſe that climb, } SOM oy g 


5 She lays her own Advantage by | 
10 ſeek her W Good, 
© 
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So Govy' s own Son came down to die, 
And bought our Lives with Blood. 


6 Love is the Grace that keeps her Pow'r | 
In all the Realms above ; 


There Faith and Hope are known no o more, . 


But Saints for ever love. 


— 


CXXXIV. Rel; igion Vain ; bc Love, I Cor. 
| Xill, I=—9. 


1 AD I the Nun of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler Speech than Angels wy 
ve. be abſent, I am found 


Like tinkling Braſs, an empty Sound. 


2 Werel inſpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in Heav'n and Hell; 
Or could my Faith the World remove ; 3 
Still I am nothing without Love. | 


3 Should J diftribute all my Store 
To feed the Bowels of the Poor, 
Or give my Body to the Flame 

To gain a Martyr's glorious Name; 


4 If Love to Got and Love to Men 

Be abſent, all my Hopes are vain : 

Nor T s, nor Gifts, nor fier _— 
The Work of x can ne'er fulfil 


3 
- 


; 
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err The Love of CHRIST ſhed abroad i in 
the Heart, Eph. iu. 16, &c. 


NOME, deareſt Lon, deſcend and dwell 
By Faith and Love in er ry Breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel | 
The Joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 


2 Come, fill our Hearts with inward Strength, 
Make our enlarged Souls poſſeſs, 


And learn the Height, nd Breadth, and 
Length, 


Of thine unmeaſurable Grace. 


2 


3 Now to the Gop whoſe Pow'r can do . 4." 
More than our Thoughts and Wiſhes E 1 
Be everlaſting Honours done | 


By all the Church, org, Cuxier his Son. 5 


= 


CXXXVI. Sincerity and Eee: or, Farma- l 4 


lity in Worſhip, John i IV. 24. Pfalm * 
23, 24. BER | 


OD is a Spirit, Juſt and wie, 
He ſees our inmoſt Mind; 
In vain to Heav'n we raiſe our Eries, 


And leave our Souls behind. 


2 Nothing but Truth before his Throne 
With Honour can appear, 54 

The painted Hypocrites are known 
Thro the Diſguiſe they wear. 
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3 Their lifted Eyes ſalute the Skies, 
Their bended Knees the Ground; 
But Gop abhors the Sacrifice, * 
Where not the Heart is found, 


4 Lox, ſearch my Thoughts and try my Ways, 
And make my Soul ſmc ere 
Then ſhall J ſtand before thy Face, 
And find Acceptance there. 


CXXXVII Salvation by Grace in Cnnisr, 
2 Tim. i. 9, 10. | 

I Nt W ta the Pow'r of Gop ſupreme 
e 


Be everlaſting Honours giv'n, 
faves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name) 
He calls our wand' ring Feet to Heav'n. 


2 Not for our Duties or Deſerts, 
But of his own abounding Grace, 6 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, 

And forms a People for his Praiſe. 


2 3 "Twas his own Purpoſe that begun. 
Jo reſcue Rebels doom'd to die; 
le gave us Grace in CHRIST his Son, 
Before he ſpread the ſtarry Sky. 


"4 Jesus, the Loxp, appears at laſt, | 
And makes his Father's Counſels known; 
Declares the great Tranfactions paſt, 2 
And brings immortal Bleſſings down, 
5 He dies; and in that dreadful Night 
| Did all the Pow'rs of Hell deſtroy ; 
Ning he brought our Heaw'n to light, 3 
And took Poſicifion of the Joy.” 


- | — A — — II rr —„— uq 
. nn — | 0 
; - 


* 
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Oy Saints in the Hands of Cunier, 
John x. 28, 29. 4 
105 as the Earth thy Goſpel Kands, 
My Lon, my Hope, my Truſt, | 
f Iam and in Ixsus' Hands, 


My Soul can ne'er be loſt. 


2 His Honour is engag'd to ſave N 3 
The meaneſt of his Sheep; | 
All that his heav'nly Father gave 
His Hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor Death nor Hell ſhall eber remove, 
His Fav'rites from his Breaſt; 
In the dear Boſom of his Love 
I bey muſt 2 ever reſt. 


CXXXIX. Hope i in "4; Covenant : or, Gebe 
Promiſe and Truth pdt Heb, vi. 


17—19. 


OW oft have Sin and Shtan PRES. 1 
1 To rend my Soul from thee des, 2 I 

ut everlaſting is thy Love, | 
And Jesvs ſeals it with his Blood. "I 


2 The Oath and Promiſe of the Lox, 
Join to confirm the wond*rous Grace + 
Eternal Pow'r. performs the Word, 
And fills all Heavy? n with endleſs Praiſe, 


3 Amidit Temptations ſharp and long, 
My Soul to this dear Refuge flies; 
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Hope is my Anchor firm and ſtrong, 
While Tempeſts blow and Billows riſe, 


4 The Goſpel bears my Spirit up ; 


A faithful and unchanging Gop | 
E Lays the Foundation for my Hope, 7 
In Oaths and Promiſes and Blood. | 


IF, 1 
CX L. A living and dead Faith; called?ed from 

| 4 ſeveral Scriptures. 

I 


= A Souls that dream of Heav'n, 
1 f 


* — 
- 
4 7 
o 
0 
K 9 
- 


- 


| 
| 


And make their empty Boaſt 
inward Joys, and Sins forgiv'n, . 1 


While they are Slaves to Luſt. 


2 Vain are our Fancies, airy Flights, TY 

| If Faith be cold and dead; | 

+. Jone but a living Pow'r unites 2 
To Car1sT the living Head. 


. 3 Tis Faith chat changes all the Heart; | 
TLiis Faith that works by Love; 

2 That bids all ſinful Joys Gan, 3 
And lifts the Thoughts above. 


4 EA Tis Faith that conquers Earth ard Hel] 

By a celeſtial Pow'r; 

E This is the Grace that ſhall prevail 
In the decifive Hour. 


5 [Faith muſt obey her Father's Will, | 35 
As well as truſt his Grace; 5 
t A A proving Gon is jealous ſtil _ 5 
For =y 91 own Holineſs, 15 


1 . 
. 
" 
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{ 6 When from the Curſe he ſets us fre, 
He makes our Natures clean; . 
Nor would he ſend his Son to tha 
The Miniſter of Sin. | 


7 His Spirit purifies our Frame, 
And ſeals our Peace with Gop; 
Ixsus, and his Salvation, came 


By Water and by Blood.] 


CXLI. The Humiliation and Exaltatioi of 
CarisT, Iſa. liii. 1—5, 10—12. 


HO has believ'd thy Word, 
Or thy Salvation known ? 

Reyeal thine Arm, Almighty Loxp, 

| glorify thy en- 10 


1 


2 The Jews eſteem'd him hers „ 
Too mean for their Belief: | 
Sorrows his chief Acquaintance were, 
And his Companion, Grief. | 


3 They turn'd their Eyes away,» 
And treated him with Scorn ; : 
But *twas their Griefs upon him lay, 
Their Sorrows he has borne. 


4 *Twas for the ſtubborn Jews, 
And Gentiles, then unknown, 

The Gop of Juſtice pleas'd to kev 
His beſt- beloved Son. 


3 But PII prolong his Days, 
« And make his K ſtand; 


„ HYMNS avs Bee. } | 
+ 66 My Pleaſure, ” ſaith the Gon of Grace, 
« Shall proſper” in his Hand. 


6 © [His joyful Soul ſhall ſee 
« The Purchaſe of his Pain, 
« And by his Knowledge juſtif 
« 'The guilty Sons of Men. 2 


1 


7 a thouſand captive Slaves, | 0 
| eleas'd from Death and Sin,. 
. 66 Shall quit their Priſons and their n, 
| > 6 ez own his Pow'r divine.] - -- 


18 Heav'n ſhall advance my Son 

: 0 To Joys that Earth deny 2 1 
& Who ſaw the Follies Men had do 7 
And bore Er gon Sins, and dy'd.' 2 


1 cxLI. The filme, Th. liti. £2 £8 1 
| * IKE Sheep we went aſtray, i.” 
6. And Werke the Fold of Gop,, 
Each wand'ring in a diff rent Way, 2 
But all the downward Road. 


4 How dreadful was the Hour 
When Gop our Wand'rings laid, 


And did at once his Vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's 430 | 2 3 


3 How glorious was the Grace 
4 When CHRIST ſuſtain'd the Stucke! 
ft FOR. Life and Blood the Shepherd pays, 


1 A Ranſom for his Flock. #1 
N 4 lis Honour and his Breath. 3 1 


Were taken quite away; 


», 
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Join'd with the Wicked in his Death, 
And made as vile as they. _ 


But Gop ſhall 97 his Head 
O'er all. the Sons of Men, 4 

And make him ſee a num'rous Seed, 
To recompenſe his Pain. 


6 Tel give him,“ faith the Lozp, 
„ A Portion with the Strong; 
« He ſhall poſſeſs the large N 
* And hold his Honours Nt 20 
7 0 


EXLUI. Charatters of the Children f doo, 
from ſeveral Scriptures. 18 | 


O e Babes deter the Break. 
To feed, and grow, and thrive ; 5 
So Saints with Joy the Goſpel taſte, 
And by the Gofpel live. , 


2 [With inward Guſt their Heart approves 
All that the Word relates; | 
They love the Man their F ather loves, 
And hate the Works he hates. 


3 [Not all the flatt' ring Baits on Earth 
Can make them Slaves to Luſt; 


They can't forget their heav* -oly Birt 4 
Nor grovel in the Duſt. * Ia 5 : 


+ Not alk the Chains that Tyrants uſe 43 
Shall bind their Souls to Vice, 

Faith; like a Conqu'ror, can 1 1. i 
& thouſand Victories. ] ] 


4 

1 4 
1 
L q r n 
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5 [Grace, like an uncorrupted Seed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
Immortal Princi - na forbid 


The Sons of God to ſin.] 2 
6 [Not by the Terrors of a Slave 
85 they perform his Will, 
But with the nobleſt Pow'rs they have 


His ſweet Commands fulfil, ] 13 


7 They find Acceſs at ev'ry Hour 
To God within the Vail 
Hence they derive a quick ning Pow” r, 
And Joys that never fail. + 


3 © happy Souls | O glorious State 
Of overflowing Grace; 

To dwell ſo near their Father's Seat, 

And ſee his lovely Face. 


EY 3 Lox, I addreſs thy heav'nly Throne; 

Call me a Child of thine; | 

Send down the Spirit of thy Son I 
To form my Heart divine. 


10 There ſhed thy choiceft Loves abroad, 
And make my Comforts ſtrong : 
Then ſhall I fay, « My FArkER Gor,” * 
5 With an unwav'ring Tongue. 


CXLIV. The Wi, itneſſing and Sealing Spirit, 


— 


Rom, viii, 14, 16, Eph. i. 13, 14. 31 
. H Y ſhould the Children of a King 
V V Go . all their Days? 


| 
\ 
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Great Comforter ! deſcend and bring 
Some Tokens of thy Grace. 


2 Doſt thbu not dwell in all the Saints, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heav'n? 
When wilt thou baniſh my Complaints, 
And ſhew my Sins forgiy' n? 


Aſſure my Conſcience of her Part 
In the Redeemer's Blood ; 

And'bear thy Witneſs with my Heart, ? 
That I am born of Gop. 


4 Thou art the Earneſt of his Love,. 
The Pledge of Joys to come; 
And thy ſoft Wings, celeſtial Dove, 


W * ny. me Home. 


CXLV. CnRI8 7 and 1 * from) 
Heb. vii. and ix. 


27 SU 8, in thee our Eyes behold 

A thoutnd Glories more, 

Than the rich Gems and poliſh'd Gold 
'The Sons of Aaron wore. 


s 2 They firſt their own Burnt-off rings rol 
To purge themſelves from Sin; 1 

Th Life was pure without a Spot, 2 | 
And all thy Nature clean. * p 


3 [Freſh Blood as conſtant as the Day, 
Was on their Altar ſpilt; 2 
ing But thy one Off ring takes r 
For ever all our Guilt.) - 


* 
— 


2 irit, 
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4. {Their Prieſthood ran thro” ſev'ral Hands, 
For. mortal was their Race; 


Thy never- changing Office Rande, 
Eternal as thy Days.] 


5 [Once in the Circuit of a Lear 
With Blood, but not his own, 
Aaron within the Vail appears 15 4 
Before the golden TR * 


6 But CHRIST by his own pow'rful Blood 
Aſcends above the Skies, | 
And in the Preſence of our Gor | 5 
Shews his own Sacrifice. | 


ESUS,. the King of Glo reigns... 
7 1 On Gon s heav*nl Hi Al; 
Looks like a Lamb that has been ain, .— 
And wears his Prieſthood ll, + oak 


8 He ever lives to intercede | 
Before his Father's Face: L 
Give him, my Soul, thy Cauſe to p 74 


Nor doubt the F ather” s Grace. 7 ; ; 

| | 3 q 

CXLVI, Charatters of CnRISY burelli from 5 7 

rg) inanimate Ne in Scripture. [ 

Y O worſhip at Lame 8 Fett | F 
See in his Face what Wonders meet! 4 

Earth is too narrow to expreſs 8 {f 

His Worth, his Glory, or his Grace. | 1 

„ whole Creation can afford e Aj 


ſome faint Shadows of my Lord z 
4 7 | 
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Nature, to make his Beauties known, 
Muſt mingle Colours not her own.] 


3h 


Is 


s he compar'd with Wine or Bread ? ' © 
ear Lok D!] our Souls would thus be fed: 


That Fleſh, that dying Blood of thine, 


Bread of Lite, is heav'nly Wine. ] 


[Is he a Tree ? The World receives ' 
Salvation from his healing Leaves: 


That righteous Branch, that fruitful Bough, 
Is David's Root and Offspring too. 


5 tobe he a Roſe ? Not Sharon yields We 


Fragrancy in all her Fields: 


Or if the Lily he aſſume, 81 
The Vallies bleſs the rich Perfume. « Ap . 


6 [Is he a Vine? His heav'nly Root 
Supplies the Boughs with Life and Fi Foley 
4G O let a laſting Union join 
My Soul to CHRIST che living Vine 15 


1 


7 [Is he a Head ? Each Member lives, 
1 77 owns the vital Pow'rs he gives; 


. The Saints below and Saints above, 


Join'd by his Spirit and his Love.] | 


+v 


fron [Is he a Fountain? There I bathe, 
And heal the Plague of Sin and Death: 


aeet } 


Theſe Waters all my Soul renew, _ 
And cleanſe my ſpotted Garments co. 


Is he a Fire? He'll purge my Droſs: 
ut the true Gold ſuſtains no Loſs: 

Like a Refiner ſhall he fit, | 

Ahd tread the Refuſe with his Feet] 


4 
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10 [Is he a Rock? How firm he proves? 
The Rock of Ages never moves; 
Yet the ſweet Streams that from him flow 
Attend us all the Deſert thro'.] 


Is he a Way? He leads to Gon 

he Path is drawn in Lines of Blood ; 
'There would I walk with Hope and Zeal, 
Till J arrive at Sion's Hill.] 


12 [Is he a Door? I'll enter in: 
Behold the Paſtures large and green 
A Paradiſe divinely fair, 
None but the Sheep have Freedom there. ] 


13 Is he deſign 


'd the Corner- Stone, 


For Men to build their Heav'n upon? 
I'n make him my Foundation too, 


Nor fear the Plots of Hell below. ] 


[Is he a Temple? I adore 
h. indwelling Majeſty and Pow'r ; 
And ftill to his mo hoty Pace 
Whene'er I pray, I'll Ge my Face.] | 


15 [Is hea Star? He breaks the Night, 
Piercing the Shades with dawning Light; 
I know his Glories from afar, 


I know the bright, the Morning-Star.] 


16 [Is he a Sun? His Beams are Grace, 
His Courſe is Joy and Righteoufneſs: \ 


Nations re 
To chaſe 


2 


ice when he appears 
ir Clouds and dry their Tears. 


17 O let me climb thoſe higher n 
Where Storms and Darkneſs never riſe ! 
T her 


5 8 


3 


3 


4 


J 
4 
U 
1 
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B 
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There he diſplays his Powers abroad, 
And ſhines and reigns th' Incarnate Gov. ] 


18 Nor Earth, nor Seas, nor Sun, nor Stars, 
Nor Heav'n his full Reſemblance bears; 
His Beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold him Face to Face. 


4 
CXLVII. The Mais and Titles 7 Curtsr, 


from ſeveral Scriptures. 


„ 


1 [9 IS from the Treaſures of his Word C 
I borrow Titles for my Lonp; : TEX 


Nor Art nor Nature can ſupply \ \ 
Sufficient Forms of Majeſty. - - 


2 Bright Image of the Father's Face, Pl 
Shining with undiminiſh'd Rays; 10 
Th? eternal God's eternal Sox 
The Heir and Partner of his Throne * 


3 The King of Kings, the Loxp moſt High, 
Writes his own Name upon his Thighs J 
He wears a Garment dipp'd in Blood, 
And breaks the Nations with his Rod. 


Where Grace can neither melt nor more, 

] The Lams reſents his injur'd noo i | 
Awakes his Wrath without Delay; .. ol 
„And Jupanr's Lion tears the Prey. | 


z But when-for Works of Peace he comes, 
ears. What winning Titles he aſſumes 
C LIGHT of fthe World and LITE of Men,” 
Nor bears thoſe LAY A Win 2155. 


ſe ! 
Ther 


6 With tender Pity in his Heart 

[i He acts the MzDiaToR's Part; 

| A FRIEND and BROTHER he appears, 
And well fulfils the Names he wears. 


; 
7 At length the Jupoꝝ his Throne aſcends, 
| Divides the Rehels from his Friends, 
And Saints in full Fruition prove 
| His rich Variety of Love. 


i CXLVIII. The fame as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 
1 0 I TH cheerful Voice I ſing 
| The Titles of my Logo, 
And borrow all the Names | 
Of Honour from his Word, 
Nature nor Art 
Can e' er ſupply 


Sufficient Forms 
by Of Majeſty. | 


2 In Ixsv s we behold 
His Father's glorious Face, 


Shining for ever bright 
With. mild and lovely Rays. 
Th' eternal Gop's 
Eternal Sox 
Inherits and Ken 
Partakes the Throne. 


3 The ſov'reign Kix of Kings, 
The Lord of Lords moſt High, 

©. Writes his own Name upon 

His Garment and his Thigh. 


l 1 - \ & © - 4 - 
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His Name is call'd 

« The Won of Gop,“ 
He rules the Earth 

With Iron Rod. 


4 Where Promiſes and Graoe 
Can neither melt nor move, 
The angry Lams reſents 
The Inj'ries of his Love; 
Awakes his Wrath 
p Without Delay, 
As Lions roar 
And tear the Prey. 


5 But when for Works of Peace 
The great REDEEMER comes, 
What gentle Characters, 

What Titles he aſſumes ! 
4 L1GnT of the World, 
« And LIE of Men; * 
Nor will he bear 
/ Thoſe Names in vain, 


6 Immenſe Compaſſion reigns 
In our IuMANUEL's Heart, y 
When he deſcends to act 
A MEepiaToR's Part. 
He is a FRIEND, 
And BRoTHER too; 
Divinely kind, 
Divinely true. 


7 At length the Loxp the June 
His awful Throne aſcends, 
And drives the Rebels far 
From F S and Friends: : 
2 | 


\ 
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Then ſhall the Saints 
Completely prove 

The Heights and Depths 
Of all his Love. 


CXLIX. The Offices of Cunisr, from ſcveral 


Seriptures. 


1 T OIN all the Names of Love and Pow'r 
That ever Men or Angels bore, 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 
Or ſet IMManver's Glory forth. 
2 But O what condeſcending Ways 
He takes to teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Eyes with Jay and Wonder, fee ,..  - 
What Forms of Loye he bears for me. 


3 [The © AN EL of the Covinant” ſtands 
With his Commiſſion in his Hands, 
Sent from his Father's milder Throne; 

To make his great Salvation known. ] 


4 [Great PRoPRHRT, let me bleſs thy Name; 
By Thee the joyful Tidings came 
Of Wrath appeas'd, of Sins forgiv'n, 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heav'n.] 


A [ny bright EXAMPLE and my GuiDE, 
would be walking near, thy Side; 


O let me never run aftray, 


Nor follow the forbidden Way! 


6 I love my SHEPHERD, He ſhall keep 
My wand'ring Soul amongſt his Sheep; 


IC 


II 
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He feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, 
And in his Boſom bears the Lambs. ] 


[My SURETY undertakes my Cauſe, 
Anſw'ring his Father's broken Laws; 
Behold my Soul at Freedom ſet, 

My Surety paid the dreadful Debt. ] 


& my great Hou PRIEST has dy'd, 
ſeek no Sacrifice beſide ; 
ö His Blood did once for all atone, 

And now it pleads before the Throne. 


ral 


[My ADvocATE appears on high, 
The Father lays his Thunder by 
Not all that Farth or Hell can / 
Shall turn my Father's Heart away.] 


10 [My Loxy, my Coxqu'roR, and my KinG, 
'I hy Scepter and thy Sword I ſing; 
s Thine is the Vict'ry, and I fit 
A joyful Subject at thy Feet. ] 


i [Afpire, my Soul, to glorious Deeds, 
The “ CarrAlN of Salvation” leads; 
March on, nor fear to win the Day, 


| Tho' Death and Hell obſtruct the Way. 
v'n.] Biz Should Death and Hell, and Pow'rs un- 


E; known, 

8 Put all their Forms of Miſchief on, 
I ſhall be ſafe; for CHRIST diſplays 
Salvation in more ſov) reign Ways. 


- 


G 3 
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CL. The ſame as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


I 18 all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love and Pow'r, 
That ever Mortals knew, 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean 
To ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet 


My Savious forth. 


2 But, O what gentle Terms, 
What condeſcending Ways 
Doth our REDEEMER uſe 
To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
Mine Eyes with Joy 
And Wonder ſee 
What Forms of Love 
He bears for me. 


3 [Array'd in mortal Fleſh, 
e like an ANGEL ſtands, 
And holds the Promiſes 
And Pardons in his Hands : 
Commiſſion'd from 
His Father's Throne 
To make his Grace 
„ To Mortals known. ] 


4 4255 PRO HET of my God, a 
y Tongue would bleſs thy Name; 1 
By Thee the joyful News 
Of our Salvation came; 
The joyful News 
Of dins forgiv'n, 
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Of Hell ſubdu'd, 
And Peace with Heav'n.] 


5 [Be thou my CoUuNnSELLOR, 
My PATTERN and my GvuiDE; 
And thro” this deſert Land 
Still keep ine near thy Side. 
O let my Feet {+ 
Ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek 


The crooked Way ] 


6 [I love my SHEPHERD's Voice, 
' His watchful Eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring Soul among 
The Thouſands of his Sheep: 
He feeds his Flock, | 
He calls, their Names, 3 
His Bofom bears __- 
The tender Lambs. ] a 


7 [To this dear SURETY's Hand 
Will I commit my Caule; 
He anſwers and fulfils 4 
His Father's broken Laws. 
Behold my Soul 
At Freedom ſet ; 
My Surety. paid 
The dreadful Debt. } 
le; & [JesUs, my great HiGn PRIEST. 
Otfer'd his Blood and dy'd:* ©. 
My guilty Conſcience ſeeks +» __! 
No dacrifice beſide. e 


G 4 
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His pow'rful Blood 


Did once atone; 
And now 1t pleads 
Before the Throne. 


{9 My ApvocarTeE appears 
For my Defence on high ; 
The Father bows his Ears, 
And lays his Thunder by. 
Not all that Hell 
Or Sin can ſay, 
Shall turn his Heart, 
His Love away.] 


"4 10 [My dear Almighty Lox p, 
My Conqv'roR and my Kinc, 
. Thy Scepter, and thy Sword, 
Thy reigning Grace I ſing. 
Thine is the Pow'r; 
Behold I fit 
In willing Bonds 
Beneath thy Feet. ] 


x1 [Now let my Soul ariſe, 
And tread the Tempter down: 
My CarrTain leads me forth 
To Conqueſt and a Crown. 
A feeble Saint | 
Shall win the Day, 
Tho' Death and Hell 
Obſtruct the Way.] 


12 Should all the Hoſts of Death, 
And Pow'rs of Hell unknown, 
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Put their moſt dreadful Forms 
Of Rage and Miſchief on, 
1 ſhall be ſafe; 
For CHRIST diſplays 
Superior Pow'r 
And guardian Grace. 


The EN D of the FIRST Book. 
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HYMN S 


. ee Songs. 


BOOK II. 
Compoſed on Divine SubjeQs. 


IJ. 4 Seng mn Praiſe to GOD from Great- 


Britain. 


Gop the Creator and the King: 
or Air, nor Earth, nor Skies, nor Seas, 
Deny the Tribute of their Praiſe. 


2 Begin to make his Glories known, 

Ye Seraphs that fit near his Throne; 
Tune your Harps high, and ſpread the Sound, 
Jo the Creation's utmoſt Bound. 


N ATURE with all her Pow'rs ſhall ſing 
* 


4 


. 


\ 


bad ka pp yY 


eat- 


ound, 
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3 [All mortal Things of meaner Frame, 

xert your Force, and own his Name ; 
Whilft with our Souls, and with our Voice 
We ſing his Honours and our Joys.] : 


4 [To him be ſacred all we have, 
From the young Cradle to the Grave : 
Our Lips ſhall his loud Wonders tell, : 
And ev'ry Word a Miracle.) 3 


5 [This Northern Ifle, our native Land, 
Lies fafe in the Almighty's Hand: | 
Our Foes of Vict'ry dream in vain, 

And own the captivating Chain. 


6 He builds and guards the Britiſn Throne, 
And makes it gracious, like his own; 
Makes our ſucceſſive Princes kind, 

And gives our Dangers to the Wind.] 


7 Raiſe monumental Praiſes high 
To him that thunders thro' the Sky, 
And with an awful Nod or Frown 
Shakes an aſpiring Tyrant down. 


8 [Pillars of laſting Braſs proclaim 
The Friumphs of th' eternal Name; 
While trembling Nations read from far 
The Honours of the GroD of War, ] 


g Thus let our flaming Zeal employ | 
Our loftieſt Thoughts and loudeſt Songs; 
Britain pronounce with warmeſt Joy, - + 
Hoſanna from ten thouſand Tongues. 
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10 Yet, mighty Gop, our feeble Frame 
Attempts in vain to reach thy Name; 

The ſtrongeſt Notes that Angels raiſe, 

Faint in the Worſhip and the Praiſe. ] 


U. The Death of a Sinner. 


Y Thoughts on awful Subjects roll, 
Damnation and the Dead; 
What Horrors ſeize the guilty Soul 2 


Upon a dying Bed ! 


2 Ling' ring about theſe mortal Shores, 

She makes a long Delay; ; 

Till like a Flood with rapid Foree, 3 
Death ſweeps the Wretch away. 


1 3 Then ſwift and dreadful ſhe deſcends. 
= Down'to the fiery Coaſt, 

Amongſt abominable Fiends ; 

Herſelf a frighted Ghoſt. | 4 


1 There endleſs Crouds of Sinners lie, 
And. Darkneſs makes their Chains; 
Tortur'd with keen Deſpair they cry, 
Vet wait for fiercer Pains. 


25 Not all their Anguiſh and their Blood 


WU 


For their old Guilt atones, 
Nor the Compaſſion of a Gop 
. Shalt hearken to their Groans. 6 7 


6 Amazing Grace, that kept my Breath, 
Nor bid my Soul remove, | A 
Till I had learn'd my Saviour's Death, | : 
And well inſur'd his Lov ons: 
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III. The Death and Burial of a Saint. 


I "HY do we mourn departing Friends 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? 
*T'is but the Voice that Jesus ſends 
To call them to his Arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too- 
As faſt as Time can move: 
Nor ſhould we wiſh the Hours more flow, 
To keep us from our Love. 


3 Why ſhould we tremble to convey. 
Their Bodies to the Tomb? 
There the dear Fleſh of Jesus lay 
And left a long Perfume. 


4 The Graves of all his Saints he bleſs'd, 4 

And ſoften'd ev ry Bed: oo 

Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, | 
But with their dying Head? | 


5 Thence he aroſe, eng high, 
And ſnew'd our Feet the Way: 
Up to the LoR D our Fleſh ſhall by. = 

At the great Riſing-day. Wi 


b Then let the laſt loud "Trumpet ſound, 8 
And bid our Kindred riſe: * 25 [ 
Awake, ye Nations under Ground 
IVE Saints, aſcend the Skies. 188 1 | | 
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IV. Salvation in the Crefs. 


I Hi at thy Croſs my dying God, _ 


I lay my Soul beneath thy Love, 
eneath the Droppings of thy Blood, 
Jesus! nor ſhall it &er remove. 


2 Not all that Tyrants think or ſay, 

With Rage and Lightning in their Eyes, 

Nor Hell ſhall fright my Heart away, 4 
Should Hell with all its Legions riſe. 


Should Worlds confpire to drive me thence, 
Moveleſs and firm this Heart ſhould lie: 

Reſolv'd (for that's my laſt Defence) 5 
If I muſt periſh, there to die. 


4 But ſpeak, my Lox, and calm my Fear; 
Am 1 not ſafe beneath thy Shade! 

Thy Vengeanee will not ſtrike me here; 
Nor Satan dares my Soul invade. 


5 Yes, I'm ſecure beneath thy Blood, 


And all my Foes ſhall loſe their Aim: I 
Hoſanna to my dying Gop; 
And my beft-Honours to his Name. 0 


; * V. Longing to praiſe CHRIST better. 2 
! ORD, when my Thoughts with Wonder v 


roll | TL 
Wer the ſharp Sorrows of thy Soul, 
And read my Maker's broken I2ws, 2.27 
Repair'd and honourtd by thy Crols; M 
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2 When I behold Death, Hell, and Sin, 
Vanquiſh'd by that dear Blood of thine ; 

And fee the Man that groan'd and dy'd, 

Sit glorious by his Father's Side; 


3 My Paſſions riſe and ſoar above, | 
I'm wing'd with Faith, and fir'd with Love; 
Fain would I reach eternal Things, 


And learn the Notes that Gabriel fings. 


4 But my Heart fails, my Tongue complains, 
For want of their immortal Strains ; 
And in ſuch humble Notes as theſe 
e, Muſt fall below thy Victories. 


5 Well, the kind Minute muſt appear 
When we ſhall leave theſe Bodies here, 
Theſe Clogs of Clay; and mount on high, 
To join the Songs above the Sky. 


7 VI. 4 Morning Song. 


I NCE more, my Soul, the riſing Day 
Salutes thy waking Eyes; * 
Once more, my Voice, thy Tribute pay 
To Him that rules the Skies. 


2 Night unto Night his Name repeats, 
The Day renews the Sound, | 
onder Wide as the Heav'n on which he ſits 
To turn the Seaſons round. 


3 Tis he ſupports my mortal Frame; © Is 
My Tongue {ball fpeak his Praiſez - 


My Sins would rouſe his Wrath to Flame, 
And yet his Wrath delays. 


4 [On a poor Worm thy Pow'r might tread, 
And I could ne'er withſtand : 
Thy Juſtice might have cruſl'd'me dead, 
But Mercy held thine Hand. 


5 A thouſand wretched Souls are fled 

Since the laſt ſetting Sun, 
And yet thou length'neſt out my Thread, 
And yet my Moments run.] | 


6 Dear Gop, let all my Hours be thine, 
Whilſt I enjoy the Light; 
Then ſhall my Sun in Smiles decline, 


And bring a pleaſing Night. 
| * VII. An Evening Song. 


8 | RRE APD Sov'reign, let my Ev'ning Song 
Like holy Incenſe riſe: 
Aſſiſt the Off rings of my Tongue 
To reach the lofty Skies. 


2 Thro' all the Dangers of the Day 
4 Thy Hand was ſtill my Guard, 
And ſtill to drive my Wants away 
Thy Mercy ſtood prepar'd.] 


3 Perpetual Bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around, 

But O how few Returns of Love 

Flath my Creator found! 


f 4 What have I done for Him that dy'd 
- To ſave my wretched Soul; | 
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How are my Follies multiply*d | . 
Faſt as my Minutes roll! | 


5 Lokk D, with this guilt y Heart of mine, 
To thy dear Croſs I flee, . 
And to t hy Grace my Soul reſign, — -.Y 
To be renew'd by thee. | 


6 Sprinkled- afreſh with pard'ning Blood, : 
I lay me down to Reſt, 1 
a As in th' Embraces of my Gop, 
Or on my Saviour's Breaſt. 


<- i 
13 
iz 


VII. 4%. Hymn for Morning er Evenings | 


OSANNA with a cheerful Sound, 
To Gop's upholding Hand; 

Jen thouſand Snares attend us round; 

And jet ſecure we ſtand. 


ong 


2 That was a moſt amazing Pow'r | 
That rais'd us with a Word, PSY 
And ev'ry Day, and ev'ry Hour, hy 

We lean upon the LoRD. 


The Ev'ning reſts our weary Head, 
And Angels guard the Room; 
We wake, and we admire the Bed 


That was not made our Tomb. 


The rifing Morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the Day; 2 

For Death ſtands ready at the . IA» 2A 
To take our Lives away. {'s 
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5 Our Breath is forfeited by Sin 
To Gop's avenging Law; 
We own thy Grace, immortal King, 
In every Gaſp we draw. 


6 Gop is our Sun, whoſe daily Light 
Our Joy and Safety brings; 
Our feeble Fleſh lies ſafe at Night 
/ Beneath his ſhady Wings. 


IX. Gedly Sorrow arifing from the Sufferings 
of CHRIST. | 


3 A LAS!.and did my Saviour bleed? * ” 
— And did my Sov'reign die; 


1 


Vould he devote that ſacred Head 
For ſuch a Worm as I? | 


2 [Thy Body lain, ſweet Je8us, thine, - : 
And bath'd in its own Blood. 
While all expos'd to. Wrath divine 
The glorious Suff rer ſtood |] 


3 Was it for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 
Amazing Pity | Grace. unknown | 


And Love beyond Degree! 


4 Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 5 
And ſhut his Glories in 
When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creature's Sin. 


* 
« * 
90 


5 Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 6 
While his dear Croſs appears 2 


">. wr 
—— 
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Diſſolve my Heart in Thankfulneſs, 
And melt my Eyes to Tears. 


6 But Drops of Grief can ne'er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe: 
Here, Lox, I give myſelf away : 
*T1s all that I can do. 


X. Parting with Carnal Joys. 


Y Soul forſakes her vain Delight, 
And bids the World farewel ; 
baſe as the Dirt beneath my Feet, 

And miſchievous as Hell, 


Ings 


2 No longer will I aſk your in 
Nor ſeek your Friendfhip more; 
"The Happineſs that I approve - 
Is not within your Pow'r. 


a 3 There's nothing round this ſpacious Earth. 
. That ſuits my large Deſi re: 

To boundleſs Joy and ſolid Mirth 

My nobler Thoughts aſpire. 


4 [Where Pleaſure rolls its living Flood, 
From Sin and Drofs refin'd, 

Till ſpringing from the Throne of Gon, | 
And fit to cheer the Mind. 


5 Th' Almighty Ruler of the Sphere, 

The Glorious and the Great, 

Brings his own All- ſufficience there, 
To make our Bliſs complete.] 


6 Had I the Pinions of a Dove, 
I'd climb the heav*nly Road; 


© TY WE CE 


6 
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There ſits my SAVIOUR dreſs'd in Love, : 
And there my ſmiling (76D. : 
i XI . The W 


SenD: the Joys of Earth away; 

Away ye Tempters of the Mind, 
Falſe as he ſmooth deceitful Sea, 3 
And empty as the whiſtling Wind. 


2 Vour Streams were floating me alon by 

Down to the Gulph of black Deſpair ; 

And whilſt I liſten'd to your Song, 4 
- Your Streams had e'en convey'd me there. 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchleſs Grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark Abyſs :. 
That drew me from thoſe treach*cous Seas, 


And bid me ſeek ſuperior Bliſs. 5 


4 Now to. the ſhining Realms above 

J ſtretch my Hands, and glance my 1 
O for the Pinions of a Dove, 

To bear me to the upper Skies! 


5 There from the Boſom of my Goo XI 
Oceans of endleſs Pleaſures hog | 
There-would I fix my laſt Abode, 

And drown the Sorrows of my Soul. 


XII. Cn N15 is the Sabſftance of the Levitical | 
© Prieſthodd. ; 

HE true Mefliah now appears, 

The Types are all withdrawn: 


- Do fly the Shadows and the Stars ; 
Before the riſing e 
4 


4 9 
* 
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2 No ſmoking, Sweets, nor bleeding Lambs, 
Nor Kid, nor Bullock ſlain, 
Incenſe and Spice of coſtly Names, 
Would all be burnt in vain, 


3 Aaron muſt lay his Robes away, 
His Mitre and his Veſt, | 
When Gop himſelf comes down to be 
The Off ' ring and the Prieſt, 


4 He tobk our mortal Fleſh to ſhew | 
The Wonders of his Love; 
For us he paid his Life below, 
And prays for us above... Nx 
x6 Father,” he cries, 4 forgive their Sins, 
« For | myſelf have. dy'd;? .-:— w #4 
And chen he {ſhews his open'd Veins, ' 
And pleads his e 1 


* 
5 


XIII. The age Prifflviaknn, Haine, 
and Aale ＋ this WH orld. 9447] 


b 
Ale * 441 


IN G to ** Ins that built the Skies 2 
ttical The Lox Þ that rear d this ſtately F ramy 3 
| Let all the Nations ſound his Praiſe, 
And Lands unknown repeat his Name. 


2 He form'd the Si and form'd the Hills, 
Made ev'ry Drop, and ev'ry Duſt, 
Nature and Time with all their Whepls, 
And puſh'd them into Motion firſt, 
4 


af 


3 Now from his high imperial Throne 
He looks far down upon the Spheres ; 
He bids the ſhining Orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the haſty Years, 


4 Thus ſhall this moving Engine laſt, 
Till all his Saints are gather'd in: 
Then for the Trumpet's dreadful Blaſt, 
To ſhake it all to Duſt again. 


5 Yet, when the Sound ſhall tear the Skies, 
And Light'ning burn the Globe below, 
Saints, you may lift your joyful Eyes, 
There's a new Heay'n and Earth for you. 


XIV. The Lox'D's Day: or, Delight in 


2 Ordinances. 


ELcoMe ſweet Day of Reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe ; 
Welcome to this reviving Breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing Eyes! 
2 . The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his Saints to-day ; 
Here we may fit, and fee him here, 
And love and praiſe and pray. 


3 One Day amidſt the Place 
Where my dear Gop hath been, 
ls ſweeter than ten thouſand Days 


Of pleaſurable Sin. + 


4 My willing Soul would ſtay 
, 4n ſuch a Frame as this, 
And fit and ſing herſelf away 
Too everlaſting Bliſs, 
En AOL ITY 
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, 
XV. The Enjoyment of CHRIS: or, Delight 
in Morſbip. 


1 AR from my Thoughts vain World be 
gone, 
Let my religious Hours alone ; 
Fain would my Eyes my Saviour ſee; 
I] wait a Viſit, LorD, from Thee. 


2 My Heart grows warm with holy Fire, 
And kindles with a pure Defire: 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my Soul with heav'nly Love. 


3 N Trees of Life immortal ſtand 
n fragrant Rows at thy right Hand, 
And in ſweet Murmurs by their Side, 
Rivers of Bliſs perpetual glide. 


4 Haſte then, but with a ſmiling Face, 
And ſpread the Table of thy Grace: 
Bring down a Taſte of Truth divine, 

And cheer my Heart with ſacred Wine. ] 


Bleſt Jesus, what delicious Fare! 
How ſweet thy Entertainments are! 
Never did Angels tafte above 5 
Redeeming Grace, and dying Love. 


Hail, great IMMANUEL, all divine! 


In thee thy Father's Gloties hine 
e wy ; 


Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 


N. 


That Eyes have ſeen, or Angels known. 


* 


. 


 ,4 


1 
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o „„ ne wow „ + 2 — „ 
8 4 , * * 
4 


And pluck new Life from heavinly Trees ! 


Y 


/ 
XVI. Part the Second; + 


5 TJ. ORD, what a Heav'n of ſaving Grace 

. ' Shines thro” the Beauties of thy Face, 
And lights our Paſſion to a Flame! 
LokD, how we love thy charming Name! 


8 When I can ſay, my Gop is mine, 


When IL can feel thy. Glories ſhine, 
I tread the World beneath, my Feet, 
And all that Earth calls Good or Great, 
9 White ſuch 4 Scene of ſacred Joys 
Our rajtus'd Eyes and Souls employs, 1 
Here we could fit, and gaze away 
A long, ans everlaſting Day. 
10 Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the Night, 
To the fair Coaſts of perfect Light: 4 
Then ſhall our joyful Senſes rove 
O'er the dear Object of our Love. 


i {Then ſhall we drink full Draughts of Bliſs 


| | 5 
Yet now and then, dear LoRx D, beſtow 
A Drop of Heav'n on Worms below. a 


12 Send Comforts down from thy right Hand, 


While we paſs thro' this barren Land, 91 
And in thy Temple let us ſee 
A Glimpſe of Love, a Glimpſe of Thee. A 


XVII. Gop' 


I. | ur. 17. SPIRITUAL sONOS. x44 
XVII. God's Eternity. 


a 8 IS E, rife, my Soul, and leave the Ground; 
Stretch all thy Thoughts abroad, 
nd rouſe up ev'ry tuneful Sound 
To praiſe th'-eternal Gop. 


2 Long ere the lofty Skies were ſpread, 
JEHnovAli fill'd his Throne, 

| Or Adam form'd, or Angels made, 

4 The Maker liv'd alone. Bir; 


3 His boundleſs Years can ne' er decreaſe, | 
But ſtill: maintain their Prime 
Eternity's his Dwelling-Place, - 
And ever is his Time. 


4 While like a Tide our Minutes flow, s 
The Preſent and the Paſt; ;, 
He falls his own immortal Nen da, 
| And ſees our Apes waſte. 

f Blils, 

-es! Is The Sea and Sky muſt periſh too, 

* And vaſt Deſtruction come 

; The Creatures look! how old ep grow, 
And wait their fiery Doom. 

Hand, 


Well, let the Sea ſhrink all away, 

And Flame melt down the Skies; 
hee. My Goyp ſhall live an endleſs Day, 
| When th' old Creation dies, 


GoD' H 


7 
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XVIII. The Miniſtry of Angels. 


1 T TFiGH on a Hill of dazzling Light, 
? The King of Glory ſpreads his Seat, 
And Troops of Angels ftretch'd for Flight, 
Stand waiting round his awful Feet, 


2 „Ge, faith the Loxd, *“ my Gabriel go, 
ec Salute the Virgin's fruitful Womb; 
Make haſte, + ye Cherubs, down below, 

. « Sing and proclaim the Saviour come.” 


FLY 


3 Here'a-bright Squadron leaves the Skies, 
And thick around Eliſha ſtands; 3 
Anon a heav'nly Soldier flies, | 
And breaks the Chains from Peter's | Hands. 


4 Thy winged Troops, O Gop of Hoſts, 
Wait on thy wand'ring Church below ; 
Here we are failing to thy Coaſts, 

Let Angels be our Convoy too. 


5 Are they not all thy Servants, & Loxp ? 3 
At thy Command they go and come; | 
With cheerful Haſte 'obey-thy Word, 
And guard thy Children to their Home. 


* Luke l. ab. + Luke il 13. 1 2 Kings vi. 7. e 
1 Ad ali, . & Heb. l. 44. 


0 * 
. 


nds. 
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XIX. Our Bodies frail, and Gon our Preſerver, | 


11 Ex others boaſt how ſtrong they be, , 
Nor Death nor Danger fer; 
But we'll confeſs, O Lox, to thee, 


What feeble Things we are. 


2 Freſh as the Graſs our-Bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 7 % 
A blaſting Wind ſweeps o'er the Land, 
And fades the Graſs away. 


3 Our Life contains a thouſand Springs, -. 
And dies if one be gone: 3 
Strange that a Harp of thouſand Strings 
Should keep in Tune ſo long. 


4 But 'tis our Gop ſupports our Frame, 
The Gop that built us firſt; _ 
Salvation to th' 1 0 „ -.*---. 
That rear'd us from the Duſt, 


5 [He ſpoke, and ſtraight our Hearts and Brains 
In all their Motions roſe; | 
Let Blood, ſaid he, flow round the Veins, 
And round the Veins it flows. 


6 While we have Breath, or uſe our Tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore: e 
His Spirit moves our heaving Lungs, i: ö 
Or they would _ no more.] 
2 Ds 
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* ' Ge | | 
« Backſlidings and Returns : or, The Incox- 
flancy of our Love. 


1 HY is my Heart fo far from thee, 
My Gon, my chief Delight? 
* Why are my Thoughts no more by Day 
With thee, no more by Night ? | 2 


2 [Why ſhould my fooliſh Paſſions rove? 
Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be 
As J have taſted in thy Love, 
As I have found in thee ?] | 7 


3 When my forgetful Soul renews 
The Savour of a Grace, 
My Heart preſumes 1 cannot loſe 


he Reliſh all my Days. 


4 But ere one fleeting Hour is paſs'd, T' 

The flatt'ring World employs 

Some ſenſual Bait to ſeize my Tafte, 
And to pollute my Joys. | 


5 [Trifles of Nature, or of Art, 
With fair deceitful Charms, 
ntrude into my thoughtleſs Heart, 

And thruſt me from thy Arms. ] 


6 Then I repent, and vex my Soul 
That I ſhould leave thee ſo: 
Where will thoſe wild Affections roll, 


That let a Saviour go. 


* 


855 — 


TAI 


Sin's promis'd Joys are turn'd to Pain, 
71 And I am drown'd in Grief; 
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But my dear Loxp returns again, 
He flies to my Relief. 


8 Seizing my Soul with ſweet Surpriſe, 
He draws with loving Bands; 
Divine Compaſſion in his Eyes, 
And Pardon in his Hands. ] 


9 [Wretch that I am to e "68 thus 
In chaſe of falſe Delight? 
Let me be faſten d to 8 Croſs, 
Rather than loſe thy Sight, 


10 Make haſte, my Days, to reach the Goal, 
And bring my Heart to reſt 
On the dear Center of my Soul, 


My Gop, my Saviour's Breaſt. 1 


* 
4 


XXI. A Song of Praiſe ts Go the Redeemer, 


ET the old Heathens tune their Song 
Of great Diana and of Jove t 
u 


t the ſweet Theme that moves my Tonen 
Is my Redeemer and his Love. ms 
2 Behold a Gop deſcends and dies, 
To ſave my Soul from gaping Hell! 
How black the Gulph where Satan * 
Yawn'd to receive me when I fell. 


3 How Juſtice frown'd and Veng'ance ſtood, 
To drive me down to endlefs Pain! 
But the great Son propos'd his Blood, 
And heav'nly Wrath grew mild again. 


H 3 


4 Infinite Lover! gracious LoRD! 
Io thee be endleſs Honours giv'n; 
Thy wond'rous Name ſhall be ador d, 
Round the wide Earth, and wider Heav'n. 


” 
XXII. With Gop is terrible Majeſty. 


1 ERRIBLE Gop, that reign'ſt on high, 
How awful is thy thund' ring Hand! 
Thy fiery Bolts, how herce they fly | 
Nor can all Earth or Hell withſtand. 


8 
2 This the old Rebel- Angels knew, 
And Satan fell beneath thy Frown: 
Thine Arrows ftruck the Fraitor thro', 
nd weighty Veng'ance ſunk him downs 


3. This Sodom felt, and feels it ſtill, 
And. roars beneath th* eternal Load; 
With endleſs Burnings who can dwell, 
Or bear the Fury of a Gop!” 


4 Tremble, ye Sinners, and ſubmit, 
Throw down your Arms before his Throne; 
Bend your Heads low beneath his Feet, 
Or his ſtrong Hand ſhall cruſh you down. 


5 And'ye, bleſs'd Saints, that love him too, 
With Rev'rence bow before his Name; 
Thus all his heav'nly Servants do: 
Soy is a bright and burning Flame. 


\ 
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XXII. The Sight of Gon and CRI T in 


Heaven, 


of 


* 


EsCEND from Heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and take us on thy Wings, 
And mount and bear us far above 


„ The Reach of theſe inferior Things. 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower Sky, 
Up where eternal Ages roll, 
Where ſolid Pleaſures never die, 
And Fruits immortal feaſt the Soul. 


3 O for a Sight, a pleaſing Sight, 
Of our Almighty Father's Throne 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with Light, 
Cloth'd in a Body like our W m. 


4 Adoring Saints around him ſtand. 
And Thrones and Pow'rs before him fall; 
The Gop ſhines gracious thro' the Man, 
And ſheds ſweet Glories on them all, 


951 5 O what amazing Joys they feel, - 

While to their golden Harps they ſing, 
And ſit on ev'ry heav'nly Hill, | 

o, And ſpread the | of their King! 


6 When ſhall the Day, dear Lok, appear, 
That 1 ſhall mount to dwell above, N 
And ſtand and bow amongſt 'em there, 


Aud view thy Face, and ſing and love? 
H 4 


— — 
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XXIV. The Evil of Sin viſible in the Fall of 
Angels and Men. | 


HEN the great Builder arch'd the 
/ © - | 
And form'd all Nature with a Word, 
The joyful Cherubs tun'd his Praiſe, 1 
And ev'ry bending Throne ador'd; 


2 High in the Midſt of all the Throng, 

+ Satan, a tall Archangel, fate, 
Amongſt the Morning Stars * he ſung, 2 
Fill Sin deftroy'd his heav*nly State. 


*T was: Sin that hurl'd him from his Throne, 
rov'ling in Fire the Rebel lies: 
« How art thou ſunk in Darkneſs down, 3 
„ Son of the Morning, + from the Skies !”] 


And thus our two firſt Parents ſtood, 

Till Sin defil'd the happy Place; 

They loſt- their Garden and their Gop, 4 
And ruin'd all their unborn Race. 


5 [So ſprung the Plague from Adam's Bow'r, 
And ſpread Deſtruction all abroad; 
Sin, the curs'd Name, that in one Hour 5 
Spoil'd fix Days Labour of a Gov.] 


6 Tremble, my Soul, and mourn for Grief, 
That ſuch a Foe ſhould ſeize thy Breaſt ; 
wy to the Lok for quick Relief; | 6 
O!] may he ſlay this treach'rous Gueſt. 


1 


fob xl. 3. + Ifa. xiv. 12. 


e 
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7 Then to thy "Throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy Throne our Shouts ſhall riſe, 
Thine r Arms we ling: 

For Sin, the Monſter, bleeds and dies, 


XXV. Complaining of Spiritual Slot h. 
I M. drowſy Powers, why ſleep ye ſo? 


Awake, my ſluggiſh Soul! 
othing has half thy Work to da, 


Yet nothing's half ſo dull. 


2. The little Ants for one poor Grain 
Labour, and tug and ftrive 
Yet we, who have a Heav'n t' obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


3 We, for whoſe Sake all Nature ſtands, 
And Stars their Courſes move; 
We, for whoſe Guard the Angel Bands, 
Come flying from above: 


4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labour'd for our Good, 
How careleſs to ſecure that Crown 
He purchas'd with his Blood! 


5 Lox, ſhall we lie fo austin ſtill, 
And never act our Parts! 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heav*nly Hill, 
And fit and warm our Hearts. 


6 Then ſhall our active Spirits move, 
Upward our Souls ſhall rife: 
With Hands of Faith and Wings ef Love 
We'll fy and take the Prize, rk 
Hs 
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vl XXVI. Go p :invi/ible. 


I ORD, we are blind, we Mortals blind, 
We can't behold thy bright Abode ; 
O *tis beyond a Creature's Mind, 
| To glance a Thought half-way to Gop.. 


2 Infinite Leagues beyond the Sky 
'The Great Eternal reigns alone, 
Where neither Wings nor Souls can fly, 
Nor Angels climb the topleſs Throne. 


3 The Loxp of Glory builds his Seat 
Of Gems inſufferably bright, 
And lays beneath his facred Feet, 
Subſtantial Beams of gloomy Night. ( 


4 Yet, glorious Lox, thy gracious Eyes 
Look thro', and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our Praiſe thy Grandeur flies: 
| Yet we adore, and yet we love. 7 


0 - _ Boa. — — —— ns — — oP 
- 
U 


| XXVII. Praiſe ye him, all his Angels, Pfalm 


cxlvili. 2. 


| 8 
1 OD the eternal awful Name 
That the whole heavinly Army fears, 
'T hat ſhakes the wide Creation's Frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears. a 
2 Like Flames of Fire his Servants are, N 


And Light ſurrounds his Dwelling-Place; 
But, O ye fiery Flames, declare 
Ide brighter Glories of his Face. 


* ny - 
of _— 
Ws 
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3 Tis not for ſuch poor Worms as we, 
To ſpeak ſo infinite a Thing; 8 * 
But your immortal Eyes ſurvey 
The Beauties of your Sov'reign King. 


4 Tell how he ſhews his ſmiling Face, 
And clothes all Heav'n in bright Array: 
Triumph and Joy run thro” the Place, 
And Songs eternal as the Day. 


5 Speak (for you feel this burning Love) 
What Leal it ſpreads thro? all your Frame; 
That ſacred Fire dwells all above, 

For we on Earth have loſt the Name. 


6 {Sing of his Pow'r and Juſtice too, 
That infinite right Hand of his, 
That vanquiſh'd Satan and his Crew, 
And Thunder drove them down from Bliſs. ] 


[What mighty Storms of poiſon'd Darts, 

* hurl'd upon the Rebels there! 

What dreadful Jav'lins nail'd their Hearts 
falm Faſt to the Racks of long Deſpair.] 


. to your King, ye heav'nly Holt, 

ou that beheld the ſinking Foe: bf 
rs, | Firmly ye ſtood, when they were loſt; 
Praiſe the rich Grace that kept you fo. 1 


9 Proclaim his Wonders from the Skies, 
Let ev'ry diſtant Nation hear; 
Ee: And while you ſound his lo Praiſe, 
C3 
Let humble Mortals bow an fear: 


H 6 


ö 


XXVII. Death and Eternity. 


Converſe awhile with Death : 
Think how a gaſping Mortal lies, 
And pants away his Breath. 


2 His quiv'ring Lip hangs feebly down, 
His Pulſes faint and few: 

4 | Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful Groan, 

N He bids the World adieu. 

3 But, O the Soul that never dies! 

At once it leaves the Clay 

Ye Thoughts, purſue it where it flies, 

And track its wond'rous Way. 


4 Up to the Courts where Angels dwell 

It mounts, triumphing there; 

Or Devils plunge it down to Hell, 
In infinite Deſpair. 


5 And muſt my Body faint and die? 

| And muſt this Soul remove? 
Oh, for ſome Guardian Angel nigh, 
. To bear it ſafe above 

4 : . 2 5 | 
6 J=svUs,: to thy dear faithful Hand 
4 My naked Soul I truſt, 


' 
. 


1 


To drop into my Duſt, 
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= Toor down, my Thoughts, that uſe to riſe, 


And my Fleſh waits, for thy Command, 32 


Aa 


2 


4 All Glory to the gung Lamb, 
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— . Redemption by Price and Power, 


x ES Us, with all thy Saints above, 
My Tongue would bear her Part, 
Would ſound aloud thy ſaving Love, 
And ſing thy bleeding Heart. 


2 Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Loxp, 
Whe bought me with his Blood, 
And quench'd his Father's flaming Sword 
In his own vital Flood. Hs: 


3 The Lamb that freed my captive Soul " 
From Satan's heavy Chains, SHES 
And ſent the Lion down to howl 
"Where Hell and Horror reigns, 


And never-ceaſing Praife, 
While Angels live to know his Name, 
Or Saints that feel his Grace. 


/ * 


XXX. Heavenly Foy on Earth. . ö 


T7 [FNOME, we that love the Lon, 
0 And let our Joys be known; 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord. 
And thus ſurround the Throne. —_— 
2 "The Sorrows of the Mind + 
Be baniſh'd from this Place; | £ 
Religion never was defign'd N 
To make our Pleaſures leſs. ]. 
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Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
That never knew our Gop, 
But Fav'rites of the heav'nly King _ 
May ſpeak their Joys abroad, | a 


4 [The Gop that rules on high 


And thunders when he pleaſe, 8 
That rides upon the ſtormy Sky, 
And manages the Seas: ] 
5 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 


He ſhall ſend down his heav'nly Pow'rs 
To carry us above. | 


6 There ſhall we ſee his Face, 

I And never, never ſin; | = 

There from the Rivers of his Grac 3 
Drink endlefs Pleaſures in. 


L 7 "\Yes, and before we rife . 
| To that immortal Stat 


The Thoughts of ſuch amazing Blif * 
Should conſtaat Joys create. f 
[Tbe Men of Grace have found - F 


ory begun below: 
Celeſtial Fruits on earthly Ground, 
From Faith and Hope may grow. } 


9 [The Hill of Zion yields 5 1 | 

= Axmteuland ſacred Sweets p 

Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, ? 
Or walk the golden Streets. 


| 10 Then let our Songs-abound, 
218 And ev'ry Tear be dry; 
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We're marching thro” IMNMANUEL's Ground, 
To fairer Worlds on high.] 


. * a 
1 rr 
” 


XXXI. f CHRIS T' Preſence makes Death eaſys F 


I HY ſhould we ſtart, and fear to die? 
What tim'rous Worms we Mortals 
are! "TI - 
Death is the Gate of endlefs Joy, I 
And yet we dread to enter there, 


2 The Pains, the Groans, and dying Strife, 385. 1 
Fright our approaching Seuls away; OM 
Still we ſhrink back again to Life, 


Fond of our Priſon, and our Clay, 2 


3 O! if my Loxp would come and meet, 
My: Soul ſhould ftretch her Wings in haſte, 
Fly fearleſs thro' Death's Iron Gate, * 
Nor feel the Terrors as ſhe paſs d. i. 


4 Jxsus can make a dying Bed 
Feel ſoft as downy Pillows are, 
While on his Breaſt Ileana my Head, = 
And breathe my Life out ſweetly there. 


\/ XXII. Trailiy and Fel). 

I HY ſhort and haſty is our Liſe/ * bo: <F 
How vaſt our Souls Affair ,* 

Yet ſenſeleſs Mortals vainly ſtrive © - -- 
To laviſh out their Years, + 7 
Our Days run thoughtleſſy along ® 4 
Without a Moment's Stay; j 
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Juſt like a Stery or a Song 
We paſs our Lives away. 


3 Gop from on high invites us Home, 
But we march heedleſs on, 
And ever haſt'ning to the Tomb, 


Stoop downwards as we run. 


4 How we deſerve the deepeſt Hell, 
WW , That ſlight the Joys above! 

What Chains of Veng'ance ſhould we feel, 
That break ſuch Cords of Love! | 


5 Draw us, O Gop, with ſov'reign Grace, 
And lift our 'I houghts on high, 

That we may end this mortal Race, 
And ſee Salvation nigh. 


I XXXIII: The bleſed Society in Heaven, 


= x AIS E thee, my Soul, fly up, and run 

_—- 'Thro? ev'ry heav'nly Street, | 

And fay, There's nought below the Sun 
That's worthy of thy Feet. 


2 [Thus will we mount on ſacred Wings, 
And tread the Courts above: 

Nor Earth, nor all her mightieſt Things 
Shall tempt our meaneſt Love.] 


3 There on a high majeſtic Throne 
. 53 reigns, | 
And Thads his glorious Goodneſs down 
. On A che bliſsful Plains. | 

4 Bright, like a Sun, the Saviour fits, 
==> And ipreads eternal Noon; bo 


1 

1 > 

Ki 4 
1 


K* 
1 
— 
d 
o 


* 


I. |} Hy. 34. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 159 


No Ev'ning's there, nor gloomy Nights, 
To want the feeble Moon. 


4 5 Amidft thoſe ever-ſhining Skies 
5 Behold the ſacred Dove, 
While baniſh'd Sin and Sorrow flies 
F rom all the Realms of Love. 


6 The glorious Tenants of the Place 
Stand bencing round the Throne; 


J And Saints and Seraphs ling and praiſe 
The infinite Three-One. « 


[But, O what Beams of heav'nly Grace 
Tranſport them all the while! 

Ten thouſand Smiles from Jzsus' Face, 
And Love in ev'ry Smile!] 


$ Jxsus! O when ſhall that dear Day, 
That joyful Hour appear, 
un When I ſhall leave this Houſe of Clay, © © 
To dwell amongſt them hers? | 


XXIV. Breathing after the Holy INTELL 4 
or, Fervency of Devotion deſired,  _ =» 


— 


OME, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Do” ; 

With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 7 
Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love . 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. Joe 


2 Look bow we grovel here below, r 

Fond of theſe trifling Toys b 

Our Souls can neither fly nor ge 

\ To reach eternal Joys. AY 


—— 3 . ——DZ—2 D —'j —— . ————— 2 


3 In vain we tune our formal Songs, 

In vain we ſtrive to riſe, | 
Hoſannas languiſh on our 'Fongues, 
And our Devotion dies. 


Dear Lonp! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate, 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick*ning Pow'rs, 
Come ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall kindle ours, 


F XXXV. Praiſe to Gor: for Creation and Re- 
q © 1 demption. 1 


1 ET chem neglect thy Glory, Loxp; 
Whd never knew thy Grace; 
Hut our loud Songs ſhall ſtill record 

_ . The Wonders of thy Praiſe. 


2 We raiſe our Shouts, O Gon, to thee, 
d ſend them to thy Throne; 
Ae to th' UNITED Three, 
he undivided One. 


3 Tas he (and we'll adore his Name) 
I hat form'd us by a Word; 
Tis he xeſtores our ruin'd Frame: 
Salvation to the LoD 


| 
in 


1 4 Hoſanna ! let the Earch and Skies 


Repeat the joyful Sound; 


ns nr ee 


Hy 


24 
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Rocks, Hills and Vales; reflect the Voice 
In one eternal Round. 


XXXVI. CunisT's Iuterceſſion. | 


E LL, the Redeemer's gone 

T' appear before our Gon 

To ſprinkle o'er the flaming Throne 
With his atoning Blood. 


2 No fiery Veng'ance now, 
No burning Wrath comes down: 4 


If Juſtice calls for Sinners“ Blood, 
The Saviour ſhews his Own. 


3 Before his Father's Eye | 
Ne- Our humble Suit he moves; | 
| The Father lays his. Thunder by, : 
And looks, and ſmiles, and loves. 


) 4 Now may our joyful Tongues 
Our Maker” s Hogour ſing 55 
Isos the Prieſt receives our Songs, 9 
And bears them to the King. 


5 [We bow before his Face, A 
And ſound his Glories high; 3 | 
* Hoſanna to the Gor of Grace, | 
„That lays his Thunder by.] 


6 „ On Earth thy Merey. reigns, 
« And triumphs all above:” 
But, Lorn, how weak are mortal Strainsg 
To ſpeak immortal Love! 


[How jarring and how low 
Ar all the Notes we ſing 


4 
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Sweet Saviour, tune our Songs anew, 
And they ſhall pleaſe the King.] 


XXXVII. The ſame. 


9 IF T ap your Eyes to th' heav'nly Seats 
Where your Redeemer ſtays: 

ind Interceſſor, there he ſits, 

And loves, and pleads, and prays, 


2 Twas well, my Soul, he dy'd for thee, 
And ſhed his vital Blood, 
Appeas'd ſtern Juſtice on the Tree, 
And then aroſe to Gop. 


3 Petitions now and Praiſe may riſe, 
And Saints their Off rings bring, 
'The Prieſt with his own Sacrifice 
Preſents them to the King. 


& [Let Papiſts truſt what Names they pleaſe, 

Their Saints and Angels boaſt; | 
We've no ſuch Advocates as theſe, 
Nor pray to th' heav'nly Hoſt.] 


5 JIxsvus alone ſhall bear my Cries | 
Up to his Father's Throne: 
He, deareſt LoR D] perfumes my Sighs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry Groan. 


6 (Ten thouſand Praiſes to the King, 

- .«< Hofanna in the High'ſt!“ 

Ten thouſand Thanks our Spirits bring 
* To Gop and to his CHRIST. 


1, | Hy. 30. SPIRITUAL SONGS. 163 
* 


. 


XXXVIII. Tode to 11 


1 APP V the Heart where Graces reign, 
1 Where Love inſpires the Breaſt: 
ve is the brighteſt of the Train, 
8 And ſtrengthens all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear; 
Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. | 


2 *Tis Love that makes our cheerful Feet 
In ſwift Obedience move; * 
The Devils know and tremble too; 

But Satan cannot love. 


4 This is the Grace that lives and ſings _ 
: When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe; *, * 
e *Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful Strings 


In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs, - 


5 Before we quite forſake our Clay, 
Or leave this dark Abode, 

The Wings of Love bear us away 
Io fee our ſmiling Goo. 


* 


XXXIX. The Shortneſs and Miſery f Lifts 


| . 
I UR Days, alas! our mortal Days 
| Are ſhort and wretched too; 
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« ben and FEw *,” the Patriarch ſays; 
And well the Patriarch knew. 


2 Tis but at beſt a narrow Bound 


That Heav'n allows to Men, - X 
. And Pains and Sins run thro? the Round 
Of. Threeſcore Years and Ten. | I 


3 Well, if ye mult be ſad and few, 
Run on, my Days, in haſte ; 
Moments of Sin, and Months of Woe, 
Ye cannot fly too fait, 2 


4 Let heav* nly Love prepare my Soul, 
And call her to the Skies, 

Where Years of long Salvation roll, 

And Glory never dies. | 6 3 


* Gen, xlvii, 9. 


XL. N Comfort 3 in. "he Covenant. AR" with 
CHRIST. 


x UR Gop ! how From his Promiſe ſtands! 
Ev'n when he' hides his Face, 
He truſts in our Redeemer's Hands 
His Glory and his Grace. 


2 Then why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complaints, 
Since CHRIST ad we are One? - 
Thy Gop is faithful to his Saints, 

* \I&faithfu! to his Son. 


3 Beneath his Smiles my Heart has iwd 
* hd Part of Heav'n peſſeſs'd; 
2 
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I praiſe his Name for Grace receiv'd, 
And truſt him for the reſt. 


_ | XLI. A Sigbt of Gop mortifies. us to the Mori. 


K P to the Fields where Angels lie, 
And living Waters gently roll, 
Fain would my Thoughts leap out and fly, 
But Sin hangs heavy on my Soul. 2 


2 Thy wond'rous Blood, dear dying CHRIST, 
Can make this World of Guilt remove; 
And thou canſt bear me where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind Wings, celeftial Dove! " 


3 O might I once mount up and ſee 
The Glories of th' eternal Skies, 
What little Things theſe Worlds would be, 
How deſpicable to my Eyes! 


= 
* 


1011 Had I a Glance of thee, my Gop, | 
Kingdoms and Men would vaniſh ſoon; 
Vaniſh, as tho' I ſaw them not, | 
As a dim Candle dies at Noon. x 


Then they might fight, and rage and rave; 
I ſhould-perceive the Noiſe no more 

Than we ean hear a ſhaking Leaf, 

While rattling Thunders round us rore, 

> Great All in all! Eternal King! 

Let me but view thy lovely Face, 

And all my Pow'rs thall bow and ſing, 
I Thine endleſs Grandeur and thy Grace. 


. 


ands ! 


nts, 


L 
3 
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XLII. Deligbt in Go p. 


42 %'\ /© Y Gop, what endleſs Pleaſures dwell 
Above at thy right Hand! 
Thy Courts below, how amiable, 
Where all thy Graces ſtand ! 


2 The Swallow-near thy "Temple lies, 
And chirps a cheerful Note ; 
The Lark mounts upwards to thy Skies, 
And tunes his warbling Throat: 3 


3 And we, when in thy Preſence, Loxp ; 
We ſhout with joyful Tongues; 
Or ſitting round our Father's Board, 
We crown the Feaſt with Songs. 


* 


2 — r 


\ 5 | | 
4 While Jesvs ſhines with quick'ning Grace, 
We ling and mount on high; 
But if a Frown becloud his F ace, 
We faint, and tire, and die. 


Un» 


5 [Juft as we ſee the loneſome Doye 
- ., Bemoan her widow'd State, 
Wand'ring. ſhe flies thro” all the Grove, 
And mourns her loving Mate. 


6 Juſt ſo our Thoughts from Thing to Thing 

In reſtleſs Circles rove,  _ © 

Juſt ſo we droop and hang the Wing, 
When Jxsvs hides his Love.] 


T5 


80 
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ell 


ase; 


LY To great Jeyovan's equal Son; 
Awake, my Voice, in heav'nly Lays - 


XLIII. CnrisrT's Sufferings and Glory. 


T OW for a Tune of lofty Praife- 


Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 


2 Sing, how he left the Worlds of Light, 


And the bright Robes he wore above ; 
How ſwift and joyful was his Flight, 
On Wings of everlaſting Love. 
[Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth 
He came to raiſe our Nature high; 
He came t' atone Almighty Wrath; 
Jzsus, the GoD, was born to die.] 


4 [Hell and its Lions roar'd around "= 


is precious Blood the Monſter ſpilt; 
While weighty Sorrows preſs'd him down, 
Large as the Loads of all our Guilt. ] 


5 Deep in the Shades of gloomy Death, 


Th' Almighty Captive Pris'ner lay, 
Th' Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day. 


6 Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 


Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace; 
See what immortal Glories fit 
Round the ſweet Beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs, 
Jesus, the Gop, exalted reigns : 

His ſacred Name fills all their Tongues, 
And echoes thro? th' 8 Plains! 


| 
' 
| 
K 
0 
ö 
1 
'Y 


3 [Eternal Plagues and heavy Chains, 


Once they could ſcorn a Saviour's Grace, 


6 Tremble,- my Soul, and kiſs the Son; 
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XLIV. Hell: or, The Vengeance of Gop. 


I I'TH holy Fear and humble Song, 
The dreadful Gop our Souls adore ; | 
Rev*rence and Awe become the Tongue 
That ſpeaks the Terrors of his Pow'r. 


I 


2 Far in the Deep where Darkneſs dwells, 
The Land of Horror and Deſpair, 
Juſtice has built a diſmal Hell, 


And laid her Stores of Veng'ance there, 


Tormenting Racks and fiery Coals, 
And Darts t' inflit immortal Pains 
Dipt in the Blood of damned Souls. 


Tt ft A 


4 There Satan the firſt Sinner lies, 
And roars, and bites his Iron Bands; 
In vain the Rebel ftrives to riſe, 


Cruſh'd with the Weight of both thy Hands, | AL 


5 There guilty Ghoſts of Adam's Race 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy Rod ; 


But they incens'd a dreadful Gop. 


Sinner, obey, thy Saviour's Call; 

Elſe your Damnation haſtens on, 

And Hell gapes wide to wait your Fall. 
n bo. 4 Nai 


. 


nds. ] 


Ce; 
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XLV, Gop's Condeſcenſion to our Warſhip. 


H Y Favours, Lox, ſurpriſe our Souls 
Will the Eternal dwell with us ? 

W hat canſt thou find beneath the Poles 

Lo tempt thy Chariot downward thus! 


Still might he fill his ſtarry Throne, 

And pleaſe his Ears with Gabriel's Songs; 
But th' heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our I ongues. 


Great God! What poor Returns we pay 


For Love ſo infinite as thine 


Words are but Air, and Tongues but * '” 
But thy Compaſhon's all divine. 


KLVI. Gov's Ge fon ta human Affairs, 


P to the LogD, that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes, fly, * 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 2 


He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 

05 with his Word, or with his Rod; 

His Goodneſs, how amazin Great 
and what a condeſcending Cos y 1 


Gop, that muſt ſtoop to view the Sa 
and bow to ſee what Angels do, 


1 2 
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Dotvn to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends his Footſteps downward too. 4 


1 He over- rules all mortal Things, , 


And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the KING of Kings 
Beſtows his Counſels and his Cares. 


5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gop; 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. 


6 In vain might lofty Princes try 
Such Condeſcenſion to perform 
For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellow- Worm. 


O could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 
To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould rite, 
* And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe, 


| XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſon of 
5 OY C1 HRI 5 T. 


I Na to the L6rD a 0 05 Seng! 
0 


Awake, my Soul; awake, my Tongue: 


ſanna to th eternal Name, 
And all his boundleſs Love proclaim, 


2 See where it ſhines in Jesvs* Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace; 
Gap, in the Perſon of his Son, 
Has all his mightieſt Works outdone, 2 


'P 


——— 


{e, 
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3 The ſpacious Earth and ſpreading Flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop; 
And thy rich Glories from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star. 


4 But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 


5 Grace! *tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at JEsus* Name 
Ye Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face; 
Where all his Beauties'you behold, | 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold! 


| | 
Fn | 55 
XLVII. Love to the Creatures is dangerous. 


I OW vain are all Thi gs here below ! 
| i How falſe, and yet how far! 
ach Pleaſure has its Poiſon too; 


And ev'ry Sweet a Snare. 


2 The brighteſt "Things helow the Sky 
Give but a flatt'ring Light; 


We ſhould ſuſpe& ſome Danger nigh 3-2 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. 4 | 
3 Our deareſt Joys and neareſt Friends, 
The Partners of * l,, 
3 
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Doten to our Earth he caſts his Eyes, 
And bends his Footſteps downward too.] 


4 He over- rules all mortal Things, , 
And manages our mean Affairs; 
On humble Souls the KING of Kings 
Beſtows his Courſſels and his Cares. 


5 Our Sorrows and our Tears we pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gop; | 
He hears us in the mournful Hour, 


And helps us bear the heavy Load. 


6 In vain might lofty Princes try 
Such Condeſcenſion to perform 
For Worms were never rais'd ſo high 
Above their meaneſt Fellow- Worm. 


O could our thankful Hearts deviſe 
A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 
To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
* And teach the golden Harps thy Praiſe, 


9 CHRIST. 


OW to the LorD a noble Song! 


| XLVII. Glory and Grace in the Perſon of 


| 1 

* 5 | : : | | 

3 N Awake, my Soul; awake, my Tongue 
Hoſanna to th! eternal Name, 


And all his boundleſs Love proclaim. 


2 See where it ſhines in Jesvs* Face, 
The brighteſt Image of his Grace; 
8380p, in the Perſon of his Son, 
0 Has all his mightieft Works outdone, 4 | 
1 ; $304 * hates Nee 
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3 The ſpacious Earth and ſpreading Flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop; 
And thy rich Glories from afar, 

Sparkle in ev'ry rolling Star. 


4 But in his Looks a Glory ſtands, 
The nobleſt Labour of thine Hands: 
The pleaſing Luſtre of his Eyes 
Outſhines the Wonders of the Skies. 


5 Grace ! *tis a ſweet, a charming Theme; 
My Thoughts rejoice at IE Sus“ Name 
Ve Angels, dwell upon the Sound; 

Ye Heav'ns, reflect it to the Ground ! 


6 Oh, may I live to reach the Place 
Where he unveils his lovely Face; 
Where all his Beauties you behold, 
And ſing his Name to Harps of Gold! 


} 


1 ” : : 
XLVIII. Love to the Creatures is dangerous. - 


ſe, 


How falſe, and yet how fair! 
Pleaſure has its Poiſon too; TORY 
il And ev'ry Sweet a Snare. 1 
ongue 2 The brighteſt Things below the Sk? 
Give but a flatt'ring Light ; ey 
We ſhould ſuſpect ſome Danger nigh ©? 2 
Where we poſſeſs Delight. 0 
Our deareſt Joys and nearc{t Friends, 8 f 
N The Partners of * Blood, 2 
4 3 


1 H vain'are all Things here below! 
| ach 


a 
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How they divide our wav'ring Minds, 
And leave but half for Gop, 


4 The Fondneſs of a Creature's Love, 
How ftrong it {trikes the Senſe ? 

Thither the warm Affections move, 

Nor can we call them thence. 


5 Dear Saviour! let thy Beauties be 

My Soul's eternal Food; 
And Grace command my Heart away 
From all created Good. 


XLIX. Maſes dying in the Embraces of Gov. 


If God be with us there; 
may walk thro? its darkeſt Shade, 
And never yield to Fear. 


I Dude cannot make our Souls afraid, 
e 


2 I could renounce my All below. 4 
If my Creator bid; | 

And run, if I were call'd to go, 
And die as Moſes did. 


I Might I but climb to Piſgah's Top, 
And view the promis'd Land, 2 


My Fleſh itſelf would long to drop, 
And pray for the Command. 


4 Claſp'd in my heav'nly Father's Arms, 
I would forget my Breath, ' _ 

And loſe my Life among the Charms 
Of fo divine a Death. - 


II. 
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L. Comforts under Sorrow and Pain. 


] OW let the Lok p my Saviour ſmile, 
| And thew my Name upon his Heart; 
1 would forget my Pains awhile, 


And in the Pleaſure loſe the Smart. 


2 But O] it ſwells my Sorrows high, 
To ſee my bleſſed IEsus frown ; 
My Spirits fink, my Comforts die, 


D. And all the Springs of Life are down. 


a. 3 Yet why, my Soul, why theſe Complaints? 
ai e as or rs 
Still on his Heart he bears his Saints, 

And feels their Sorrows and his Love. 


4 My Name is printed on his Breaſt; 
His Book of Life contains my Name; 
I'd rather have it there impreſs'd, . ' 
Than in the bright Records of Fame. 


5 When the laſt Fire burns all Things here, 
Thoſe Letters ſhall ſecurely ſtand, ö 
And in the Lamb's fair Book appear 
Writ by th' eternal Father's Hand. 

6 Now ſhall my Minutes ſmoothly run, 
Whilit here 55 my Father's Will; 

My riſing and my ſetting Sun, 
Roll gently up and PR the Hill. 
| * 


7 
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I. Gop the Son equal with the Father, 


I RIGHT King of Glory, dreadful Gop ! 
Our Spirits bow before thy Seat; 
10 thee we lift an humble Thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful Feet. 


2 [Thy Pow'r hath form'd, thy Wiſdom ſways 
All Nature with a ſov'reign Word: 
And the bright World of Stars obeys 
The Will of their ſuperior Fn) 


3 [Mercy and Truth unite in one, 
And ſmiling fit at thy right Hand; 
Eternal Juſtice guards thy T hrone, 
And Veng'ance waits thy dread Command. ] 


4 A thouſand Seraphs ſtrong and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who amongſt the Sons of Light 
Pretends Compariſon with "Thee ? 


+ &. Yet there is one of human Frame, 
| TJesvus, array'd in Fleſh and Blood, 
Thinks it no Robbery to claim 

A full Equality with Go. 


6 [Their Glory ſhines with equal Beams, 
Their Eſſence is for ever one: 
Tho' they are known by diff rent Names, ; 
The Father Gop, and Gop the Son. 


7 Then let the Name of CpyxisT our King 
Wich equal Honours be ador'd ; 


3 
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vs 


His Praiſe let ev'ry Angel ſing, 
And all the Nations o own the ORD. 1 


LII. Death e or deligbgful. 


\EATH! *tis a melancholy Day 
To thoſe that have no Gop, 
When the poor Soul is forc'd away 

To leek her laſt Abode. 


2 In vain to Heav'n ſhe lifts her Eyes; 
But Guilt, a heavy Chain, 
Still drags her downward. from the Skies, 
To Darkneſs, Fire and Pain. 


3 Awake and mourn, ye Heirs of Hell; 
Let ſtubborn Sinners fear: 


You muſt be driv'n from Earth, and dwell, 
A long FOR EVER there. 


4 See how the Pit gapes wide for you,” | 
And flaſhes in your Face; 
And thou, my Soul, look downward too, 
And fing recov'ring Grace. 


5 He is a Gop of ſov'reign Love 
That promis'd Heav*n to me, 


And taught my Thoughts to ſoar above, 


Where happy Spirits be. 


6 Prepare me, Lon p, for thy right Hand; 
Then come the joyful Day; 
Come, Death, and ſome celeſtial Band 
To bear my Soul away: 


Is 
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. and Heaven, 


1 FT ORD, what a wretched Land is this, 
That yields us no Supply, 

o cheering Fruits, no wholeſome Trees, 
Nor Streams of living Joy ? 


And mortal Poiſons grow; 
And all the Rivers that are found, 
Wich dang'rous Waters flow. 


3 Yet the dear Path to thine Abode 
Lies thro' this horrid Land: 


And run at thy Command. 


4 {Our Souls ſhall tread the Deſert thro” . 
With undiverted Feet: 

And Faith and flaming Zeal ſubdue 
The Terrors that we meet. ] 


5 [A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of Prey 
Around. the Foreſt roam ; 

But judah's Lion guards the Way, 
And guides the Strangers Home, ] 


6 [Long Nights and Darkneſs dwell below 
Wich ſcarce a twinkling Ray; 
But the bright World to which we 80 
Is everlaſting Day.] 


We trace the ſacred Road, 
4 
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LIII. The Pileriniags * the Saints : or, Earth 


2 But prickling Thorns thro? all the Ground, 


Logp! we would keep that heav'nly Road, 


7 [By glimm'ring Hopes and pony Feu 
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Thro' diſmal Deeps and dang'rous Snares, 
We make our Way to Gop.] 


8 Our Journey is a thorny Maze, 
But we march upward ſtill; 
Forget theſe Troubles of the Ways, 
And reach at Zion's Hill. 


9 [See the kind Angels at the Gates 
Inviting us to come! 
There JEsus the Forerunner waits, 
To welcome 'Trav'llers home ! ] 


10 There on a green and flow'ry Mount. 
Our weary Souls ſhall ſit, 
And with tranſporting Joys recount 
'The Labours of our Feet. 


11 {No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Tongue, 
Nor Trifles vex our Ear; 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song, 
And Gop rejoice to hear.] 


12 Eternal Glory to the King 
That brought us ſafely through, '* * 
Our PLongues ſhall never ceaſe towing; 
And endleſs Praiſe renew, ©: . 2 


LIV.  Gov's Preſence is Light in Darkneþ. 


[ Y God ! the Spring of all my Joys, 
Mee of my Delights | 
'the Glory of my brighteſt nz 23 | 
And Comfort 1 my Nights» © 


, 
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2 In darkeſt Shades if he appear, 
My Dawning is begun! | 

He is my Squl's ſweet Morning-Star, . 
And he my Riſing Sun. 


3 The op'ning Heav*ns around me ſhine 
With Beams of facred Blifs,  — 

While Jesvs ſhews his Heart is mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his!” | 


4 My Soul would leave this heavy Clay 
At that tranſporting Word, 
Run up with Joy the ſhining Way 
I embrace my deareſt Lorp. 


5 Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
Fd break thro* ev'ry Foe; _ 

The Wings of Love, and Arms of Faith, 
Should bear the Conqu'ror thro”. 


* ö 
LV. Frail Life and ſucceeding Eternity. 


1 HEE we adore, Eternal Name! 
| And humbly own to Thee, 
How feeble is our mortal Frame, 
What dying Worms are we. 


2 [Our waſting Lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As Months and Days increaſe ; 
And eviry beating Pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the Numbers leſs. 


. 3 The Year rolls round and fteals away 
8 The Breath that firſt it gave: 
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Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'lling to the Grave.] 


4 Dangers ſtand thick thro? all the Ground, 

| To puſh us to the Tomb; f 

And fierce Diſeaſes wait around, 6 | 
To hurry Mortals home. 


5 Good Gop! on what a ſlender Thread 
Hang everlaſting Things! 

Th' eternal. States of all the Dead, a 

Upon Life's feeble Strings. 


6 Infinite Joy or endleſs Woe 
Attends on ev'ry Breath; 
And yet how unconcern'd we go 


Upon the Brink of Death 


b 7 Waken, O Loxp, our drowſy Senſe, 
To walk this dang'rous Road; 

And if our Souls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Gop. 


LVI. The Miſery of being * without Gov. in 1%. | [ 
Nord: or, Vain Proſperity. 1 


O, I ſhall envy them no more 
Who grow profanely great, 
ho? they increaſe their golden Store, 

And riſe to wond'rous Height. 


2 They taſte of all the Joys that grow 
Upon this earthly Clod! 
Well, they may ſearch the Creature thro”, | 


For they have ne'er a Gov. ä 


* 
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3 Shake off the Thoughts of dying too, 
And think your Life your own, 
But Death comes haſt'ning on to you, 
To mow your Glory down. 


4 Yes, you muſt bow your ſtately Head, 
Away your Spirit flies, 

And no kind Angel near your Bed 
To bear it to the Skies. ; 


5 Go now, and boaſt of all your Stores, 
And tell how bright you ſhine: 
Your Heaps of glitt'ring Duſt are yours, 
And my Redeemer's mine. | ] 


LVII. The Pleaſures of a good Conſcience. 


1 ORD, how ſecure and bleſs'd are they 
Who feel the Joys of pardon'd Sin! 
Should Storms of Wrath ſhake Earth and Sea, 
Their Minds have Heav'n and Peace within, 2 


2 The Day glides ſwiftly o'er their Heads, 

/ Made up of . Innocence and Love; 

And ſoft and ſilent as the Shades 

Their nightly Minutes gently move. 3 


| 3 [Quick as their Thoughts their Joys come on, 
1 ut fly not half ſo ſwift away; 


'Their Souls are ever bright as Noon, 
And calm as Summer Ev'nings be. 


4 How oft they look to th* heav'nly Hills, 
Where Groves of living Pleaſure grow 


x 
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And longing Hopes and cheerful Smiles, 
Sit undiſturb'd upon their Brow. ] 


5 "They ſcorn to ſeek our gon Toys, 
But ſpend the Day and ſhare the Night, 
In numb' ring o'er the richer Joys 
That Heav'n prepares for their Delight. 


6 While wretched we, like Worms and Moles, 
Lie grov'ling in the Duſt below; 
Almighty Grace renew our Souls, 
And we'll aſpire to Glory too, 


: 
YL 
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LVIII. The Shortneſs of Life, and the Goodneſs 
of GoD. 


I IME ! what an empty Vapour tis ö 
And Days how ſwift they are 
Swift as an Indian Arrow flies, | 


+ Or like a ſhooting Star. 


2 | ine preſent Moments juſt appear, 
Then ſlide away in haſte, N 
That we can never ſay, They're here:“ 


But only ſay, “ They're paſt.” 


3 [Our Fife is ever on the Wing, 
And Death is ever nigh; 
The Moment when our Lives begin, 
We all begin to die.] 


4 Vet, mighty God ! our fleeting Days 
Thy laſting Favours ſhare, _ 
Yet with. the Bounties of thy Grace 
Thou load'ſt the rolling Year, 


5 *Tis ſov'reign Mercy finds us Food, 
And we are cloth'd with Love: 
While Grace ſtands pointing out the Road, 
That leads our Souls above. 


6 His Goodneſs runs an endleſs Round; 
All Glory to the LoRD! 
His Mercy never knows a Bound; 
And be his Name ador'd!. 


7 Thus we begin the laſting Song; 
And when we cloſe our Eyes, 


Let the next Age thy Praiſe prolong, 
Till Time and Nature dies. 


LIX. Paradiſe on Earth. 


F LORY to Gop that walks the Sky, 
And fends his Bleſſings thro? ; 
That tells his Saints of Joys on high, 
And gives a Taſte below. 


2 [Glory to Gop that ſtoops his Throne, 
That Duſt and Worms may ſee't, 

And brings a Glimpſe of Glory down, 
Around his facred Feet. | 


3 When Cnxlsr with all his Graces crown'd 
Sheds his kind Beams abroad, 
*Tis a young Heav'n on earthly Ground, 
And Glory in the Bud. 


4 A blooming Paradiſe of Joy 
In this wild Deſert ſprings, 

And ev'ry Senſe I ſtraight employ 
On ſweet celeſtial Things. 
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5 White Lilies all around appear, 
And each his Glory ſhows; 
The Roſe of Sharon bloſſoms here, 
The faireſt Flow'r that blows. 


6 Cheerful I feaſt on heav'nly Fruit, 
And drink the Pleafures down, 
Pleaſures that flow hard by the Foot 
Of the eternal "Throne. ] | 


7 But ah | how ſoon my Joys decay! 
How ſoon my Sins ariſe! | 
And ſnatch the heav'nly Scene away 
From theſe lamenting Eyes. 


8 When ſhall the Time, dear J=$svs, when 
The ſhining Day appear, 
That T ſhall leave theſe Clouds of Sin, 
And Guilt and Darkneſs here? 


Up to the Fields above the Skies, 
My haſty Feet would go, 
There everlaſting Flow'rs ariſe, 

And Joys unwith'ring grow. 


LX. The Truth of Go p the Promiſer: or, 
The Promiſes are our Security. 


I RAISE, everlaſting Praiſe, be paid + 
To him that Earth's Foundation laid: 
Praiſe to the Gop whole ſtrong Decrees 
Sway the Creation as he pleaſe. TE 


2 Praiſe to the Goodneſs of the Lorn, 
Who rules his People by his Word, 


: 6—— N * 3 b , 


And there, as ſtrong as his Decrces, 
He ſets his kindeſt Promiſes. 


3 [Firm are the Words his Prophets give, 
Sweet Words, on which his Children live; 
Each of them is the Voice of God, 

Who ſpoke, and ſpread the Skies abroad. 


4 Each of them pow'rful as that Sound 

'T hat bid the new--made World go round; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid Poles, 

On which the Wheel of Nature rolls. 


Why trickling Sorrows drown our Eyes? 
1 alas! our Mind receives 
The Comforts that our Maker gives. 


6 O for a ſtrong and laſting Faith 

To credit what th* Almighty ſaitle! 
T' embrace the Meſſage of his Son, 
And call the Joys of Heav'n our own. 


7 Then ſhould the Earth's old Pillars ſhake, 
And all the Wheels of Nature break, 
Our ſteady Souls would fear no more 


Than ſolid Rocks when Billows roar, 


8 Qur everlaſting Hopes ariſe 

Above the ruinable Skies, 

Where the eternal Builder reigns, _ 
And his own Court his Pow'r ſuſtains. 
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5 Whence then ſhould Doubts and Fears ariſe? 
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LXI. A Thought of Death and Glory. 


I Y Soul, come meditate the Day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 


When thou muſt quit this Houſe of Clay, 
And fly to unknown Lands. | 


2 [And you, mine Eyes, look down and view, 
The hollow gaping Fomb; 

This gloomy Priſon waits for you,, 
Whene'er the SUMMOns come. |] 


3 O! could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their Stead ; 
Then would our Spirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the Dead: 
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4 Then ſhould we ſee the Saints above; 
In their own glorious Forms, 
And wonder why our Souls ſhould love 
To dwell with mortal Worms, 
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5 [How we ſhould ſcorn theſe Clothes of F ec, 
Theſe Fetters and this Load: 
And long for Ev'ning to undreſs, 
That we may reſt with Gap. ] n 


6 We ſhould almoſt forſake our Clay 
Before the Summons come, 
And pray, and wiſh our Souls away 
To their eternal Home. 
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LXII. Gap the Thunderer : or, The laſt Fudg- 
ment and Hell &. | 


I ING to the Loxp, ye heav'nly Hoſts; 
And thou, O Earth, adore: 
Let Death and Hell thro” all their Coaſts ; 
Stand trembling at his Pow'r. 


2 His ſounding Chariot ſhakes the Sky; 
He makes the Clouds his Throne, 

There all his Stores of Lightning lie, 
Till Veng'ance darts them down. 


3 His Noſtrils breathe out fiery Streams, 3 
| And from his awful Tongue, 2 
A ſov'reign Voice divides the Flames, 
And Thunder roars along. 


4 Think, O my Soul, the dreadful Day, 4 
| When this incenſed Gop 
Shall rend the Sh, and burn the Sea, 

And fling his Wrath abroad. 


5 What ſhall the Wretch the Sinner do ? / 
He once defy'd the LoR D: LI 

But he ſhall dread the Thund'rer now, 
And fink beneath his Word. ; 1.3 


6 Tempeſts of angry Fire ſhall roll ; - 
To blaft the Rebel- Worm, | 2 
And beat upon his naked Soul | 
In one eternal Storm. | 2 | 


* Made in a great Storm of Thunder, Auguſt 20, 1697» | 
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5 V IXI. A m Thenght. | 


ARK! from the Tombs a doleful Sound, 
My Ears attend the Cry; 
« Ye living Men come view the Ground, 
0 « Where you muſt ſhortly lie. 


2 Princes, this Clay muſt be your Bed, 
c In ſpite of all your Tow'rs 


„ The Tall, the Wiſe, the Rev'rend Head, a 
« Muſt lic as low as ours.” 


3 Great Gop |! Is this our certain Doom? 
And are we ſtill ſecure |! 
Still walking downward to our Tomb, 
And yet prepare no more E 


4 Grant us the Pow'r of quick'ning Grace, 
Jo fit our Souls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying F leſhy 
We'll riſe above the * . 


2 3 
LXIV. Gop the Glory and the Defence of bin. 


I APP the Church, thou ſacred Place, 

H 'The Seat of thy Creator's Grace; 3. 
hy holy Courts are his Abode: 

Thou earthly Palace of our Gop. 


2 Thy Walls are- Strength, and at thy Gates 
A Guard of heav'nly Warriors waits; 
Nor ſhall thy deep 8 move, 
Fix'd on his Counſels and his Love. 


* 
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3 Thy Foes in vain Deſigns engage, 
_Againſt his Throne in vain they rage; 
Like riſing Waves with angry Roar, 


That daſh and die upon the Shore. [f 
4 Then let our Souls in Zion dwell; | 
Nor fear the Wrath of Rome and Hell; I 


His Arms embrace this happy Ground, 
Like brazen Bulwarks built around. 


5 Gop is our Shield and Gop our Sun; 
Swift as the fleeting Moments run ; 2 
On us he ſheds new Beams of Grace, 


And we reflect his brighteſt Praiſe. 
| L.XV. De Hopes of Heaven our Support under 3 
| Trials on E arth. AK 


g 


3 1 HEN I can 3 my Tide cleas 
—_ «1 4 To Manſions in the Skies, 
I bid farewel to ev'ry Fear, 

And wipe my weeping Eyes. 


2 Should Earth againſt my Soul engage, 
And helliſh Darts be hurl'd ; 

3 . \ Then I can ſmile at Satan, s Rage, 

1 : 1 Cares like a wild Deluge come, LA 

4 And Storms of Sorrow fall, 8 

iq * * but ſafely reach my Home, * 214 

I A J - My Gap, my Heav'n, my All, 


* There Hall I bathe my weary do | 
In Seas of heav*nly RAPE. 5 So bY 8 


0 
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And not a Wave of Trouble roll 
| Acroſs my peaceful Breaſt, 

* | 
6 XVI. 4 Profpert of Heaven makes Death eaſy. 


HERE is a Land of pure Delight, 
Where Saints immortal reign: 
Infinite Day excludes the Night, 
And Pleaſures baniſh Pain. 


2 There everlaſting Spring abides, ＋ 

And never-with'ring Flow'rs: 
Death, like a narrow Sea, divides 
This heav'nly Land from Gurs. 


3 [Sweet Fields beyond the ſwelling Flood, 
Stand drefs'd in living Green: 
So to the Jews old CAnAH ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. | 


4 But tim'rous: Mortals ſtart and ſhtink 2 
Ta croſs this narrow Sea, 4 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the Brink, 7 ; 
And fear to launch away.] | 


5 O0 could we make our Doubts removes 

Thoſe gloomy Dotibts that riſe, 8 

And ſee the 8 that we Io ve 
With unbeclouded Eyes! 


* $5. 
 +<43 5 
Could we but climb where Moſes food, 2 : > 4 
And view the Landſkip o'er, | 


Not Jordan's Streants, nor Death's cold F bn 
5 fright us from the Shore. | 
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LXVIL. dos nf eber, 


1 IRE AT Gor! how infinite art thou! 
r What worthleſs Worms are we | 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 


And pay their Praiſe to thee. 


2 Thy Throne eternal Ages ſtood, 
Ere Seas or Stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living Gop, 
Were all the Nations dead. 


3 Nature and Time quite naked lie 
To thine immenſe Survey, 
From the Formation of the Sky, 
To the great Burning-Day. 


4 Eternity, with all its Years, 

= Stands [preſent in thy View; | 

= To thce there's nothing Old appears; 
Great Gop! there's nothing New. 55 


5 Our Lives thro” various Scenes are drawn, . 
And vex'd with trifling Cares, 
1 While thine eternal Thought moves on 
4 Thine undiſturb'd Affairs. = 1 


6 Great God! how infinite art thou! v 
What worthleſs Worms are we! | 
Let the whole Race of Creatures bow, 
And pay their Praiſe to thee. 


oF 
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LXVII. The bumble Worſhip of Heaven. 


The Place of thine Abode : 
d leave thine earthly Courts and flee . 
Up to thy Seat, my Gop! 


2 Here I behold thy diſtant Face, 
And *tis a pleaſing Sight; 
But to abide in thine Embrace 
Is infinite Delight. 


3 I'd Fans with all the Joys of Senſe, 83 1 
To g r EY 
Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 
Unſpeakable, unknown. 


4 [There all the heav'nly Hoſts are ben, 
In ſhining Ranks they move, 
And drink immortal Vigour in 


With Wonder and with Love. Wes 5 


5 Then at thy Feet with awful Fear $1 
| Th' adoring Armies fall 
un, With Joy they ſhrink to Nornino there, 
Before th' eternal ALL, 


b There I would vie with all the Hoſt 
In Duty and in Bliſs ; 
While LESS THAN NoTHING: I could boaſt, 
And VANITY“ confeſs.] 


I Fete [ long, I faint to ſee 


N 
| 
| 
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7 The more thy Glories ſtrike mine Eyes, 
The e F ſhall lie; 5 Cd 
Thus while I fink, my Joys ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably high. | 


Y LXIX. The Paithfulnd; / GoD in the Promiſes. 
1 JE GIN, my Tongue, ſome heay'nly 
heme, 
And ſpeak ſome boundleſs Thing, 
The mighty Works, or mightier un: 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wond'rous F aithfulneſs, R 
And found his Pow'r abroad. 
Sing the fweet Promiſe of his Grace, 
And the performing Gop. 


+$ Prodaim © Salvation to the LoRD, 
« For wretched dying Men ;” 
His Hand has writ the ſacred Word 
With an immortal Pen. 


| . Engrav'd as in eternal Braſs 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs taſe 


Thoſe everlaſting Lines.] 


| I 5 [He that can daſh whole Worlds to . 
2 And make them when he 28 | 


0 Ths very Word of See 4 fi6ng, | 
82 chat Which lk. the Skies; 
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The Voice that rolls the Stars along, 8 


Speaks all the Promiſes. 


7 He ſaid, “Let the wide Heav'n be read ;” 


And Heav'n was ftretch'd abroad; 
« Abra'm, I'll be thy Gop,” he ſaid, 
And he was Abra'm's Gop. 


$ Oh, might I hear thy heav*nly Tongue 


But whiſper, Thou art mine!“ 


Thoſe gentle. Words ſhould raiſe my Song | 


To Notes almoſt divine. 


How would my leaping Heart rejoice, 


And think my Heav*n'fecute?!* 
I truſt the all-creating Voice ; 
And Faith deſires no more.] 


LXX. Gop's Dominion over the Seas, Palm 


cuvii. 23, &c. 


1 OD of the Seas, thy thund'ring Veigs 


Makes all the roaring Waves rejoice! 
And one ſoft Word of thy Command. 
Can fink them ſilent in the Sand. 7 


2 U but a Moſes wave thy, Rod, 
The Sea divides and owns its Gon; 


The ſtormy Floods. heit Maker knew. 


And let his choſen Armies thro”. 


\ geh Flocks amidſt the Se, Z; 
Ahe, their Lok, a Fribute payz 
Ih neaneſt Fiſh that fwims the Flood, + 
- -Leaps up and — a Praiſe to Goo. 
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4 [The larger Monſters of the Deep, 
n thy Commands Attendance keep; 

By thy Permiſſion ſport and play, 

And cleave along their foaming Way. 


5 If Gop his Voice of Tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan lies ſtill, and fears; 
Anon he lifts his Noſtrils high, 
And ſpouts the Ocean to the Sky. ] 


6 How is thy glorious Pow'r ador'd 
Amidſt theſe wat'ry Nations, Lord ! 
Vet the bold Men that trace the Seas, 
Bold Men! refuſe their Maker's Praiſe. 


[What Scenes of Miracles they ſee, 

And never tune a Song to thee ! 

While on the Flood they ſafely ride, 
They curſe the Hand that ſmooths the Tide. 


8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry Graves, 
And ſome drink Death among the Waves; 
Fet the ſurviving Crew blaſpheme, 

Nor own the Gop that reſcu'd them.] 


9 O, for ſome Signal of thine Hand! 
Shake all the Seas, Lox, ſhake the Land: 
Great judge deſcend, left Men deny 
That there's a G9p that rules the Sky. 


From the 7oth to the ro8th Hymn, I hope the Reader 
wilt forgive the Neglect of Rhyme in the Firſt and 
Third Lines of the Stanza. 
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1d; 


Reader 
rſt and 


. 


LXXI. Praiſe to Go p from all Creatures. 


HE Gloties of my Maker, Gop, 
My joytul Voice than ſing, 
And call the Nations to adore 

Their Former and their King, 


2 Twas his right Hand that ſhap'd our Clay, 
And wrought this human Frame; 

But from his own immediate Breath 
Our nobler Spirits came. 


3 We bring our mortal Pow'rs to Gop, 
And worſhip with our "Tongues ; 
We claim ſome Kindred with the Skies, 
And join th' angelic Songs. 


4 Let growling Beaſts of ev'ry Shape, 
And Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 

And Rocks and Trees, and ires and Sun 

Their various Tribute bring. 


5 Ye Planets, to his Honour ſhine, 
And Wheels of Nature roll, 
Praiſe Him in your unweary'd Cole 


6 Around the Reagy Pole. 


6 The Brightneſs of our Maker's Nag 
The wide Creation fills, _ | 
And his unbounded. Grandeur flies 
Beyond the N * Hills. 


K 3 
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LXXII. The Lox p' Day: or, The Reſurreftion 
of CHRIST. | * 


I LEss'p Morning, whoſe young dawning | 
Rays | 
Beheld our riſing Gop; ; 
That ſaw him triumph o'er the Duſt, 
And leave his :3ft Abode ! | g 


2 In the cold Priſon of a Tomb 
The dead Redeemer. lay, 
Till the revolving Skies had brought | 
The Third, th' appointed Day, 4 


3 Hell and the Grave unite their Foree 


To hold our Gop, in vain; 
The nceping: Conqueror aroſe, 


And burſt their feeble Chain. 


To thy great Name, Almighty Lonp, 
II Theſe ſacred Hours we pay, | 
And loud Hoſannas ſhall proclaim £ 
be Triumph of the Day. I 1 


3 5 fSalvation. and immortal Praiſe 
. To our victorious King; 
Let Heav'n and Earth, and Rocks and Seas, 


With glad Hoſannas ring. ] ' 
"1X. Doubts ſeattered : or, Si ritual Foy 
| reſtored. 
"ENCE from my Soul, ne, 7 
_be gone, ö 


And leave me to 0 Joys, f 
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8 


2 [On us he bids the - Sun 


My Tongue ſhall triumph in my Toby] 
And make a joyful Toit 


2 Darknefs and Doubts had veil'd my Mina, 
And drown'd my Head in Tears, 
Till fov'reign Grace with ſhining Rays 
Diſpell'd my gloomy Fears. 


3 O, what immortal Joys I felt, 
And Ra aptures all divine, 
When JEsus told me, I was his, | ) 
And my Beloved, mine | 


4 In vain the Tempter frights my Soul, 
And breaks my Peace in van; 
One Glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy Face 

Revives my Joys again. A 


——— 


LXXIV. Repentance from a Senſe of 5 2 1 
 Goadnefe: or, A Complaint of Ingratitudg.. We. 


1 Js this the kind Return, | 
And theſe the Thanks we owe, 
Thus to abuſe eternal Love, 1 
Whence all our Bleſſings flow? 


12 


2 To what a ſtubborn Frame 5 Y 
Has Sin reduc'd our Mind! bots | 
What ſtrange rebellious Wretches we, 


-» 


— 
** 


And Gop as ſtrangely kind! 


Shed his reviving Rays! 
For us the Skies their Circles run 
To lengthen out our Days. 
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The Brutes obey their God, 
And bow their Necks to Men; 

But we more baſe, n ore brutiſh Things, 
Reject his eaſy Reign. ] 


5 Turn, turn us, mighty Gop |! 
And mould our-Souls afreſh ; 
Break, ſov'reign Grace! theſe Hearts of Stone, 
And give us Hearts of Fleſh, 


6 Let paſt Ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping Eyes, 
And hourly, as new 5 fall, 
Let hourly Thanks ariſe. 


Lv. Spiritual and eternal Jay: or, The 
beatific Sight of CHRIST. 


E ti TJ\ROM thee, my Gop, my Joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal Rounds, 
Beyond the Limits of the Skies, 
And all created Bounds. 


2 The holy Triumphs of my Soul 
Shall Death itſelf out-brave; 
Leave dull Mortality behind, 

And fly beyond the Grave. 


3 There where my bleſſed Jesvs reigns 
| In Heaven's unmeaſur'd Space, 
I'll ſpend a long Eternity 
In Pleaſure and in Praiſe. 
4 Millions of Vears my wond'ring Eyes 
Shall o'er thy Beautics rove, oy 


— nn m__— 
— — 
- = : l 
- 
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And endleſs Ages I'll adore 
The Glories of thy Love. 


5 [Sweet Jesus ! ev'ry Smile of thine - 
Shall freſh Endearments bring; 
And thouſand Taſtes of new Delight 


From all thy Graces ſpring. 


6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my Soul 
Up to thy bleſs'd Abode ; 
Fly, for my. Spirit longs to ſee 
y Saviour and my Gop. ] 


* 
E. 
7 
4 
by 


LXXVI. The Reſurrettion and. Aſcenſion of 
| | | CuRisrT. * 


1 OsanNa to the Prince of Light, 
1 That cloth'd himſelf in Clay; 


Enter'd the Iron Gates of Death, 
And tore the Bars away. 


2 Death is no more the King of Dread, 
Since our IMMANUEL roſe ; 
He took the Tyrant's Sting away, 


And ſpoil'd our helliſh Foes. 


See how the Conqu'ror mounts aloft, 
And to his Father flies, | 

With Scars'of Honour in his Fleſh, 
And Triumph in his Eyes. 


4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And ſcatters Bleſſings down; 
Qur Jtsvs fills the middle Seat 
Oft the ceteſtial Throne. 
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5 [Raiſe your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
To reach his blefs'd Abode : ; 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 
Jo our in-arnate Gon. 
6 Bright Angels, ſtrike your loudeſt Strings, 
Your ſweeteſt Voices raiſe ; 
Jet Heav'n and all created Things 
Sound our IMMANUEL'S Praiſe, ] 


LXXVH. The Chriftian Warfare. 


1 [CTanp up, my Soul, ſhake off thy Fears, 
| And gird the Goſpel-Armour on; 
-March to the Gates of endleſs Joy, 

Where thy great Captain-Saviour's gone. 


2. Hell and thy Sins reſiſt thy Courſe; 

But Hell and Sin are vanquiſh'd Foes; 
© Thy Jesus nail'd them: to the Croſs, 
And ſung the Triumph when he roſe. ] 
3 {What tho” the Prince of Darkneſs rage, 
And waſte the Fury of his Spightz; 
. Eternel Chains conhine him down 
Io hery Deeps, and endleſs Night. 
1 What tho' thine inward Luſts rebel; 
is but a ſtruggling Gaſp for Life; 
Ide Weapons of victorious Grace 
Shall flay thy Sins, and end the Strife, ] 


E 5s Then let my Soul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the heav'nly Gabe: 24 

I here Fesce and Joy eternal reign, 
And gilt ring Robes for Conqu'rors wait. 


þ = 
| — 
a 
, 
. 


o 
| | 
[ 
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h * 
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« 


| 


6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry CLOWN, . 


2 Infinite Pity touch'd the Heart 
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And triumph in Almighty Grace; -- 
. While all the Armies of the Skies x 
Join in my glorious Leader's Praiſe. 


LXXVIII. Redemption by CH R 18. | 


HEN the firſt Parents of our Race 

Rebell'd, and loſt their Gop, | 
And the InfeQion of their Sin 4 
Had tainted all our Blood! 


Of the eternal Sow ; 
Deſcending from the heav'nly Court, 


He left his Father's Throne. * 
3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw © | cont e 1,8 
His moſt divine Array, "WOCK ee 
And wrapt his Godhead in a Veil 4K 
Of our inferior Clay- 2. CENTS 3 
4 His living Pow'r and dying Love a 


Redeem'd unhappy Men, 
And rais'd the Ruins of our Race 
To Life and Gop again. 


5 To thee, dear Lozp, our Fleſh and Soul 3 
We joyfully reſign; =; / 
Bleſs'd JIxsus, take us for ay own,” N 
For we are doubly thine. ; DUH 


6 "Fhine Honour ſhall for ever be er "IT +X 
The Buſineſs of our Da 


, 
#V 2 


** — 


Por ever ſhall our thankful T ongues W a f 


3 thy deſerved Praiſe. 
2 
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LXXIX. Praiſe to the REDEEMER. 


I LuxG'p ina Gulph of dark Deſpair 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
ithout one cheerful Beam of Hope, 


Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


2. With pitying Eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld aur heipleſs Grief; 
He faw, and (O amazing Love!) 
He ran to our Relief. 
3 Down from the ſhining Seats above 
With joyful Haſte he fled, - 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


4 He ſpoil'd the Pow'rs of Darkneſs thus, 
- And broke our Iron Chains: 
Izsus has freed our captive Souls 
From everlaſting Pains. 


5 [In vain the baffled Prince of Hell 
His curſed Projects tries; 

We that were doom'd his endleſs Slaves, 
Are rais'd above the. Skies. ] 


6 Ol for this Love, let Rocks and Hills - [ 
Their laſting Silence break, , 
And all harmonious human LI ongues 
The Saviour's Praiſes ſpeak. 


7 [Yes, we. will praiſe thee, deareſt Lon; 
Our Souls are all on Flame; | 
Hoſanna round the ſpacious Earth 

Jo thine adored: Name, 2 
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8 Angels! aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, 
His Love can ne'er be told. ] 


LXXX. Gov's awful Power and Goodneſs. 
1 H the Almighty Lok p! | 


How matchleſs is his Pew'r ! 
Tremble, O Earth, beneath his Word,. 
While all the Heav*ns adore. 


2 Let proud imperious Kings 
Bow low before his Throne! : 
Crouch to his Feet, ye haughty Things, 
Or he ſhall tread you down. 


3 Adove the Skies he reigns, 
| And with amazing Blows ' 
He deals inſufferable Pains 


On his rebellious Foes. 


4 Yet; everlaſting Gop ! "aA 
We love to ſpeak thy Praiſe; 
Thy Sceptre's equal to thy Rod, 2 
The Sceptre of thy Grace. 
5 The Arms of mighty Love 7 
' Defend our Sion well, | F f 


And heav'nly Mercy walls us round |» 
From Babylon and Hell. | 


Salvation to the King 1 
That ſits enthron'd above: 
Thus we adore the God of Might, 
And bleſs the Gop of Love. 

I 


— 
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LXXXI. Our Sinthe Cauſe of CyrIsT's Death. 


I AR now the Scales have left mine Eyes, 


Now I begin to ſee : 
„the curs'd Deeds my Sins have done 
What murd'rous Things they be 


2 Were theſe the Traitors, deareſt LORD, 
That thy fair Body tore? 
Monſters that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly Limbs 
With Floods of purple Gore 


3 Was it for Crimes that I had done 
My deareſt Logp was ſlain, 
When Juſtice ſeiz'd Gop's only Son, 
And put his Soul to Pain ? 


1 Forgive my Guilt, O Prince of Peace; 
2 Fl wound my Gon no more: 

Hence from my Heart ye Sins be gone, 
For Jesus 1 adore. F493 © 


3 3 Furniſh me, Loxp, with heav'nly Arms 
= From Grace's Magazine, 


And I'll proclaim eternal War 
With ev'ry darling Sin. 


4 
/ 
| : 
? 
p - 
4 
» 


I Is 22% a" 
EE LXXXH. Redemption and Protection from 
ES II Spiritual Enemies. * 8 
1 0 2 
1 RISE, my Soul, my joyful Pow'rs; 
1 And triumph in my Gop; | 
\ Awake, my Voice, and loud proclaim 
| His glorious Grace abroad, | 


- 


— 8 « © 
1 
at; l * 


2 


rom 
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The Gates of gaping Hell, 
And fix'd my Standing more ſecure 
Than 'twas before 1 fell. 


3 The Arms of everlaſting Love 
Beneath my Soul he plac'd, 
And on the Rock of Ages ſet 
My ſlipp'ry Footſteps faſt. 


4 The City of my bleſs'd Abode 
Is wall'd around with Grace ; 
Salvation for a Bulwark ſtands 


To ſhield the facred Place. 


5 Sata may vent his ſharpeſt Spite 
And all his Legions roar ; 
Almighty Mercy guards my Life, 
And bounds his raging Pow'r. 


6 Ariſe, m 

And Tunes of Pleafure fling ; 

Loud Hallelujahs ſhall addrefs 
My Saviour and my King. 


LXXXIII. 


CHRIST, 


H US faith the Ruler of the Skies, Ns 
6 „Awake my dreadful] Sword;z  '_ 
wake, my Wrath, and ſmite the Man, 


- 6 yr Fellow,” ſaith” the LORD. 


And armed down ſhe flies; 
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2 He rais'd me from the Deeps of Sin, 


Soul, awake, m my na 


DH 
2 
mM 

| _ 
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2 Veng ance receiv'd the dread Command, 


42 
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Jzsvs ſubmits t his Father's Hand, 
And bows his Head, and dies. 


2 But O!] the Wiſdom and the Grace 
That join'd with Veng'ance now! 
He dies to fave o ir guilty Race, 
And yet he riſes too. 


4 A Perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be lain, 
That he could give his Soul away, 


And take his Life again. 


5 Live, glorious LoxD! and reign on High; 
Let ev'ry Nation ſing, 

And Angels ſound with endleſs Joy 
The Saviour and the King. 


/ 
/ LXXXIV. The ſame. 


ME, all harmonious Tongues, 
Your nobleſt Muſic bring, 
*Tis CHRIST the everlaſting Gop, 
And CHRIST the Man, we ſing. 


2 Tell how he took our Fleſh, 

Jo take away our Guilt ; 

Sing the dear Drops of ſacred Blood 
That hellifh Monſters ſpilt. 


3 [Alas] the cruel Spear 

Went deep into his Side, 

And the rich Flood of purple Gore 
Their murd'rous Weapons dy'd.] 


4 The Waves of ſwelling Grief 
id o'er his Bofom roll, 
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| And Mountains of Almighty Wrath 
Lay heavy on his Soul, ] 

5 Down to the Shades of Death 
He bow'd his awful Head; 


Yet he aroſe to hve and reign 


When Death itſelf is dead. 


6 No more the bloody Spear, 
'The Croſs and Nails no more; 
For Hell itſelf ſhakes at his Name, 
And all the Heav'ns adore. 
75 There the Redeemer fits 
High on the Father's Throne; 


The Father lays his Veng'ance by, 
And ſmiles upon his Son. 


$ There his full Glories ſhine 
With uncreated Rays, 
And bleſs his Saints and Angels Eyes 
To everlaſting Days, 


LXXXV. Sufficiency of Pardon. 


X HY does your Face, ye 2umble Souls, 
/ Thoſe mournful Colours wear? 
What Doubts are theſe that waſte your Faith, 
And nouriſh your Deſpair ? 


| 

2 What tho' your num'rous Sins exceed Gi 
The Stars that fill the Skies, | 
And aiming at th' eternal Throne, | if 
Like pointed Mountains riſe: | 


3 What tho* your mighty Guilt beyond 
The wide Creation ſwell, 


- 


— 
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And has its curs'd Foundations laid 
Low as the Deeps of Hell: 


5 4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows 


Of never-failing Grace; 
Behold a dying Saviour's Veins 
The ſacred Flood increaſe. 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, 
Has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 


'T hat buries all our Faults, 
And pard'ning Blood, that ſwells above 
Our Follies and our Thoughts. 


LXXXVI. Pardon from Sin and Miſery in 


Heaven. | 


1 4 UR Sins, alas ! how ſtrong they be? 
And like a violent Sea, 
A bey break our Duty, Lord, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2 The Waves of Trouble, how they riſe? 
How loud the Tempeſts roar ! 
But Death ſhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. ? 


3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſhall move; _ 
No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, 
Or coo! our burning Love. 


in 
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4 There ſhall we fit, and ſing and tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till heav'nly Raptures fire our Hearts, 
And ſinile in ev'ry Face. 


For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 

And JxEsus and Salvation be 
The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. 


LXXXVII. The Divine Glories above our. 
Reaſon. | . 


I OW wond'rous: great, how glorious 
bright | _ 
M. uſt our Creator be, 0 
Who dwellz amidſt the dazzling Light _ _ 
Of vaſt Infinity $4, 5 


2 Our ſoaring Spirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne; 2 += 

Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, _—_ 

And the Almighty One. VE.” HA 


3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 
And climbs above the Skies ; 
But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 


Our grov'ling Reaſon lies! 


4 {LoRD, here we bend our humble Souls, 
And awfully adore :' | 
For the weak Pinions of, our Mind 
Can ftretch a Thought no more.] 
5 Thy Glories infinitely riſe Th 
Above our lab'ring Tongue; | 


” N 72 


. — 
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And has its curs'd Foundations laid 
Low as the Deeps of Hell : 


: 4 See here an endleſs Ocean flows 


Of never-failing Grace; 
Behold a dying Saviour's Veins 
The ſacred Flood increaſe. 


5 It riſes high, and drowns the Hills, 


Has neither Shore nor Bound: 
Now, if we ſearch to find our Sins, 
Our Sins can ne'er be found. 


6 Awake, our Hearts, adore the Grace 
That buries all our Faults, 
And pard'ning Blood, that ſwells above 
Our Follies and our Thoughts. 


LXXXVI. Pardon from Sin and Miſery in 
. Heaven. 15 | 


I UR Sins, alas! how ſtrong they be? 
And like a violent Sea, 
1 hey break our Duty, LoRkp, to thee, 
And hurry us away. 


2 The Waves of Troüble, how they riſe ? 


How loud the Tempeſts roar | 
But Death ſhall land our weary Souls 
Safe on the heav'nly Shore. f 


3 There to fulfil his ſweet Commands 
Our ſpeedy Feet ſnall move; 


No Sin ſhall clog our winged Zeal, 


Or cool our burning Love. 


2 
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4 There ſhall we ſit, and ſing and tell 
The Wonders of his Grace, 
Till heav'nly Raprtur res fire our Hearts, 
| And ſmilè in ev'ry Face. 


For ever his dear ſacred Name 
Shall dwell upon our Tongue, 
And Jzsvs and Salvation be 

The Cloſe of ev'ry Song. % 


N 


LXXXVII. The 1 Glories aloue our 
Reaſon. 


I OW wond'rous- great, how glorious | 
bright 
Muſt our Creator be, N 
Who dwells amidſt the dazzling Liglit 
Of vaſt Infinity —— 


2 Our ſoaring Spirits upwards rife 
Tow'rd the celeſtial Throne; 

, Fain would we ſee the bleſſed 'T'hree, 

1 And the Almighty One. 


3 Our Reaſon ſtretches all its Wings, 

And climbs above the Skies; 

But ſtill how far beneath thy Feet 
Our grov'ling Reaſon lies! 


4 [Lorp, here we bend our humble Soulsy/s 
And awfully adore : 


F or the weak Pinions of our Mind 
Can ftretch a Thought no more.] 


5 Thy Glories infinitely riſe 414.*Þ ae Y 
Above our lab ring Tongue; i 


1 
| 
i1 
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In vain the higheſt Seraph tries 
To form an equal Song. 


6 [In humble Notes our Faith adores 
'The great myſterious King, | 
While Angels Brain their nobler Pow'rs 

And fweep th” immortal String. 


V LXXXVIIL len 


AIvAT ION! O, the joyful Sound 3 
Tis Pleaſure to our Ears; 


A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears, 


2 Bury'd in Sorrow and in Sin, 
At Hell's dark Door we lay 
But we ariſe by Grace divine 
To ſee a heay'nly Day. 


3 Salvation! let the Echo fly 
The ſpacious Earth around, 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
= to raiſe the Sound. 


, j 4 
1 LXXXIX. | CanrsT's Piftary © aver Satan. 


* N Os ANNA to our conqu'ring King! 
The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 
1 


18 1 roops ruſh headlong down to Hell, 


Like Lightning from the Skies. 


There bound in Chains, the Lions roars 
And fright the reſcu'd "OP 


( 
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But heavy Bars confine their Pow'r 
And Malice ts the Deep. 


3 Hoſanna to our conqu'ring King! 
All hail, incarnate Love! 
Ten thouſand Songs and Glories wait 
To crown thy Head above. 


4 Thy Vict'ries and thy deathleſs Fe ame 
Thro' the wide World ſhall * 
And everlaſting Ages ſing 


The Triumph thou hait won. 
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XC. Faith in CHRIST for Pardon * 
| Sanct᷑ iication. 


OW fad our State by Nature ib; . 
"x Our Sin how deep it ſtains |! 
And Satan binds our captive Minds 
Faſt in his ſlaviſh Chains, 


2 But there's a Voice of ſov'reign Grace 
Sounds from the ſacred Word; 
* Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 
« And truſt upon the Loxp.”- 


My Soul obeys th? Almight Call, 

a An runs 4 this Relief; F | 
I would believe thy Promiſe, Lokp; . 
O! help my Unbelief. 


4 [To the dear Fountain 'of thy Blood, 
*  Incarnate Gop! Ifly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted Soul 
From Crimes of deepelt nw 
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5 Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
My reigning Sins ſubdue ; 
Drive the oid Dragon from his Seat, 6 
With all his hellith Crew. | 


6 A guilty, weak and helpleſs Worm, 
n thy kind Arms I fall: 
Be thou my Strength and Righteouſneſs, 7 
My Jesus, and my All.] 


ad 
* 


XCl. The Glory of Cuxlisr in Heaven. 8 


1 FH, the Delights, the heav*nly Joys, 
The Glories of the Place, 
Where JzsUs ſheds the brighteſt Beams 9 
Of his o'erflowing Grace. 1 


2 Sweet Majeſty and awful Love 
Zeit ſmiling on his Brow, _. 
And all the glorious Ranks above 
4 At humble Diſtance bow. N 
3 [Princes-to his imperial Name | 
hend their bright Sceptres down: 
Dominions, Thrones and Pow'rs rejoice 
To ſee him wear the Crown. 
4 Archangels ſound his lofty Praiſe 14 
Thro' ev'ry heav'nly Street, 5 
And lay their higheſt Honours down 
Submiſlive at his Feet. # 
5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed Feet of his | 
Ihat once rude Iron tore * 
f W 2 
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| | "Hi ch on a Throne of Light they ſtand, ; 
| And all the Samts adore. 


6 His Head, the dear majeſtic Head 2. 
That cruel Thorns did wound, 
See what immortal Glories ſhine, 
And circle it around !] 


7 This is the Man, th' exalted Man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 
But when our Eyes behold his Face, 
Our Hearts ſhall love him more, 


g [Loxp, how our Souls are all on Fi ire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd Abode ; 


Our Tongues rejoice in Tunes of Praiſe - 
To our incarnate Gop! 


9 And while our Faith enjoys the siehe, 
We long to leave our Clay; 
And wiſh thy fiery Chariots, Lox, 
To tech © our Souls away.] 


» 


XCII. The Church [ved — her kun 5 
di ee ee 


* 


Compoſed the Ty of Novem ber, 1694 


HOUT to the Loxp, and let our ord 

Thro' the whole Nation run; 

Ye Britiſh Skies, reſound the Noiſe 
Beyond the riſing Sun, 


2 Ko. mighty Gop! our Souls admire; 
Thee our glad Voices ling ; 


* 
r _—_— * 
„ 3 
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And join with the celeſtial Choir 
To praiſe th* eternal King. 


3 Thy Pow'r the whole Creation rules, 
Aa on the, ſtarry Skies, 
Sits ſmiling at the weak Deſigns 
Thine envious Foes deviſe, 


4 Thy Scorn derides their feeble Rage, 
And with an awful Frown 
Flings vaſt Confuſion on their Plots, 
And ſhakes their Babel down. 


s [Their ſecret Fires in Caverns lay, 
And we the Sacrifice: 
But gloomy Caverns ſtrove in vain 
To 'ſcape all-ſearching Eyes. 


6 Their dark Deſigns were all reveal'd, 
1 Their Treaſons all betray'd; 
Praiſe to the LoRp, that broke the Snare 
Their curſed Hands had laid:] 


7 In vain the buſy Sons of Hell 
Still new Rebellions try, | 
Their Souls ſhall pine with envious Rage, 
And vex away, and die. 


8 Almighty Grace defends our Land 
From their malicious Pow'r; 
Let Britain with united Songs 


Almighty Grace adore, = | 


Ld 


XCIlI, 
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XClII. Gop all, and in all, Pfal, Ixxiii. 2 5. 


U 1 AY Gov, my Life, my Love; 
To thee, to thee? call "mas 
I cannot live if thou rem 


For thou art All in All. 
2. [Thy ſhining Grace can cheer 


This Dungeon where I dwell; 
*Tis Paradiſe when thou art here; 


If thou depart, *tis Hell.] 
3 [ The Smilings of thy Face, 


How amiable they are! 
*Tis Heav'n to reſt in thine Embrace 


And no where elſe but there.] 


[To thee, and thee alone, 

The Angels owe their Bliſs , | 
They fit around thy gracious Throne, 

And dwell where JzsUs is.] 


0 


5 Not all the Harps above 
Can make a heav'nly Place, 
| If Gop his Reſidence remove, 
3 Or but conceal his Face. ] 


5 Nor Earth, nor all the Sky, 
Can one Delight afford; f 
No, not a Drop of real Joy, O 
Without thy Preſence, LogD, 


Thou art the Sea of Love, 

Where all my Pleaſures roll. 
The Circle where my Paſſions move, 

And Center of my Soul, 


* — — — — — 


— 


6 How =vain a Toy is lite ting Wealch, 7.9 


1 
4 


DO 


<a 


— 


| F 3 Un yain the bright, the burning Sun 
E 4 And whilſt upon my reſtleſs Bed, 


1 5 To thee we owe our Wealth and Friend 


E * 4 Be. 
- 
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8 [To thee my Spirits fly 
With infinite Deſire: 
And yet, how far from thee I lie 
Dear Jesusy raiſe me high'r. ] 
V "" 


CIV. Gop my enly Happineſs, Plal, laxiii. 25. 


I Y Gop, my Portion, and my Love, 
| My everlaſting All, 
ve none but thee in Heav'n above, 
Or on this earthly Ball, 


2 [What empty Things are all the Skies, 


And this inferior Clod! | 
There's nothing here deſerves my Joys, 
There's nothing like my Gov.] 


Sc⸗catters his feeble Light: 
Tis thy ſweet Beams create my Noon; 
If thou withdraw, tis Night. 


Amongſt the Shades I roll, 
If my Redeemer ſhews his Head, | 
"Tis Morning with my Soul.] 


» 


And Health, and fafe Abode: . 
Thanks to thy Name for meaner Things; - 


e 


But they are not my God. 


4 


If once compar d to thee 
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Or what's my Safety or my Health, 
Or all my Friends to me ? 


| » Were I Poſſeſſor of the Earth, 


And call'd the Stars my own ; 
Without thy Graces and thy Sclf, : 
I were a Wretch undone. 


8 Let others ſtretch their Arms like Seas, 
And graſp in all the Shore; 
Grant me the Viſits of thy Face, 
And I deſire no more. 


Y XCV. Loot on bim whom they pierced 


and mourn. 


i TNeiniTt Grief! amazing Woe! 
I Behold my bleeding LoRD 
ell and the Jews conſpir'd his Death, 
And us'd the Roman Sword. 


2 O, the ſharp Pangs of ſmarting Pain 4 491 
My dear Redeemer bore ! 88 
When knotty 'Whips and jagged Theme, 9 
His ſacred Body tore a 


3 But knotty Whips and jagged Thorns 
In vain do i accuſe : , 
In vain I blame the Roman A | 
And the more ſpiteful Jews: 


4 "Twas you, my Sins, my cruel Sins, 
His chief Jormentors were; 
Each of my Crimes became a Nail, 
And Unbelief Gy Spear. 
A 
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5 *T'was you that pull'd the Veng'ance down 
Upon his guiltleſs Head, 
Break, break, my Heart! O burſt, mine Eyes, 
And let my Sorrows bleed. | 


6 Strike, mighty Grace, my flinty Soul, 
Till melting Waters flow, 
And deep Repentance drown mine Eyes 
„In undiſſembled Woe. 


V | | 
XCVI. Diſtinguiſhing Love : or, Angels puniſhed, 
and Men ſaved, 


1 OWN headlong from their native Skies, 
The Rebel-Angels fell, | 
And Tuunderbolts of flaming Wrath 
Purſu'd them deep to Hell. 


2 Down from the Top of carthly Bliſs 
42 Rebellious Man was hurl'd ; 
And JIxsus ſtoop'd beneath the Grave 
To reach a ſinking World, 


28 O, Love of infinite 8 


Unmeaſurable Grace 
Muſt Heav'n's eternal Darling die 
IT oo ſave a tfait'rous Race? 


4 Muſt Angels ſink for ever down, * 
And burn in quenchleſs Fire, 
While Gop forſakes his ſhining Throne 
I 0 raife us Wretches higher? | 


| 5 O, for this Love let Earth and Skies © 
With Fallelujahs ring, | | 


r „ 2 


k% 


— ä _ 
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And the full Choir of human Tongues . . 
All HalleJujahs ſing. 


: XVII. T ſame. 
| 0 | 
I ROM Heav'n the honing Angels fell, 
And Wrath and Darkneſs chain'd them 

But Man, vile Man, forſook his Bliſs, [downs 
And Mercy lifts him te a Crown, 


2 Amazing Work of ſov'reign Grace, 
That could diſtinguiſh Rebels ſo! 
d, Our guilty Treaſons call'd aloud 
For everlaſting Fetters too. 


3 To thee, to thee, Almighty Love, 
es, Our Souls, ourſelves, our All we pay: 
Millions of Tongues ſhall ſound thy Praiſe 
On the briglit Hills of heav'nly Day. 


XCVIII. Hardneſs of Heart complained of 


. Y Heart, how dreadful hard it is? 

How heavy here it lies! '- Sh 

Heavy and cold within my Breaſt, | 
uſt like a Rock of Ice 


2 Sin, like a raging Tyrant, fits 
Upon this flinty Throne, 
And ev'ry Grace lies bury'd deep 
Beneath this Heart of Stone. 


ö ( >, How ſeldom do I riſe to Go 
Or taſte the Joys above! 


> 
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This Mountain preſſes down my Faith, 
And chills my flaming Love. 


4 When ſmiling Mercy courts my Soul 
With all its heav'nly Charms, 
This ſtubborn, this ladet Thing, T 
Would thruſt it from my Arms. 


. 5 Againſt the Thunders of thy Word 
Rebellious I have ſtood ; 
My Heart, it ſhakes not at the Wrath 
And Terrors of a Gop. 


6 Dear Saviour, ſteep this Rock of mine 
In thine own crimſon Sea! 
None but a Bath of Blood divine 
Can melt the Flint away. 


5 XCIX. The Book of Gon's Decrees, . 
E T the whole Race of Creatures lie 
Abas'd before their Gop ; 


WW hate er his ſov'reign Voice has form” d 
He governs with a Nod. 


2 Tren thouſand Ages ere the Skies 
Were into Motion brought, 
All the long Vears and Worlds to come 
Stood preſent to his Thought. 


3 There's not a Sparrow or a Worm 
But's found in his Decrees; , 
He raiſes Monarchs to their T hrone, 
And finks them as he pleaſe. ] 


#: if Light attends the Courſe I run, 
'Ths He provides thoſe Rays ; 


"YN Yet I would not be much concern'd, 
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And 'tis his Hand that hides my Sun, 
If Darkneſs cloud my Days. 


Nor vainly long to ſee 
The Volumes of his deep Decrees, 
What Months are writ for me. 


6 When he reveals the Book of Life, 
O, may J read my Name 
Amongſt the Choſen of his Love, 
The Follow'rs of the Lamb 


C. The Preſence of CHRIST is the Life ef 
my. Soul. 1 + 9M 


| How it diſtracts and tears my Heart, 
t Gop at lait, my ſov'reign Judge, 4A 
Should frown, and bid my Soul “ Depart. “ 

2 Lok, when I quit this earthly Stage, IF 
Where ſhall I fly but to thy Breaſt? 


For I have ſought no other Home; 
For I have learn'd no other Reſt. 


1 H full of Anguiſk is the Thought 


9 


J cannot live contented here $3 
Without ſome Glimpſes of thy Face 
And Heav'n without thy Preſence there, 
Will be. a dark and tireſome Place. 


4 When earthly Cares ingroſs the Day, 
And hold my Thoughts aſide from thee, 

The ſhining Hours of cheerful Light 
Are long and tedious Years to me. 


L 4 


”- 


o 
* — p—— 


| 
1 
| 


— 4... : 
8 4 
3 Os _—— 8 . 


5 And if no Ev'ning Viſit's paid 
Between my Saviour and my Soul, 


How dull the Night! how fad the Shade! 
How mournfully the Minutes roll ! 


6 This Fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
To live, yet part with all my Blood; 
To breathe, when vital Air is gone, 
Or thrive and grow without my Food. 


7 [CnrisT is my Light, my Life, my Care, 
My blefied Hope, my heav'nly Prize 
Dearer than all my Paſſions are, 


My Limbs, my Bowels, or my Eyes. 


$ The Strings that twine about my Heart, 
Tortures and Racks may tear them off; 
But they can never, never part 


With their dear Hold of CyrisT my Love.] 


12 9 My God ! and can an humble Child 

bt hat loves thee with a Flame ſo high, 
Be ever from thy Face exil'd, 
Without the Pity of thine Eye ? 


tic Inpoſfible For thine own Hands 
Have ty'd my Heart fo faſt to thee, 

And in thy Book the Promiſe ſtands, 
= That where thou art, thy Friends muſt be.] 


* 


CI. The World's three chief Temptations. 


I : THEN in the Light of Faith divine, 
OY 2 We look on Things below. 


283 
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1 
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Honour, and Gold, and ſenſual Joy, 


How vain and dang'rous too. 


2 [Honour's a Puff of noiſy Breath 
Yet Men expoſe their Blood, 
And venture everlafting Death. 
To gain that airy Good, 
3 Whilſt others ſtarve the nobler Mindy 
And feed on ſhining Duſt, 
'They rob the Serpent of his Food, 
T' indulge a ſordid Luft. ] 


4 The Pleaſures that allure our Senſe, 
Are dang'rous Snares to Souls! 


There's but a Drop of flatt'ring Sweet, 
And daſh'd with bitter Bowls, | 


5 Gop is my all-ſuſficient Good, 
My Portion and my Choice; 
In him my vaſt Deſires are fill'd, 
And all my Pow'rs rejoice. 


6 In vain the World accoſts my Ear, 
And tempts my Heart anew : 

I cannot buy your Bliſs fo dear, 

Nor part with Heay'n for you. 


CII. 4 happy Neſurrection. 3 
O, I'll repine at Death no more, 
But with a cheerful Gaſp reſign, 
10 the cold Dungeort of the Grave 
- 'Fheſe dying, with'ring Limbs of mine 
2 Let Worms devour my waſting Fleſh, - 
And crumble all my * 
N L 5 


1 


Bones to Duſt _ I 
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My Gop fhall raiſe my Frame anew 
At the Revival of the Juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred Morning thro” the Skies, 
Bring that delightful, dreadful Day ; 
Cut ſhort the Hours, dear Lord, and come, 
Thy ling'ring Wheels, how long they ſtay ! 


4 [Our weary Spirits faint to ſee 
YR 
The Light of thy returning Face, 
And hear the Language of thoſe Lips, 
Where God has ſhed his richeit Grace. ] 


5 [Haſte then upon the Wings of Love, 

1 * all the pious ſleeping Clay, 
hat we may join in heav'nly Joys, 

And ſing, the Triumph of the Day.] 


* 


CLI. * Commiſſion, John iii. 16, 17. 


ME. happy Souls, approach your Goo 
With new melodious Songs; _ 
Come, tender to Almight Grace | 


T he Tribute of your Tongues. 


2 So ſtrange, fo boundleſs was the Love 
That pity'd dying Men, 
Te Father ſent his equal Son 
To give them Life again. 


3 Thy. Hands, dear Je$us, were not arm > 
ith a revenging Rod, 
Ns hard Commitlion to perform 
2 — Veng'ance of a Go D. 


& 


1 
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4 But all was Mercy, all was mild, 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 
When Cnr1sT on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation down. 


5 Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 


And wipe your Sorrows dry; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's Name, 
And you ſhall never die. 


6 See, deareſt Lonkp, our willing Souls 
Accept thine offer'd Grace; 
We bleis the great Redeemer's Love, 
And give the Father Praiſe. : 


| 3 pd The ſame. 
I -AISE your triumphant Songs 


To an immortal Tune, 
Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has done. 


2 Sing how eternal Love 
Its chief Beloved choſe, 53. 
And bid him raiſe our wretched Race 
From, their Abyſs of Woes. ; 


His Hand no Thunder bears, 
Nor Terror clothes his Brow, 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 

To hercer Flames below. 


EL e Twas Mercy fll:&'the Throne, 
| And Wrath ſtood ſilent by, ©. 


When Cur1sT was ſent with baden denn, 


To Rebels. doom'd to die. 
L ©: 


-Mf 


5 , Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 
Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe ; 
Bow to the Scepter of his Love, 
And take the offer'd Peace. 


6 __Lonp, we obey thy Call; 
2 We lay an humble Claim 
To the Salvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy Name. 


CV. Repentance flowing from the Patience of Gon. 

I ND are we Wretches yet alive? 

| And do we yet rebel ? 

» *Tis boundleſs, tis amazing Love, 
That bears us up from Hell! 


2 The Burden of our: weighty Guilt * 
Would fink us down to Flames, 
And chreat' ning Veng'ance rolls above, 
To cruſh our feeble Frames. 
3 Almighty Goodneſs cries, Forbear ;”* 
And ftraight the Thunder ſtays : 
And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
And weary out his Grace ? 12 


+ LorD, we have long abus'd thy Love 
; Too long indulg'd our Sin: 
Our aching Hearts e' en bleed to ſee 
What Rebels we have been. 


5 No more, ye Luſts, ſhall ye command; 
| No more will we obey ; 
Stretch out, O Gop, thy conqu'ring Hand, 
And drive thy Foes away. 


* 
. 
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- 7 CVI. Repentance at the Croſs. 


1 H, if my Soul was form'd for Woe 
How would I vent my Sighs! ; 
Repentance ſhould like Rivers flow 
From both my ſtreaming Eyes. 


2. *T was for my Sins, my deareſt Loxn 
Hung on the curſed Tree, 
And groan'd away a dying Life, 
D. For thee, my Soul, for thee. 


3 O, how I hate thoſe Luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my Gop; | 
Thoſe Sins that pierc'd and nail'd his Fleſly 
Faſt to the fatal Wood! | 3 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die 
My Heart has fo decreed : ps MN 
Nor will I ſpare the guilty Things 
That made my Saviour bleed, 
5 Whilſt with a melting broken Heart 
My murder'd Loxp I view, 
F'll raiſe Revenge againſt my Sins, 
And ſlay the Murd'rers too, 


| | '-; «, 
Ven. The everlaſting Abſence of GoD intolerables 4 


* HAT awful Day will ſurely come, 
| Th' appointed Hour makes haſte, 
When I muſt ſtand before my Judge, 
And paſs the ſolemn Teſt. , 


d 2 Thou lovely Chief of all my Joys, 1 
a Thou Sov'reign of my Heart, | 
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How could I bear to hear-thy Voice 
Pronounce the Sound, . Depart ??? 


3 [The Thunder of that diſmal Word, 
Would fo torment my Ear, 
*T would tear my Soul aſunder, Lorp, 
With moſt tormenting Fear. ] 


4 [What, to be baniſh'd from my Life, 
And yet forbid to die? 
To linger in eternal Pain, 


Yet Death for ever fly ?] 


5 O wretched State of deep Deſpair, 
_ To ſee my Gop remove, | 

And fix my doleful Station where 

1˖ ö muſt not taſte his Love. 


6 Jesus! I throw my Arms around, 
And hang upon thy Breaſt; 
Without a gracious Smile from thee 
My Spirit cannot reſt. 


7 O tell me that my worthleſs Name 
Is graven on thy Hands; 

Shew me ſome Promiſe in thy Book, 
Where my Salvation ſtands! 
ive me one kind aſſuring Word, 
I. o ſink my Fears again; 
And cheerfully my Soul ſhall wait 
; Her threeſcore Years and ten.] 


1 * CVIII. Acceſs: to the T hrone-of Grace by a 
: 9 2 Mediator. 

bx ME, let us lift our joyful Eyes 
8 Up to the Courts above, 


* 


1 
\ * . 
1 * — 1 
- 


0 
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And ſmile to ſee our F ather there 
Upon a Throne of Love. 


2 Once *twas a Seat of dreadful Wrath, 
And thot devouring Flame; 
Our Gov appear'd conſuming Fire, 
And Veng'ance was his Name, 


3 Rich were the Drops of IEsus' Blood, 
That calm'd his frowning Face, 
That ſprinkled o'er the burning Throne, 
And turn'd the Wrath to Grace, 


4 Now we may bow before his Feet, 
And venture near the LORD; 
No fiery Cherub guards his Seat, 
Nor double-flaming Sword. 


5 The peaceful Gates of heav*nly Bliss 
Are open'd by the Son; 
High let us raiſe our Notes of Praiſe, 
And reach th* Almighty Throne. 


6 To thee ten thouſand Thanks we bring, 
Great Advocate on High; 
And Glory to th” eternal King 
That lays his Fury by. 


* 


" 


7 CIX. The Darkneſs of Providence. 
1 ORD, we adore thy vaſt Deſigns, 7 
Th' obſcure Abyſs of Providence, 
Joo deep to found with mortal Lines, 
Too dark to view with. fegble Senſe. | 
2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful Face 
In angry Frowns, without a Smiles 


. : | % 
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| © We, thro' the Cloud, believe thy Grace, 
Secure of thy Compaſſion till, 


3 Thro” Seas and Storms of deep Diſtreſs, 
We fail by Faith, and not by Sight; 

{: Faith guides us in the Wilderneſs, 

Thro' all the Briars, and the Night. 


4 Dear Father, if thy lifted Rod ; 
Reſolve to fcourge us here below, 
Still we muſt lean upon our Gon, 


_  Thine Arm ſhall bear us fafely thro”. 


{ 
CX. Triumph over Death in Hope of the 
| Reſurrection. 


2 ND muſt this Body die; 
This mortal Frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active Limbs of mine 
Lie'mould'ring in the Clay? | 
2 Corruption, Earth and Worms 
_ Shall but refine this Fleſh, 
1 Till my triumphant Spirit comes 
& - To put it on afreſh. 


3 _ Gop my Redeemer lives, 

| And often from the Skies 
Looks down, and watches all my Duſt, 

Till he ſhall bid it riſe. Ny 

4 Array'd in glorious Grace 

4 Shall theſe vile Bodies ſhine, 

And ev'ry Shape, and ev'ry Face 

Look heav'nly and divine. 


4 py” 


* l 


E 
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5 Theſe lively Hopes we owe 
To JEsus' dying Love: 
We would adore his Grace below, 
And ſing his Pow'r above. 


6 Dear Lord, accept the Praiſe 
Of theſe our humble Songs, 1 

Till Tunes of nobler Sound we raiſe 
With our immortal Tongues. 


CHE. Thankſgiving for Victory. or, G oD's 


Dominion and our Deliverance. 


I ION rejoice, and Judah fing, 
/. The Loxp aſſumes his Throne; 
Let Britain own the heav'nly King, 

And make his Glories known. 


2 The Great, the Wicked, and the Proud, 
From their high Seats are hurl'd; 
Ik HhovAk rides upon a Cloud, 
And thunders thro' the World. 


3 He reigus upon th' eternal Hills, 
iſtributes mortal Crowns; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his Smiles, 
And totter at his Frowns. 


4 Navies, that rule the Ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his Breath; 
And Legions arm'd with Pow'r and Prida * 
Deſcend to wat'ry Death. 


5 Let Tyrants make no more Pretence 
To vex our happy Land; 
Jenovan's Name is our Defenc 
Our Buckler is bis Hand. 


e, 
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6 [Long may the King our Sov'reign live 
To rule us by his Word; 
And all the Honours he can give 
Be offer'd to the Lok.] 


V cxn. Angels maniſterins to CurisT and. the 


Saints. 


I RAT Gop! to what a glorious Height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lox thy Son? 
Angels, in all their Robes of Light, 
Are made the Servants of his Throne. 


2 Before his Feet thine Armies wait, 
And ſwift as Flames of Fire they move, 
To manage his Affairs of State, 
In Works of Veng'ance and of Love. 


3 His Orders run thro” all the Hoſts; 
Legions deſcend at his Command 
+ To ſhield and guard the Britiſh Coaſts, 
When foreign Rage invades our Land. 


4 Now they are ſent to guide our Feet 
Up to the Gates of thine Abode, 

Thro' all the Dangers that we meet 

In travelling the heav'nly Road. 


Loxp, when I leave this mortal Ground, 
And thou ſhalt bid me riſe and come; 
Send a beloved Angel down, 
. - Safe to conduct my Spirit home. 


by 
- 


II. 


1d, 
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CXIII. The ſame. 
I "Th Majeſty of Solomon, 


How glorious to behold ! 
The Servants waiting round his Throne, 


The Iv'ry and the Gold! 


2 But, mighty Gop ! thy Palace ſhines 
With far ſuperior Beams ; 
Thine Angel-Guards are ſwift as Winds, 


Thy Miniſters are Flames. 


3 [Soon as thine only Son had made 
His Entrance on the Earth, 
A ſhining Army downward fled 
To celebrate his Birth. | 


4 And when oppreſs'd with Pains and Fears, 
On the cold Ground he lies, 
Behold, a heav*nly Form appears, 
T' allay his Agonies, ] 


5 Now to the Hands of CHRISTH our King, 
Are all their Legions giv'n 3 Sp 
They wait upon his Saints and bring 
His choſen Heirs to Heav'n. ; 


6 Plcaſure and Praiſe run thro” their Hoſt, \ 
To lee a Sinner turn; 8 
Then Satan has a Captive loſt, | $ 

And CHRIST a Subject born. | 


7 But there's an Hour of brighter Joy, 3D 
When he his Angel ſends | 
Obſtinate Rebels to deſtroy, 


And gather in his Friends. 
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8 O! could I fay without a Doubt, 
There ſhall my Soul be found; 
Then let the great Archangel ſhout, 5 
And the laſt Trumpet ſound. N | 


CXIV. CurisT's Death, Viatry, and 


Dominion. | 


1 Sing my Saviour's wond'rous Death 5 
He conquer'd when he fell ; 

Tig Finiſh 4, ſaid his dyin Breath, 

13 And ſhook the Gates of Hell. 


2 Ds Finiſb d, our IMManvuer cries, 

The dreadful Work is done; 

Hence ſhall his ſov'reign Throne ariſe, py 
His Kingdom is begun. | 


His Croſs a ſure Foundation laid 
For Glory and Renown, 

When thro' the Regions of the Dead 
He paſs'd to reach the Crown, 


4, Exalted at bis Father's Side 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To Heav'n and Hell his Hands divide 


The Veng'ance or Reward, 


5 The Saints from his propitious Eye 
Await their ſev'ral Crowns, 
And all the Sons of Darkneſs fly 
The Terror of his Frowus. 


ls 
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xv. GoD the Avenger of his Saints: or, 
Hlis Kingdom ſupreme. 
1 IG Has the Heav'ns above the Ground 


Reigns the Creator, Gop; 
Wide as the whole Creation's Bound, 
Extends his awful Rod. 


2 Let Princes of exalted State 
To him aſcribe their Crown, 
Render their Homage at his Feet, 
And caſt their Glories down. 


3 Know that his Kingdom is ſupreme : 
Your lofty Thoughts are vain ; 

. He calls you Gods, that awful Name, 

" But ye muſt die like Men. 


4 Then let the Sov'reigns of the Globe, 
Not dare to vex the Juſt ; 
He puts on Veng'ance like a Robe, 
And treads the Worms to Duſt. 


5 Ye Judges of the Earth be wiſe, 
And think of Heav'n with Fear 
The meaneſt Saint that you deſpiſe 
Has an Avenger there. | 


| CXVI. Mercies and Thanks, 
1 H can I ſink with ſuch a Prog 


eternal Gop, 
Who bears * Earth's huge Pillars up, 
And ſpreads the Heav'ns abroad? 


5 


— 
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2 How caa I die while JEsus lives, 

Who role and left the Dead? 

Pardon and Grace my Soul receives 

From mine exalted Head. | I 


3 All that I am, and all I have 

Shall be for ever thine; 

Whate'er my Duty bids me give, 

My cheertul Hands reſign. 2 


4 Yet if I might make ſome Reſerve, 
And Duty did not call, 
I love my "oi with Zeal fo great 
'T hat 1 ſhould give him All. 3 


CXVII. Living and dying with Go p preſent, 


1 Cannot bear thine Abſence, Lorp; 
My Life expires if thou depart : 

Be thou, my Heart, ſtill near my Gop, 

And thou, my Gop, be near my Heart, 


kk. 4 


g I was not born for Earth or Sin, 
Nor can I live on Things fo vile: 2 * 
Yet I will ſtay my Father's Time, 
And hope and wait for Heav'n awhile, 


3 Then, deareſt Loxp, in thine Embrace 
Let me reſign my fleeting Breath; 

And, with a Smile upon my Face 

Paſs the important Hour of Death, 
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C XVIII. The Prigſtbood of CHRIST. 


\ 
I Loop has a Voice to pierce the Skies, 
Revenge, the Blood of Abel cries: _ 
ut the dear Stream, when CHRIST was lain, 


Speaks Peace as loud from ev'ry Vein. 


| 


2 Pardon and Peace from Gop on high; 
Behold, he lays his Veng'ance by; 
And Rebels that deſerve his Sword, 
Become the Fav'rites of the Lorp. 


2 To Jzsvs let our Praifes riſe, 
Who gave his Life a Sacrifice; 
Now he appears before his Gop, 


"_ And, for our Pardon, pleads his Blood, 
ent. | 


CXIX, The Holy Feriptarts, 


f Aden with Guilt, and full of Fears 
I fly to thee, my Lond; 
And not a Glimpſe of Hope appears, 
But in thy written Word, 


” * 


2 The Volume of my Father's Grace 
Does all my Grief aſſuage: 2 : 
Here I behold my Saviour's Face - 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. | 


3 This is the Field where hidden lies 
The Pearl of Price unknown; | 

That Merchant is divinely wife * 

Who makes that Pearl his own, © 

2 . 


4% 


4 Here conſecrated Water flows 
To quench my Thirſt of Sin; 
', Here the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, 
Nor Danger dwells therein. 


5 This is the Judge that ends the Strife, 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail; 
My Guide to everlaſting Life 
hro' all this gloomy Vale. 


6 O! may thy Counſels, mighty Gon! 
y roving Feet command; 
Nor I forſake the happy Road, 
That leads to thy right Hand. 


/ cxx. ' The Law and Goſpel joined in 


Scripture. 


x HE Lox declares his Will, 
And keeps the World in Awe 
Amiqdſt the Smoke on Sinai's Hill, 
Breaks out his fiery Law. 


2 The Loxp reveals his Face, 
And ſmiling from above 
Sends down the Goſpel of his Grace, 
Th' Epiſtles of his Love. 


3 Theſe ſacred Words impart 
| Our Maker's juſt Commands; 
The Pity of his melting Heart, 
And Veng'ance of his Hands, 


4 {Hence we awake our Fear, 
We draw. our Comfort hence; 


— 
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The Arms of Grace are treaſur'd here, 
And Armour of Defence. 


5 Welearn CurisT crucify'd, 
And here behold his Blood; 
All Arts and Knowledges beſide 
Will do us little good.] 


0» We read the heav'nly Word, 
We take the offer'd Grace, 
Obey the Statutes of the LoRp, 
And truſt his Promiſes, - 


7 Invain ſhall Satan rage 
Againſt a Book divine, 
Where Wrath and Lightning guards the Pugs 
; Where Beams of lercy ſhine, 


0 XXI. The Law and Goſpel diſti nguiſhed. 


HE Law commands and makes us know 
What Duties to our Gop we owe ; 5 
But *tis the Goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lies our Strength to do his Will, 


2 The Law diſcovers Guilt and Sin, 
And ſhews how vile our Hearts have been; 
Only the Goſpel can expreſs .. . 
Forgiving Love and cleanſing Grace. 


3 What Curſes doth the Law denounce 
Againſt the Man that fails but once? 
But in the Goſpel CRRIS appears, 

Par@'ning the Gilllt x num'rous Yearw 
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4 My Soul, no more attempt to draw 
Thy Life and Comfort from the Law; 
Fly to the Hope the Goſpel gives: 
The Man that truſts the Promiſe lives. 


\ 


CXXII. Retirement and Meditation. 


JT Y Gow, permit me not to be 
| A Stranger to myſelf and Thee; 
Amidft a thouſand Thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my higheſt Love. 


2 Why ſhould my Paſſions mix with Earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly Birth; 
Why ſhould I cleave to Things below, 
And let my Gop, my Saviour go? 


3 Call me away from Fleſh and Senſe ; 
One ſov'reign Word can draw me thence : 
I would obey thy Voice divine, 
And all inferior Joys reſign. 


4 Be Earth, with all her Scenes withdrawn 
Let Noiſe and Vanity be gone; 
. In ſecret Silence of the Mind 
My Heav'n, and there my Gop, I find. 


o ke 
CXXIH. The Benefit of public Ordinances. 


1 A WAY from every mortal Care, 
Away from Earth our Souls retreat; 
We leave this worthleſs World afar, © * 2 
And wait and worſhip near thy Seat. 


— 


re 


/NJ 
id. 


ances. 


treat; 
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2 Lox, in the Temple of thy Grace 
We ſee thy Feet, and we adore; 
We gaze upon thy lovely Face, 
And learn the Wonders ef thy Pow'r. © - f 


3 While here our various Wants we mourn, 
United Groans aſcend on High; 
And Prayer bears a quick Retura - 

Of Bleſſings in Variety. * 


4 H rage and Sin grows ſtrong, 
e we receive ſome chearing Word; 
We gird the Gofpel- Armour on, 5 
To fight the Battles of the Loxp. 


5 Or if our Spirit faints and dies, 
Our Conſcience gall'd with inward Stings) 
ere doth the righteous Sun ariſe 


Wich healing Beams bgneath his. Wings. ] | 


6 Father, my Soul would {till abide ; 
Within thy Temple, near thy Side; 
But if my Feet muſt hence depart, 

Still keep thy Dwelling in my Heart. 


+ K-24 


CXXIV. ' doſes, Aaron, and Jaſbua. 


x 9FTNIS not the Law of Ten Commands, 
f On holy Sinai giv'n,: | + * 
Or ſent to Men by Moſes Hands, 

Can bring us ſafe to Heav'n, 


2 Tis not the Blood which Aaron ſpilt, | 


Nor Smoke of ſweeteſt Smell, - 
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3 Aaron the Prieſt reſigns his Breath 


Can buy a Pardon for our Guilt, 
Or fave our Souls from Hell. 


At Gov's immediate Will; 
And in the Deſert yields to Death 
Upon th” appointed Hill. 


4 And thus, on Jordan's yonder Side 
The Tribes of Iſr'el ſtand, 
While Moſes bow'd his Head and dy'd 
Short of the promis'd Land. 


5 Ifr'el rejoice, now Joſhua “ leads, 
He'll bring your Tribes to Reſt ; 
So far the Saviouk's Name exceeds 3 
The RULER and the PRIEST. 


CXXV. Faith and Repentance, Unbelief 


and Impenitence. 


I IFE and immortal Joys are giv'n 
L To Souls that. mourn the Sins they'v: 
done; 5 
Children of Wrath made Heirs of Heav'n 
By Faith in Gop's eternal Son. 


2 Wo to the Wretch who never felt 


"The inward Pangs of pious Grief, 
But adds to all his crying Guilt _ 
Ihe ſtubborn Sin of Unbelief. W, 


3 The Law condemns the Rebel dead, 


Under the Wrath of Gop he lies; 
* Joſhua the ſame with Jeſus, and fignifees a Savtour, 


— CR * 
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He ſeals the Curſe on his own Head, 
And, with a double Veng'ance dies. 


CXXVI. Gop glied in the Goſpel. 
HE, Lox, deſcending from above, 


Invites his Children near; j 
While Pow'r and Truth and boundleſs Love 


Diſplay their Glories here. 


II. 


2 Here, in thy Goſpel's wond'rous Frame, 
Freſh Wiſdom we purſue; 
A thouſand Angels learn thy Name, 
Beyond whate'er they knew. 


2 Thy Name is writ in faireſt Lines, 
Thy Wonders here we trace: 
Wiſdom thro” all the Myit'ry ſhines, 
And ſhines in IEsusꝰ Face. 


elief 4 The Law its beſt Obedience owes 
To our incarnate Gop! 
And thy revenging Juſtice ſhows 


6 T Its Honours in his Blood. 
7 5 But ſtill the Luſtre of thy Grace 
av Our warmer Thoughts employs, 


Gilds the whole Scene with brighter Rays, 
And more exalts our Joys. 


CXXVII. Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 


Written only for thoſe who practiſe the Baptiſm 
of Infants. 


3 H Us did the Sons of Abra'm paſs 


Under the bloody Seal of Grace ; 
| Saveour | 3 
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The young Diſciples bore the Yoke, 
Till CHK1sST the painful Bondage broke. 


2 By milder Ways doth Ixsus prove 


His Father's Cov'nant, and his Love; 
He ſeals to Saints his glorious Grace, 
And not forbids their Infant-Race. 


3 Their Seed is ſprinkled with his Blood; 


4 


Their Children ſet apart for Gop; 
His Spirit on their Offspring ſhed, 
Like Water pour'd upon the Head. 


Let ev'ry Saint with cheerful Voice 
In this large Covenant rejoice 
Young Children in their early Days 
Shall give the Gon of Abra'm Praiſe. 


CXXVIII. Corrupt Nature from Adam 


I 


2 


Less'D with the Joys of Innocence 
Adam our Father ftood, 
Till he debas'd his Soul to Senſe, 
And eat forbidden Food. 


Now we are born a ſenſual Race, 
To ſinful Joys inclin'd ; 

Reaſon has loſt its native Place, 

And Fleſh enſlaves the Mind. 


3 While Fleſh, and Senſe, and Paſſion reigns, 


Sin is the ſweeteſt Good; 
We fancy Muſic in our Chains, 


And ſo forget the Load. 


ns) 
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4 Great Gop! renew our ruin'd Frame ; 
Our broken Pow'rs reſtore : 
Inſpire us with a heav'nly Flame, 
And Fleſh ſhall reign no more. 


5 Eternal Spirit! write thy Law 
Upon our inward Parts, 
And let the ſecond Adam draw 
His Image on our Hearts. 
CXXIX, JW; wall by Faith, not by Sight. 


1 IS by the Faith of Joys to come 
We walk thro? Deſerts dark as Night, 

Till we arrive at Heav'n our Home; ; 

Faith is our Guide, and Faith our Light. 


2 The Want of Sight ſhe well ſupplies; 
She makes the pearly Gates appear; 
Far into diſtant World ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal Glories near. 


3 Chearful we tread the Deſert thro', 
While Faith inſpires a as Ray, 
Tho? Lions roar, and Tempeſts blow, 

And Rocks and Dangers fill the Way, 


4 So Abra'm, by divine Command, 
Left his own Houſe to walk with Gop. 
His Faith beheld the promis'd Land. 
And fir'd his Zeal along the Road. 


M 4 


> 


246 HYMNS AND Boox Il. 
/ | 
1 
CXXX. The New Creation, 


T TEND, while Gop's exalted San 
Doth his own Glories ſnew: 
+. Sehold I fit upon my Throne, 
« Creating all Things new. 


2 * Nature and Sin are paſs'd away, 
„And the old Adam dies; 
« My Hands a new Foundation lay; 
„ See the new World ariſe ! 


33 * II be a Sun of Righteouſneſs | 5 
& Jo the new Heav'ns I make; 
None but the new-born Heirs of Grace 
/ My Glories ſhall partake.” 


Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
| From my old State of Sin; 
O, make my Soul alive to thee ; 
Create new Pow'rs within. 


Renew mine Eyes, and form mine Ears, 
And mould my Heart afreſh ; 

- Give me new Paſſions, Joys and F ears, 
And turn the Stone to Fleſh, 


f 


6 Far from the Regions of the Dead, 
From Sin, and Earth, and Hell; 
In the new World that Grace has wade 
would for ever dwell, 


> 24 
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_ 


CAA. The Excellency of the Chri, * 
— 


E T everlaſting Glories crown 

"Thy Head, my Saviour and my Lorp; 
Thy Hands have brought Salvation down, 
And writ the Bleflings 1 in thy Word. 


2 [What if we trace the Globe around, 
And ſearch from Britain to Japan, 
There ſhall be no Religion found 
So juſt to God, ſo fate to Man.] 


I 


In vain the trembling Conſcience ſeeks 
Some ſolid Ground to reſt upon; 
With long Deſpair the Spirit breaks 


Till we apply to CHRIST alofie. 


4 How well thy bleſſed Truths agree! 
How wife and holy thy Commands! 
Thy Promiſes, how: firm they be | | 
How firm our Hope and Comfort ftandsl. . 


{Not the feign'd Fields of heath*niſh Bliſs 
Could raiſe ſuch Pleaſure in the Mind: 
Nor does the Turkiſh Paradiſe 

. Pretend to Joys fo well refin'd. Ex 


6 Should all the Forms that Men deri 
Aſſault my Faith with treach'rous Are, 
d call chem Vanity and. Lies 1 
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CXXXII. The. Offices of CunisT. 


1 E bleſs the PrRoPHET of the Lory, 
© That comes with Truth and Grace, 
| Trove thy Spirit and thy Word 

Shall lead us in thy Ways. 


2 We rev*rence our HIGH PRIEST above, 
Who offer'd up his Blood, 
And lives to carry on his Love, 
By pleading with our Gop. 


3 We honour our exalted KIR G; 
1 How ſweet are his Commands 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
1 By his Almighty Hands. 


4 Hoſanna to his glorious Name, 
Who ſaves by diff rent Ways; 
His Mercies lay a ſov'reign Claim 
To o our immortal Pralle. 


* * £ * 7 - — 
| 


| CXXXII. The Operation Ws the ah "EAA 


11 TTannAL Sir! we confeſs. 
And fing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
hy Pow*r conveys. our Bleſſings down 
From Gop the Father and the Son. 


2 Enlighten - d by thine heav'nly Ray, 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn. to We. 
Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger, and our Refuge too. 


J 


* 
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3 Thy Pow'r and Glory work within 
And break the Chains of reigning Sin; 
Do our imperious Luſts ſub due, 
And form our wretched Hearts anew. 


4 The troubled Conſeience knows thy Voice, 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 


cx. _ Circumei 2 allied. 


1 H.E Promiſe was ; divinely og 5 

Extenſive was the Grace; 2 

Iwill the Gp of Abra m be, 
And of his num'rous Race 


2 He ſaid, and with a bloody Sell! 
Confirm'd the Words he ſpoke; WM 
Long did the Sons of Abra'm fool. | .- 
The ſharp and painful Yoke. | | 


Till Gop's own Son, deſcending low, 

©. Gave his on Fleſh to bleed; ., ' {1 

And Gentiles taſte the Bleſſings now, 
From the hard Bondage freed. 


4 The Gop of Abra'm claims our Praiſe ; Cx 
His Promiſes endure”: . 
And CHRISTH the Lox in gentler Ways 
Makes 9. en fr.. A 5 
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CXXXV « Types and Prophecies of Cur 1s. 


1 D Enolp the Woman's promis'd Seed! 
Behold the great Mefliah come 
Behold the Prophets all agreed 


To give him the ſuperior Room! 


2 Abra'm, the Saint, rejoic'd of old, 

When Viſions of the LoRp he ſaw; . 
Moſes, the Man of Gop, foretold - 

This great Fulfiller of his Law. 


3 The Types bore Witneſs to his Name, 

Obtain'd their chief Deſign, and ceas'd; 
The Incenſe and the bleeding Lamb, | 
The Ark, the Altar, and the Prieſt. 


4 Predictions in Abundance meet a 

To join their Bleffings on his Head: 
Ixsus, we-worſhip at thy Feet, | h 
And Nations own the promis'd Seed. 


CXXXVT. Miracles at the Birth of CHRIST» 

1 xk King of Glory fends his Son | 

| To make vis Entrance on this Earthz / 

Behold: the Midnight bright as Noon, 
And heav*nly Hoſts deelare his Birth.! 


12 About the young Redeemer's Head 
| What Wonders and what Glories meet? 
+" | 
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CXXXVIE Miracles in” the „ Ei Death; wd, 


2 Thus doth th Eternal Sp Irit own 8 
3 He dies; the Heawns in Mourning ood 3 Y 


4 Hence and for ever' from my Heart 


An unknown Star aroſe, and led 
The Eaſtern Sages to his Feet. 


Simeon and Anna both conſpire 

The Infant Saviour to proclaim 

Inward they felt the facred Fire, 85 
And bleſs'd the Babe, and own'd his Name. 


4 Let Jews and Greeks blaſpheme aloud, 
* and treat the holy Child with Scorn; 
Our Souls adore th” eternal Gop, 


Who condeſcended to. be born. — 


9 


Kalaer eftion CHRIST. . 


Egor p, the Blind thaie Sight 3 
Behold, the Dead awake and live! _ 
Ine Dumb ſpeak Wonders, and the Lame 
Leap like the Hart, and blets his Name. 


And ſeal the Miffion of me Son; 
The Father vindicates his Cauſe, 
While he hangs bleeding on the Croſs. 


* 


He riſts; and appears a Gop: 
Behold che Lon aſcending high, A 
No more to bleed, no more to de! | 


I bid my Doubts and Fears depart. 
And to thoſe Hands my Squl reſign. . 
Which bear Credentials ſo divine. 


4 — 89.58. Ma * — — m. — — 69696 — I 
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CXXXV III. The Power of the Goſpel. 


1 HIS is the Word of Truth and Love, 
Sent to the Nations from above; 
Jenoyan here reſolves to ſhew 
What his Almighty Grace can do. 


2 This Remedy did Wiſdom find, 
To heal Diſeaſes of the Mind; 
This ſov'reign Balm whoſe Virtues can 
Reſtore the ruin d Creature, Man. 


3 The Goſpel bids the Dead revive; 
Sinners obey the Voice, and live: 
Dry Bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh,, 


And Hearts of Stone are turn d to Fleſh, 


4 [Where Satan rei gn'd in Shades of Night, 
| he Goſpel ares a heav nly Light; 
Our Luft its wond'cous Pow'r controuls,, 
And calms the Rage of angry Souls.] | 


5 b and Beaſts of 2 Name = 


ut on the Nature of the "I 
hile the wide World e it G2 0 
Gaze and admire and hate the Ga 


6 May but this Grace my Soul renew * 
Let Sinners gaze, and hate me too; 
The Word that ſaves me does engage 

A ſure Defence from all n bra 


i Ge lol fo ag1 1 


CXXXIX. The Brample of Cn RIS r. 


T dear Redeemer and my Don! 
I read my Duty in thy Word; 
u 


t in thy Life the Law app cat. 
Drawn out in living Characters. 10 


2 Such was thy Truth,. and ſuch thy Zeal, 

” uk Def rence to thy Father's W ill, 

Such Love, and Meekneſs ſo divine 
I would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


3 Cold Mountains and the Midnight Air ON 
Witneſs'd the Fervor of thy Pray'r;. © 

The Deſert thy Temptations knew,, 

Thy Conflict and thy Vict' ry too. 


4 Be thou my Pattern; ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious Image here; 10 
Then Gop the Judge ſhall own my Name Bi 
223 the F ollow'rs of the Lab 2 þ | 

] 


. 
f 
y 
o 1 7 «uM * 
„ { 4 


* 
; 


CXL. The 0 of CarigT and tha tha 
* i 


IIVE me the Wings of reich, to e 
Within the Veil, and ſemm 
The Saints above, how t their Jo 
How bright their Glortes be. *. 


2 Once they were mourning. here Her, 
Ad wet their Cough with Tears; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do. nom, MH 

With Sins and Doubts 2 Fears. 


1 


* 


244 HYMNS. AND voor ll. 


3 I aſk them whence their Vi&ry came! ? 
They with united Breath, 

Aſcribe their Conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their Triumph. to his Death. | 


4 They mark'd the Footſteps that he wh 
(His Zeal inſpir d their Breaſt: ) 
And following their incarnate Gon, 


L Poſſeſs the promis'd Reſt. : 


<7 In —— —— 5 y_y- mr wot, 


5 Our glorious Leader chilies our Praiſe 
; For his own Pattern givin, . 
> While the long Cloud of Witneſſes 

: Sew the fame Path to Heav'n. 


TY | 
* 810 1 — 


. I ISE! RY: TH = | | 
CXLI. Faith afjited by Senſe: or, Preaching, 
Ay and the Loxd's Supper. 


3 D4 Savidur-Gov, my Sav? reign Princes 
1 Reigns far above the Skies! 

© | vt brings his Graces down to Senſe, . 

And helps my Faith to riſe. 


| 2 M Eyes and Ears ſhall bleſs his Name, 

jy They read and hear His Word: 

My Touch and Taſte ſhalk do the ſlams, 
When they receive the LORD. 


3 Baptiſmal Water i is deſign 
| Fo ſeal his'cleanſing Grace, 29G 
| While athis Feaſt of Bread and Wine 
He \ 24 WM. an 7 Place, 8 


— * 
— — . — — — . * 
* * R 


3 
i 
| 


ch 
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4 Put not the Waters of a Flood 
Can make my Fleſh fo clean, 
As by his Spirit and his Blood 
He'll wath my Soul from Sin. 


n 


_—__ — 


5 Not choiceſt Meats or nobleſt Wines 
So much my Heart refreſh, 
As when my Faith goes thro' the Signs, 
And feeds upon his Fleſh, 


6 I love the Loxv; that OT ſo low 
To give his Word a_Seal: | 
But the rich Grace his Hands beſtow 
Exceed the Figures ſtill. 


EPP rr IS II TE ee ee. ae; 


CxlII. Faith in Cnz15 A eur Sacrifice, | 


I OT all the Blood of Beafts 
On Jewiſh Altars lain, 
e, Could give the guilty Conſcience Peace, 
| Or waſh away the Stain.” Tye 


2 But CHRIST the heav nly Lamb 
Takes all our Sins away; 
A Sacrifice of nobler Name, 

And richer Blood than they. 


3 My Faith would lay her Hand 
On that dear Head of thine, - 
While like a Penitent ] ſtand, 
And there confeſs my Sin. 


4 My Sou! LW back to ſee 
The Burdens thou didſt bear, 
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When hanging on the curſed Tree, 
And hopes her Guilt was there. 


5s Believing, we rejoice 

To ſee the Curſe remove; 
We ble the Lamb with chearful Vbice 
3 And ling his bleeding Love. | 


Aa" A I on. heat 


= "FY 


* — * 


2 \ U AN dif'rent Powers of Grace and 
Sin 
Attend our mortal State? _ 
I hate the Thoughts that work within, 
And do the Works I hate, 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 
While Sin and Satan reign : 
Now raiſe my Songs of Triumph high, 
For Grace prevails again. 


is. D_ 


3 So Darkneſs ſtruggles with the Light, 
Dill perfect Day ariſe; 

Water and Fire maintain the Fight, 
Until the weaker dies. 


4 Thus will the Fleſh and Spirit ſtrive, 
And vex and break my Peace; 
But I ſhall quit this mortal Life, 
And Sin for ever ceaſe. 


4 


4 Ln 


CXLIIL. Fiſh and Spirit. Y 


2 
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H The Effufion of the SPiRtT or, 
The Succeſs of the Goſpel. 


I RAT was the Day, the Joy was: grchte 
When the divine Jiſciples met : 
Whilſt on their Heads the SPIRIT came 
And fat like Tongues of cloven Flame, 


2 What Gifts, what Miracles he gave! 

And Pow'r to kill, and Pow'r to ſave! 

Furniſh'd their Tongues with wond'rous 
1 Words, 

Inſtead of Shields and Spears and Swords. 


3 Thus arm'd, he ſent the Champions forth, 
From Eaſt to Weſt, from South to North: 
« Go, and aſſert your Saviour's Cauſe; 


Go, ſpread the Myſt'ry of his Croſs.”* ) 


4 Theſe Weapons of the holy War, 
Of what Almighty Force they are 
To make our ſtubborn Paſſions bow. 


And lay the proudeſt Rebel low! 


5 Nations, the Learned and the Rude 
Are by theſe heav'nly Arms ſubdu'd ; 
While Satan rages at his Loſs, _ 
And hates the Doctrine of the Croſs. | 


6 Great King of Grace! my Heart dee 
L would Le led in Triumph too, 25 
A willing Captive to my Lord, 
And mg the ViePrics of his Word. 


258 HYMNS, and Book II. 


CXLV, "Sight through a Glaſs, and Face 


to Face. 


x TT Love the Windows of thy Grace, 

T Thro' which my Lord is ſeen, 
| And long to meet my Saviour's Face 
| Without a Glaſs between. 


2 O, that the happy Hour were come 
VP} To change my Faith to Sight! 
3% I ſha!l behold my Lok at Home 
3s In a diviner. Light, 


3 Haſte, my Beloved, and remove 

| Theſe furkrboling Days; 

j Iden ſhall my Paſſions all be Love, 
And all my Pow'rs be Praiſe. 


CXLVI. The Vanity of Creatures > or, p 
| N Reft on Earth. hs 


1 AN has a Soul of vaſt Deſires, 


| He burns within with reſtleſs Fires; 
Loft to and fro, his Paſſions fly 
From Vanity to Vanity. 


2 In vain on Earth we hope to find 
Some ſolid Good to fill the Mind: 


We try gew Pleaſures, but we tee] 
The inward Thirſt and Torment fill. 


3 So when a raging Fever burns, 


Me ſhift from Side to Side by Turns; 


— 


5 
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4 Great Goy! ſubdue this vicious Thirſt, 


3 He bids the Clouds aſcend on High; 


| 5 With Herbs and Plants, a flow'ry Birth, 4 


And 'tis a poor Relief we gain, | 
To change the Place, but keep the. Pain, 


This Love to Vanity and Duſt ; 
Cure the vile Fever of the Mind, | 
And feed our Souls with Joys retin'd. 7 


CXLVIL The Creation of the World, Gen · is 


1 * OW let a ſpacious World ariſe,” 
Said the Creator-LoR D: 
At once th* obedient Earth and Skies 
Roſe at his ſov'reign Word. | 


2 [Dark was the Deep; the Waters lay 
Confus'd, and drown'd the Land : | 

He call'd the Night; the new-born Day 
Attends on his Command. | 


1 2 
F ARES RE SOS is 
«ts RW — — =_y 
- aloe Mot w 
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The Clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat'ry Treaſure to the Sky, 
And float on ſofter Air. 


4 The liquid Element below 
Was gather'd by his Hand; 
The rolling Seas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid Land. 


The naked Globe he crown'd, . 
Ere there was Rain to bleſs the Earth, 
Or Sun to warm the Ground. * © 
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6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies; 
Behold the Sun appears, 
The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 
To mark eut Months and Years, 
1 Out of the Deep th' Almighty Ki 
"| . Did vital Beings bags. , 
] The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, 
And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] 


8 He gave the Lion and the Worm. 

| At once their wond'rous Birth, 
17 And grazing Beaſts of various Form, 
1 '- Role from the teeming Earth. 


| a Adam was form'd of equal Clay, 

] | Tho' Sov'reign of the reſt; | 
Cl Deſign'd for nobler Ends than they, 
14 With God's own Image bleſs'd. 


10+ Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye 

The young Creation ſtood; 

He ſaw the Building from on high, 
His Word pronounc'd it good. 


41 Lord, while the Frame of Nature ſtands, . 
Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue: 
But the new World of Grace demands 
A more exalted Song. 


* 


8 i 2 
CXLVII. Gop, reconciled in CHRIST: 
I Eareſt of all the Names above, 
. My JEsus, and my Gop, | 
ho can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 3 


Or trifle with thy Blood? 
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2 Tis by the Merits of thy Death 
The Father ſmiles again; 
*Tis by thy interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 


3 Till Gop in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 
Are Terrors to my Mind. - 


4 But if IMmmanuer's Face appear, 

My Hope, my Joy begins 

His Name forbids my ſlaviſh Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


5 While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 

J love th' incarnate Myſtery, 3 "| 

And there I fix my Truſt, 


CXLIX. | Honour to Magiſtrates - of, 


Government from Gop. 


ds, i: Ternal Sov'reign of the Sky, 
And Lorp of all below 


e Mortals to thy Majeſty 107 . 
Our firſt Obedience owe. B 

2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, 
Ts And blefs thy Providence 


For Magiſtrates of meanes Name, 
Our Glory and Defence, 


2 [The Crowns of Britiſh Princes ſhine 
With Rays above the xeſt, 14.0 


abo , 
* 
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6 Then he adorn'd the upper Skies; 


\ 


Behold' the Sun, appears, 


"The Moon and Stars in Order riſe, 


4 


To mark eut Months and Years, 


7 Out of the Deep th' Almighty King 


Did vital Beings frame, 


The painted Fowls of ev'ry Wing, = 


And Fiſh of ev'ry Name.] 


{ $ He gave the Lion and the Worm. 


7 


At once their wond'rous Birth, 


And grazing Beaſts of various Form, 


Roſe from the teeming Earth. 


Adam was form'd of equal Clay, x 


Tho' Sov'reign of the reſt; 


Deſign'd for nobler Ends than they, 


With God's own Image bleſs'd. . 


10+ Thus glorious in the Maker's Eye 
The young Creation. ſtood; 
He ſaw the Building from on high, 


His Word pronounc'd it good. 


41 Lox, while the Frame of Nature ſtands, 


Thy Praiſe ſhall fill my Tongue: 


But the new World of Grace demands | 


* 


A more exalted Song. 


8 nl | 
CXLVIHI. Gop, reconciled in CHRIST. 


* 


W ho can reſiſt thy heav'nly Love, 
Or wile wich thy Blood? 


1 Eareſt of all the Names abov 90. 


My Jzsus, and my Gop, 


ids, 
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2 Tis by the Merits of thy Death 


The Father ſmiles again; 
*Tis by thy interceding Breath 
The Spirit dwells with Men. 


3 Till Gop in human Fleſh I ſee, 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 
The holy, juſt, and ; ſacred Three, | 
Are Terrors to my Mind. 


4 But if Immanvuer's. Face appear, 
My Hope, my Joy begins: 
His Name forbids my ſlaviſn Fear, 
His Grace removes my Sins. 


5 While Jews on their own Law rely, 
And Greeks of Wiſdom boaſt, 

J love th' incarnate Myſtery, 

And thars I fix my Truſt, 


CXLIX. Honour t Magiſtrates : 


Government from Gop. 


Ternal Sov'reign of the Sky, 
And LoRD of all below 


5 Mortals to thy Majeſty 


Our firſt Obedience owe. 


2 Our Souls adore thy Throne ſupreme, | 


And blefs thy Providence 
For Magiſtrates of meanes Name, 
Our Glory and Defence. 


3 Is Crowns of Britiſh Princes bine 


With * above the reſt, 


ors 
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Where Laws and Liberties combine 
To make the Nation bleſs'd. ] 


4 Kingdoms on firm Foundations ſtand, 
While Virtue finds Reward; 
And Sinners periſh from the Land 
By Juſtice and the Sword, 


5 Let Ceſar's Due be ever paid 
To Ceſar and his Throne; 
But Conſciences and Souls were made 
To be the Loxp's alone. 


L. . Deceitfulneſs of . 


T (MIN has a thouſand treach'rous Arts 
To practiſe on the Mind; 
With flatt'ring Looks ſhe tempts our Hearts, 
But leaves a Sting behind. 


2 With Names of Virtue ſhe deceives 
The Aged and the Young; ' 
And while the heedleſs Wretch believes, 
She makes his Fetters ſtrong. ] 


3 She pleads for all the Joys ſhe brings, 

And gives a fair Pretence; 

But cheats the Soul of heav'nly Things, 
And chains it down to Senſe. 


4 So on a Tree divinely fair 
Grew the forbidden Food; 
Our Mother took the Poiſon there, 
And tainted all her Blood. 


CLI 


I 


5. 


4 


a 
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3 


CLI. Prophecy and Infbiration 


The ancient Prophets ſpoke his Word; 
His Spirit did their Tongues inſpire, 
And warm'd their Hearts with heav'nly Fire. 


I bp, WAS by an Order from the Logo, 
I 


2 The Worksand Wonders which they wrought, 
Confirm'd the Meſſages they brought; 
The Prophet's Pen ſucceeds his Breath; 
To ſave the holy Words from Death. 


3 Great Gop ! mine Eyes with Pleaſure look 
On the dear Volume of thy Book; 
There my Redeemer's Face I ſee, 
And read his Name who dy'd for me. 
4 Let the falſe Raptures of the Mind 
Be loſt and vaniſh in the Wind: 
Here I can fix my Hope ſecure; 
This is thy Word, and muſt endure. - 


CLII. Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii, 18, &c. 


85 I OT to the Terrors of the Loxy, 

| The Tempeſt, Fire and Smoke; 

5 Not to the Thunder of that Word 
Which Gop on Sinai ſpoke; 


2 But we are come to Sion's Hill, 
The City of 1 Gop, 


CL 
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| Where milder Words declare his Will, 
| And ſpread his Love abroad. 


3 Behold 'th' innumerable Hoſt 
Of Angels cloth'd in Liglit! 
Behold the Spirits of the Juſt, 
Whoſe Faith is turn'd to-Sight ! 


4 Behold the bleſs'd Aſſembly there, 
' Whoſe Names are writ in Heav'n! 
And Gop, the Judge of All, declares 
Fheir vileſt Sins forgiv'n. k 


EY. 5 The Saints on Earth and all the Dead 

iq But one Communion make; 

; All join in CHRIST their living Head, 

| And of his Grace partake. 16 


6 In ſuch Society as this 
BN My weary Soul would reft : 
j - The Man that dwells where Jesvs is, 


Muſt be for ever bleſt. 


CLII. The Diftemper, Poly,” and Madneſs «fl : 


Sin. 


1 IN, like a venomons Diſeaſe, 1 
Infects our vital Blood; 
The only Balm is ſov'reign Grace, 2 
And the Phyſician, Gop. o 


2 Our Beauty and our Strength are fled, 
And we draw near to Death; 
But CHRIST the LorD recals the Dead 
With his Almighty Breath. 
oy 5 - 


A Aa as. n 
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3 Madneſs by Nature reigns within, 
The Paſſions burn and rage; 
Till Gop's own Son with Skill divine 
The inward Fire aſſuage. 


4 [We lick the Duſt, we graſp the Wind, 
And ſolid Good deſpiſe: 
Such is the Folly of the Mind, 
Till Jesus makes us wiſe. 


5 We give our Souls the Wounds they feel, 
We drink the pois'nous Gall, | 
And ruſh with Fury down to Hell ; 
But Heav'n prevents the Fall.] 


6 [The Man poſſeſs'd, among the Tombs 
Cuts his own Fleſh and cries: 
He foams and raves till IE SVS comes, 
And the foul Spirit flies. 


- 
1 K 1 
— 2 K — - 


; 
| 


CLIV. Sel/-righteouſnſs inſufficient. 
1% off * © HERE are the Mourners *, faith. 


„% the LORD, 
% That wait and tremble at my Word? 
« That walk in Darkneſs all the Day? 
| « Come, make my Name your 'I'ruſt and Stay, 


* 


2 * No Works nor Duties of your own 


os Can for the ſmalleſt Sin atone ; 
k <« + The Robes that Nature may provide, 
„ Will not your leaſt Pollutions hide, ; 
ad * Iſs l. 11% 4 Iau Hi. 20, 
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3 © The ſoſteſt Couch that Nature knows 
« Can give the Conſcience no Repoſe: 
Look to my Righteouſneſs, and live: 
Comfort and Peace are mine to give. ] 


4 © Ye Sons of Pride, that kindle Coals 
« With your own Hands to warm your Souls, 
c Walk in the Light of your own Fire, 
« Enjoy the Sparks that ye deſire : 


5 © "This is your Portion at my Hands, 


c Hell waits you with her Iron Bands; , 
4 Ye ſhall lie down in Sorrow there, 
* In Death, in Darkneſs, and Deſpait.“ 

CLV. Curi5T our Pgſe-over. 2 


1 O, the deſtroying Angel flies 
, To Pharaoh's ſtubborn Land! 
| I he Pride and Flow'r of Egypt dies 
By his vindictive Hand. 3 
| 2 He paſs'd the Tents of Jacob o'er,. 
| Nor pour'd the Wrath divine; 
Y He ſaw the Blood on ev'ry Door, 
And bleſs'd the ee ee 


+ | 
3 Thus the appointed Lamb muſt bleed, 
__- - To break th' Egyptian Yoke; a 
43 Thus Iſr'el is from Bondage freed, 
| And *ſcapes the Angel's Stroke. 11 


4 Loxp, if my Heart were ſprinkled tos 
With Blood ſo rich as thine, | * 
Juſtice no longer would purſue 
'This guilty Soul of mine. 


* 


: : ſ N 
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' 5 Jesvs our Paſs-over was ſlain, 
And has at once procur'd 
Freedom from Satan's heavy Chain, 
And God's avengrng Sword. 


Ss, | CLVI, Preſumption and Deſpair : or, Satan's 
various Temptations. 


x T Hr the Tempter and his Charms, 
J hate his flatt'ring Breath; 
The Serpent takes a thouſand Forms 
To cheat our Souls to Death. 


2 He feeds our Hopes with airy Dreams, 
Or kills with flaviſh Fear; 
And holds us ſtill in wide Extremes, 
Preſumption or Deſpair. | 


3 Now he perſuades, How eaſy tis 
“ To walk the Road to Heav'n;“ 
Anon he ſwells our Sins, and cries, 
“They cannot be forgiv'n.“ 


4 [He bids young Sinners, Yet forbear 
« To think of Gop or Death; 
« For Prayer and Devotion are 
« But melancholy Breath.“ 


5 He tells the Aged, They muſt die; 

> « And ' tis too late to pray; 
In vain for Mercy now they cry, 
„For they have loft their Bay.] | 


N 3 


* 
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6 Thus he ſupports his cruel Throne - 
By Miſchief and Deceit, | | 
And drags the Sons of Adam down 
To Darknefs and the Pit. 


7 Almighty Gop, cut ſhort his Pow'r, 
Let him in Darkneſs dwell ; 
And, that he vex the Earth no more, 
Confine him down to Hell, 


'CLVII. The ſame. 


And threatens to deſtroy; 
e worries whom he can't devour 


With a malicious Joy. 


I IVEY Satan comes with dreadful Roar, 


2 Ye Sons of Gop, oppoſe his Rage; 
Reſiſt, and he'll be gone; 

Thus did our deareſt Lok p engage, 
And vanquiſh him alone. 


3 Now he appears almoſt Divine, 
Like Innocence and Love ; 
But the old Serpent lurks within, 
When he aſſumes the Dove. 


5 4 Fl from the falſe Deceiver's Tongue, ö 


Le Sons of Adam fly; 
Our Parents found the Snare too ſtrong, 
Nor ſhould the Children try. 


. 


% 


. 
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Vorvin, Few ſaved: or, The alms/! Chriſtian, 


” CLIX. An unconverted State: os, Converting 


the Hypocrite, and Ape/late. 


I ROAD is the Road that leads to Death, 
And 'I houſands walk together there; 
ut Wiſdom ſhew's a narrower Path, 
With here and there a Traveller. 


2 * Deny thyſelf, and take thy Croſs ,”” 


Is the Redeemer's great Command! 
Nature muſt count her Gold but Droſs, 
If ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land. 


2 The fearful Soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the Ways of Gop ne more, 
Is but eſteem'd almoſt a Saint, 

And makes his own Deſtruction ſure. 


4 Lox, let not all my Hopes be vain; 
Create my Heart entirely new ; 
Which Hypocrites could ne'er attain 
Which falſe Apoſtates never knew. 


Grace. a 
1[ REAT King of Glory and of Grace! 
We own with humble Shame, 

How vile is our degen'rate Race, 


And our firſt Father's Name.] 
3 
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2 From Adam flows our tainted Blood, 
The Poiſon reigns within ; 
Makes ys averſe to all thzt's good, 
And willing Slaves to Sin. 


3 [Daily we break thy holy Laws, 
And then reject thy Grace: 
Engzg.d in the old Serpent's Cauſe, 
gainſt our Maker's Face. ] 


4 We live eſtrang'd afar from Gop, 
And love the Diftance well; 
With Haſte we run the dang' rous Road 
That leads to Death and Hell. 


5 And can ſuch Rebels be reſtor'd ! 
Such Natures made divine! 
Let Sinners ſee thy Glory, Longo, - 
And feel this Pow'r of thine. 


6 We raiſe our Father's Name on high, 
Who his own Spirit ſends, 
To bring rebellious Strangers nigh, 
And turn his Foes to Friends. 


CLX. Cuflom in Sin. 


-2 FF ET the wild Leopards of the Wood 
L Put off the Spots that Nature gives! 
hen may the Wicked turn to Gop, 

And change their Tempers and their Lives. 


2 As well might Ethiopian Slaves 
Waſh out the Darkneſs of their Skin; 
The Dead as well may leave their Graves, 
As old Tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin. 


. 
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3 Where Vice has held its Empire long, 
T will not endure the leaſt Controul; 
None but a Pow'r divinely ſtrong 


Can turn the Current of the Soul. 


4 Great Gop! I own thy Pow'r divine, 
That works to change this Heart of mines 
I would be form'd anew, and bleſs 
The Wonders of creating Grace. 


Y 


CLXI. Chriſtian Virtues: or, The D Py * 
Cunderſian. 


S Tec jeads is the Way, the Door is ſtrait 

That leads to Joys on High; 

JTis but a few that find the Gate, 
While Crowds miſtake and die. 


2 Beloved Self muſt be deny'd,, 
The Mind and Will renew'd, 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and Patience try'd,, 
And vain Deſires ſubdu'd. 


3 [Fleſh is a dang'rous Foe to- Grace, 
Where it prevails and rules; 
Fleſh muſt be humbled, Pride — 
Leſt they deſtroy our Souls. 


4 The Love of Gold be bagiſh'd a 
(That vile Idolatry) 
And ev'ry Member, ev'ry Senſe, 
In ſweet Subjection lie. 
N 5 
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5 The Tongue, that moſt unruly Pow'r, 
Requires a ſtrong Reſtraint : 
We mui: be watchful ev'ry Hour, 
And pray, but never faint.] 


6 Lox, can a feeble helpleſs Worm 
Fulfil a Taſk fo hard? | 
Thy Grace muſt all my Work perform, 
And give the free Reward. 


CLXII. The Meditation of Heaven : or, 
The Toys of Faith, 


1 Y Thoughts ſurmount theſe lower 
Skies, | 
And look within the Vall; 
There Springs of endlefs Pleaſure rife, 
| The Waters never fail. | 


2 There I behold with ſweet Delight 
The bleſſed Three in One; 
And ſtrong Affections fix my Sight 
On Gop's incarnate Son. 


3 His Promiſe ſtands ſor ever firm; 
His Grace ſhall ne'er depart; 
He binds my Name upon his Arm, 
And ſeals it on his Heart. 


4. Light are the Pains that Nature brings; 
ow ſhort our Sorrows are 
When with eternal, future Things, 
The Preſent we compare. | 
5 I would not be a Stranger till 
To that celeſtial Place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell 
„Near my Redeemer's Face. 


8 


o 
— —  — 
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CLXIII. Complaint of Deſertion and Trmpeation, b 


1 EAR Lok p! behold our fore Diſtreſs, 
; Our Sins attempt to reign ; 
Stretch out thine Arm of conqu'ring Grace, 
And let thy Foes be flain. 


2 [The Lion with his dreadful Roar 
Affrights thy feeble Sheep: 
| Reveal the Glory of thy Pow'r, 
And chain him to the Deep. 
_ 3 Muſt we indulge a long Deſpair; 
Shall our Petitions dre ; 
Our Mournings never reach thine Ear ; 


Nor Tears affect thine Eye ?] 


4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal Groan, 
Yet hear a Saviour's Blood ; 
An Advocate fo near the Throne 
Pleads and prevails with Gop, 


5 He brought the Spirit's pow'rful Sword; 
To ſlay our deadly Foes: 
Our Sins ſhall die beneath thy Word, 


And Hell in vain oppoſe. | 


6 How boundleſs is-our Father's Grace, 
In Height, and Depth, and Length ! 
He made his Sun our Righteouſneſs, 
His Spirit is our Strength, 


N 6 
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CLXIV. The End of the World. 


I HY ſhould this Earth delight us ſo? 
Why ſhould we fix our Eyes 
On theſe low Grounds, where Sorrows grow, 
And ev'ry Pleaſure dies ? 


2 While Time his ſharpeſt "Teeth prepares 
Our Comforts to devour, 
There is a Land above the Stars, 
And Joys above his Pow'r. 


3 Nature ſhall be diſſolv'd and die, 
The Sun muſt end his Race, 
The Earth and Sea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's Face. 


4 When will that glorious Morning rife, 
— When the laſt Trumpet's Sound 

EK - Shall call the Nations to the Skies 
From underneath the Ground ? 


-— _—  _ Ts <-> 
* 2 


=, 


6. 
2 CLXV. Y Unfrui tfulneſs, Ignorance, and unſanc- 
. tified Afectiont. 


11 ONG have I fat beneath the Sound 
Of thy Salvation, Lord; 


ut ſtill bow weak my Faith is found, 
And Knowledge of thy Word ? 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy Place, 
* And hear almoſt in vain; 
Hoy ſmall a Portion of hy Grace 
F My Mem'ry can retainf 


* 


» 
a 
J * _ — = © _ —— — 
r ——— , —— SD— _ 
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3 [My dear Almighty, and my Gop, 


ow little art thou known 
By all the Judgments of thy Rod, 
And Bleſſings of thy Throne l] 


7 4 [How cold and feeble is my Love! 
How negligent my Fear ! 
How low my Hope of Joys above ! 
How few Aﬀections there !} 


5 Great God! thy ſov'reign Pow'r i 
To give thy Word Succeſs ; 
Write thy Salvation in my Heart, 
And make me learn thy Grace. 


mpart - 


6 [Shew my forgetful Feet the Way 
That leads to Joys on High; -—-_ _ 
There Knowledge grows without decay, 
And Love ſhall never die.] 


— 


CLXVI. The Divine Perfaftions, | © 


5 


— 


I OW ſhall I praiſe th' Eternal Gk 

That infinite Unknown ? . 1 
ho can aſcend his high Abode, 2 
Or venture near his Throne? | 


2 [The great Inviſible | He dwells 
Conceal'd in dazzling Light; 
But his all-ſearching Eye reveals - 
The Secrets of the Night. 
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3 Thoſe watchful Eyes that never leep, / / 
Survey the World around ; | 
His Wiſdom is a boundleſs Deep, 
Where all our Thoughts are drown'd, ] 


4 [Speak we of Strength? His Arm is ſtrong, 
To fave or to deſtroy : By 
Infinite Years his Life prolong, 
And endleſs is his J oy. ] 


5 [He knows no Shadow of a Change, 
Nor alters his Decrees 
Firm as a Rock his Truth remains, 


To guard his Promiſes. ] 


6 [Sinners before his Preſence die; 
How holy is his Name! 


His Anger and his Jealouſy | 
Burn like devouring Flame. ] 


4 Juſtice upon a dreadful Throne 
- Maintains the Rights of Gop, 
While Mercy ſends her Pardons down, . 
Bought with a Saviour's Blood. 


Now to my Soul, immortal King! 
. _ Speak ſome forgiving Word; 6 
Then *twill be double Joy ta ſing 
© The Glories of my Loxp. 
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CLXVII. De Divine Perfections. 


1 REAT Gop! thy Glories ſhall employ 
My holy Fear, my humble Joy; 

55 My Lips in Songs of Honour bring 

Their Tribute to th' eternal King. 


2 [Earth and the Stars, and Worlds unknown, 
epend precarious on his Throne; 
All Nature hangs upon his Word, 
And Grace and Glory own the Lok.] 


3 0 His ſov'reign Pow'r what Mortal knows! 
It he commands, who dare oppoſe ? 
With Strength he girds himſelf around, 
And tregds the Rebels to the Ground. ] 


4 [Who ſhall pretend to teach him Skill, 
r guide the Counſels of his Will? 

His Wiſdom, like a Sea divine, 
Flows deep and high beyond our Line.] 


5 [His Name is holy, and his Eye 
urns with immortal Jealouſy; 
He hates the Sons of Pride, and ſheds 
His fiery Veng'ance on their Heads. ] 


6 [The Beamings of his piercing Sight 
Bring dark Hypocriſy to Light; 
Death and Deſtruction naked lie, 
And Hell uncover'd to his Eye.] 


7 {TH eternal Law before him ſtands; 
is Juſtice with impartial Hands 
Divides to all their due Reward, 
Or by the Sceptre or the Sword. ] 
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8 [His Mercy, like a boundleſs Sea, 

Maſhes our Load of Guilt away; 

While his own Son came down and dy'd, 
1 engage his Juſtice on our Side.] 


9 Ys, of his Words demands my Faith; 
y Soul can reſt on all he faith; 
His Truth inviolably keeps 
. © The largeſt Promiſe of his Lips. ] 


10 O, tell me with a gentle Voice, 
Thou art my Gop,” and I'll rejoice! 
Fill'd with thy Love, I dare proclaim 

The brighteſt Honours of thy Name. 


CLXVIN. The ſame. 


1 TEHOVAH reigns, his Throne is high, 
His Robes are Light and Majeſty 

His Glory ſhines with Beams ſo bright, 

No Mortal can ſuftain the Sight. 


2 His Terrors keep the World in Awe ; 

His Juſtice guards his holy Law; 

His Love reveals a ſmiling Face, 

His Truth and Promiſe ſeal the Grace. 


3 Thro' all his Werks his Wiſdom ſhines, 
And baffles Satan's deep Deſigns; 
His Pow'r is ſov'reign to fulfil 


The nobleſt Counſels of his Will. 


4 And will this glorious Lox p deſcend 
To be my Father and my Friend? 
Then let my Songs with Angels join; 
Heav'n is fecure, if Gop be mine. 

3 
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CLXIX. The ſame as the cxlviiith Pſalm, 


I HE Lord JzHnovan reigns, 


His Throne is built on High ; 


TT he Garments he aſſumes 
Are Light and Majeſty ; 
His Glories ſhine 
With Beams fo bright, 
No mortal Eye 
Can bear the Sight, 


2 The Thunders of his Hand 
Keep the wide World in Awe ; 
His Wrath and Juſtice ſtand _ 
To guard his holy Law; 

And where his Love 
Reſolves to bleſs, 
His Truth confirms 
And ſeals the Grace, 


3 Thro' all his ancient Works 
Surpriſing Wiſdom ſhines, 
Confbund the Pow'rs of Hell, 
And breaks their curs'd Deligns: 

Strong 1s his Arm, 
And ſhall fulfil 

His great Decrees, 
His ſov'reign Will. 


4 And can this mighty King * 
Of Glory condeſcend? | 
And will he write his Name, 
My Father and my Friend?“ 
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J love his Name! 

] love his Word! 
Join all my Pow'rs, 
And praiſe the LoR D. 


* 


CLXX. God Incemprebenſille and Sovereign, 


x # AN Creatures to Perfection * find 
Th' eternal, uncreated Mind ? 

Or can the largeſt Stretch of Thought 

Meaſure and fearch his Nature — 


2 Tis high as Heav'n, *tis deep as Hell; 
And what can Mortals know or tell? 
His Glory ſpreads beyond the Sky, 
And all the ſhining Worlds on High. 


But Man, vain Man, would fain be wiſe ; 
Born like a wild young Colt, be flies 

Thro' all the Follies of his Mind, | 
And ſmells and ſnuffs the empty Wind.] 


4 Gor is a King, of Pow'r unknown ; 
Firm are the Orders af his Throne: 

If he reſolve, who dare oppoſe, 

Or aſk him why, or what he does ? 


5 He wounds the Heart, and he makes whole: 
He calms the Tempeſt of the Soul : 
When he ſhuts up in long Deſpair, 
Who can remove the heavy Bar? 


is 


dle: 
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6 * He frowns, and Darkneſs veils the Moon; 
The fainting Sun grows dim at Noon : 
+ The Pillars of Heav'n's ſtarry Roof 
Tremble and ſtart at his Reproof, 


He gave the vaulted Heav'n its Form, 


Ihe crooked Serpent and the Worm; 


He breaks the Billows with his Breath, 
And ſmites the Sons of Pride to Death, 


8 Theſe are a Portion of his Ways; 
But who ſhall dare deſcribe his Face? 
Who can endure his Light, or ſtand 
To hear the Thunders of his Hand? 


fob xxv. 5. + Job xxvi. 11, &c. 


The END of the SECOND Book, 
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A N D 
Spiritual Songs. 


BOOK III. 


| Prepared for the holy Ordinance of the 
3A LorD's SUPPER, 


I. The Loxp's Sure in/tituted, x Cor. xi. 
23, &c. 


1 9 WAS on that dark, that doleful Night, 
When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 

Againſt the Son of Gop's Delight, 

an Friends þetray'd him to his Foes: 


| 
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2 Before the mournful Scene began, 
Þ He: took the Bread and bleſs'd and brake: 
P What Love thro? all his Actions ran! 
What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake ! 


3. This is my Body, broke for Sin; 
A & Receive and eat the living Food:“ 
0 Then took the Cup and bleſs'd the Wine; 
* *Tis the new Cov'nant in my Blood,” 


4 [For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
He bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn: 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 
Its heavy Veng'ance in our Stead. 


For us his vital Blood was fpilt, 

To buy the Pardon of our Guilt ; 
When, for black Crimes of biggeſt Size, 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifice. 


5 6 [* Do this,” he cry'd, © till Time ſhall end, 
the In Mem'ry of your dying Friend 
Meet at my Table, and record ; 
„The Love of your departed Lorp.”] 


7 [Jesvs ! thy Feaſt we. celebrate, 
We ſhew thy Death, we ling thy Name, 


2 Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Marriage- Supper of the Lamb. ] 
ight, IM 
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3 
Spiritual Songs. 


BOOK II. 
5 
Prepared for the holy Ordinance of the 


| _ LorD's SUPPER, 


JL. De Lonb's Surren N t Tor. xd. 


= 2-9 WAS on that dark, that doleful Night, 
| When Pow'rs of Earth and Hell aroſe 
Ag zinſt the Son of Gop's Delight, 

And Friends þetray'd him to his F oes: 


. 


1 
\ 


the 


„ . 


ight, 
aroſe 
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2 Before the mournful Scene began, 
He took the Bread and bleſs'd and brake: 
Wpbat Love thro' all his Actions ran 


3 * This is my Body, broke for Sin; 


5 For us his vital Blood was ſpilt, 
6 [< Do this,” he cry'd, “ till Time ſhall end, 


7 [Jesvs ! thy Feaſt we. .celebrate, 


What wond'rous Words of Grace he ſpake ! 


“ Receive and eat the living Food:“ 
Then took the Cup and bleſs'd the Wine 
* *Tis the new Cov'nant in my Blood, ** 


4 [For us his Fleſh with Nails was torn, 
9 bore the Scourge, he felt the Thorn: 
And Juſtice pour'd upon his Head 

Its heavy Veng'ance in our Stead. 


To buy the Pardon of our Guilt ; 
When, for black Crimes of big gelt Size, 
He gave his Soul a Sacrifiee,] 


In Mem'ry of your dying Friend; 
« Meet at my Table, and record 
The Love of your e Lonxp. 


We ſhew thy Death, we ſing thy Name, 
Till thou return, and we ſhall eat 
The Martiage-Supper of the Lamb. ] 


1 
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II. Communion with CHRIST, and with Saints, 


1 Cor. x. 16, 17. 


x [TES Us invites his Saints 
To meet around his Board; 
Here pardon'd Rebels fit and hold 
Communion with their LoR D. 


2 For Food he gave his Fleſh 
He bids us drink his Blood; 


Amazing Favour, matchleſs Grace 
Of our deſcending Gop. ] 


3 This holy Bread and Wine 
Maintains our fainting Breath, 
By Union with our living Lokp, 
And Int'reſt in his Death. 


4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
| CnuRisT and his Members one; 
We.the young Children of his Love, 
And he the firſt-born Son. 


5 Weare but ſev'ral Parts 
Of the ſame broken Bread; 
Qne Body hath its ſev'ral Limbs, 
But JEsus is the Head. 


6, Let all our Pow'rs be join'd 
His glorious Name to raiſe ;* . 
Pleaſure and Love fill ev'ry Mind; 

And ev'ry Voice be Praiſe, 


IV 
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* 


uh, the New Teſtament in the Blood of CR IST: 
or, The New Cyvenant ſealed, 


14 HE Promiſe of my Father's Love 
„ Shall ſtand for ever good:“ 
He ſaid, and gave his Soul to Death, 
And ſeal'd the Grace with Blood. 


2 To this dear Cov'nant of thy Word 
I ſet my worthleſs Name; 
I ſeal th' Engagement to my LoRD, 
And make my humble Claim. 


3 The Light, and Strength, and pard'ning Grace, 
And Glory ſhall be mine; 


My Life and Soul, my Heart and Fleſh, 
And all my; Pow'rs are thine, : 


4 I call that Legacy my own "ID 
Which Jesvs did bequeathz —- © 

T was purchas'd with a dying Groan, 
And ratifd in Death. 


5 Sweet is the Mem' ry of his Name 
Who bleſs'd us in his Will, 
And to his Teſtament of Love: 
Mage his own Life the Seal. 


IV. Cn RIS T's ering Love: or, Our Pardoy 
" bought at a dear Price. 


OW condeſcending and how kind 
OE Gop's Eternal Son 
ur 


Mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly Mind, 
And ity brought him down. 
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2 [When Juſtice, by our Sins provok'd, 
Drew forth his dreadful Sword, 
He gave his Soul up to the Stroke, 
Without a murm'ring Word, ] 


3 [He ſunk beneath eur heavy Woes, 
To raiſe us to his Throne: | 
There's ne'er a Gift his Hand beſtows 
But coſt his Heart a Groan, ] 


4 This was Compaſſion like a Gop, 
T hat when the Saviour knew 


The Price of Pardon was his Blood, 
His Pity ne'er withdrew, | 


5 Now tho' he reigns exalted high, 
| His Love is ſtill as great: 2 
Well he remembers Calvary ; 
Nor let his Saints forget. 


6 [Here we behold his Bowels roll, 
As kind as when he dy'd, 4 
And ſec the Sorrows of his Soul 
Bleed thro? his wounded Side.] 


7 [Here we receive repeated Seals 


Of Jesvs' dying Love; 5 ( 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels 
One ſoft Affection move, ] N 


8 Here let our Hearts begin to melt, 


While we his Death record, ; 'S U 
And, with our Joy for pardon'd Guilt, | 
Mourn that we pierc'd the Loxp. 


V. CunisTt 


HRAST 
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V. CHrisT the Bread of Life, John vi. 31, 
a 


1 T. ET us adore th' Eternal Word, 
| *T is he our Souls hath fed: 
'T hou art our living Stream, O Loxny, ._ 
And thou th' immortal Bread. M 


2 {The Manna came from lower Skies, 
But Jesus from above, 


Where the freſh Springs of Pleaſure riſe, 
And Rivers flow with Love. 


2 The Jews, the Fathers, 85 at laſt, 
Who eat that heav'nly Bread; 
But theſe Proviſions which we taſte 
Can raife us from the Dead.] 


4 Bleſs'd be the Loxp, that gives his Fleſh 
To nouriſh dying Men; 
And often fpreads his Table freſh, 
Leſt we ſhould faint again, 


5 Our Souls ſhall draw their heav'nly Breath, 
While JEsus finds Supplies: | 
Nor ſhall our Graces ſink to Death, 
For JEsus never dies. 


[Daily our mortal Fleſh decays, * 
But CartsT our Life ſhall come; 
His unreſiſted Pow'r ſhall raiſe 

Our Bodies from the Tomb: ] 
_— 


6 [Our Eyes look upwards to the Hills 

Whence our returhing Lonxp ſhall come; 
We wait thy Chariot's awful Wheels, . 
To fetch our longing Spirits home.] . [ 


2 
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| 


VI. The Memorial of dur alſent J. o D, John | 


xvi. 16. Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3. 


1 TES Us is gone above the Skies, 
Where our weak Senſes reach him not; 
And carnal Objects court our Eyes, | 
To thruſt our Saviour from our Thought. 


2 He knows what wand'ting Hearts we have, 
Apt to forget his lovely Face; 
And, to refreſh our Minds, he gave 
Theſe kind Memorials of his Grace. 


3 The Lonp of Life this Table ſpread 


With his own Fleſh and dying Blood; 
We on the rich Profuſion feed, 
And taſte the Wine and bleſs the Gon. 


4 Let ſinſul Sweets be all forgot, 
And Earth grow lefs in our Eſteem ; 
CHRIST and his Love fill ev'ry Thought, 
And Faith and Hope be fix'd on him, 


f 
1\ 
5 While he is abſent from our Sight, 1 
*Tis to prepare our Souls a Place, IL 
That we may dwell in heav'nly Light, D 
And live for ever near his Face, 1 
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| = ' Crucifixion to the World, by the Crefs f 
CHRIST, Gal, vi. * 


1 HEN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
On which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 
And pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


2 Forbid it, Loxp, that I ſhould boaſt; 
. | Save in the Death of CyrIsT my Gov; 
| All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I facrifice them to his Blood. 


3 See from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 
Sorrow and Love-flow! mingled down ! 
Did e'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe fo rich a Crown! 


4 [His dying Crimſon, like a Robe, 
Spreads o'er his Body on the Tree; 
Then am- I dead to all the Globe, 
ifs And all the Globe is dead to me.] 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall ; 
Love fo amazing, fo divine, 


LI my Soul, my Life, 47 N All. 


; 
N VII. The Tree of Life”. 


OME, 16k us join 2 joyful Tae, 
'C Jo our. exalted LoRp, 0 1 


O 2 
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Ve Saints on high around his Throne, 
And we around his Board. 


| | 
| 
l 
7 
: 
: 
. 


2 While once upon this lower Ground, 
Weary and faint ye ſtood, 
What dear Refreſhments here ye found 
From this immortal Food!] 


3 The Tree of Life, that near the Throne 
In Heav'n's high Garden grows, 
Laden with Grace bends gently down 
Its ever-ſmiling Boughs. 


4 [Hov'ring amongſt the Leaves, there ſtands 
The ſweet celeſtial Dove, | 
And Jxsus on the Branches hangs 3 
The Banner of his Love.] 


5 [' Tis a young Heav'n of ſtrange Delight, 
While in his Shade we fit; 
His Fruit is pleaſing to the Sight, 4 
And to the Taſte as ſweet. 


6 New Life it ſpreads thro' dying Hearts, 
And cheers the drooping Mind; 
Vigour and Joy the Juice imparts, 
Without a Sting behind. ] 


7 Now let the flaming Weapon ſtand 
And guard all Eden's Trees: 
There's ne'er a Plant in all that Land 
That bears ſuch Fruits as theſe, 


$ Infinite Grace our Souls adore; 
Whoſe wond'rous Hand has made 
This living Branch of ſov'reign Pow'r 


To raiſe and heal the Dead. 
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IX. The Spirit, the Water, and the Blood, 


1 John v. 6. 


S E T all our Tongues be one 
Fo praiſe our Gon on High, 


Who from his Boſom ſent his Son 
Jo fetch us Strangers nigh, 


Nor let our Voices ceaſe 
To ſing the Saviour's Name; 
Tz8vs, th' Ambaſſador of Peace, 
ands How cheerfully he came. 


It coſt him Cries and Tears 
To bring us near to Gop; 
Great was our Debt, and he appears 
cht, To make the Payment good. 


4 [My Saviour's pierced Side 
our'd out a double Flood; 

| By Water we are purify'd, 
Sz And pardon'd by the Blood. 


Infinite was our Guilt, 

But he, our Prieſt; atones; 
On the cold Ground his Life was ſpilt, 

And offer'd with his Groans. ] 


xd 6 Look up, my Soul, to him, 
Whoſe Death was thy Deſert, 
And humbly view the living Stream 
Flow from his breaking Heart. 


W 1 There on the curſed Tree 
In dying Pangs he lies, 
97 
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Fulfils his Father's great Decree, 
And all our Wants ſupplies, 


8 Thus the Redeemer came, 
By Water and by Blood; 
And vrhen the Spirit ſpeaks the ſame, 
We feel his Witneſs good. 


While the Eternal Three 
Bear their Record above, 
Here I believe he dy'd for me, 

And ſeal my Saviour's Love. 


io {Loan, cleanſe my Soul from Sin; 
Nor let thy Grace depart: 
Great Comforter abide within, 
And witneſs to my Heart. ] 


X. CarisT crucified, the Wiſdom and Power 
of Gon. : 


I ATURE with open Volume ſtands, 
To ſpread her Maker's Praife abroad; 
And ev'ry Labour of his Hands 
Shews ſomething worthy of a Gop. 


2 But in the Grace that reſcu'd Man, 
His brighteſt Form of Glory ſhines ; 
Here, on the Croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious Blood and crimſon Lines. 


2 [Here his whole Name appears complete 
or Wit can gueſs, nor Reaſon prove, 

Which of the Letters beſt is writ, 4 

The Pow'r, the Wiſdom, or the Love.] 


OS 


So . ——7rð er — — — - ——— 


4 | 


te; 
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5 O!] the ſweet Wonders of that Croſs, 


2 There the rich Bounties of our Gop, 


3 Here,” (ays the kind redeeming Lozpy 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt Heart, 

8 Grace and Vengeance ſtrangely 3 join, 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt Smart, 

To make the purchas'd Pleaſures mine. 


Where Gop the Saviour lov'd and dy'd! | | 
Fler nobleſt Life my Spirit draws , OY 
From his, dear Wounds and bleeding Side, 


6 I would for ever ſpeak his Name, 


In Sounds to mortal Ears unknown; 
With Angels join to praife the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father's Throne. 


7 XI. Pardon brought to cur Senſes. 


ORD, how divine thy Comforts are! 
How bans” nly the Place | 
Where JEsus ſpreads the ſacred F caſt 
Of his redeeming Grace! 


And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; 
There JEsus ſays, that „1 am his, 
« And my Beloved's mine.“ 


And ſhews his wounded Side) 
c See here the Spring of all your Joys, 
* That open'd when I dy' 1 7 


[He ſmiles and cheers my mournful Heart, 
And tells-of all his Pain: 
O 4 
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« All this,” ſays he, © I bore for thee;” 
And then he ſmiles again. ] & x 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly Kin 
For Grace fo vaſt as this? 2 


He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 
And ſeals it with a Kiſs, 


-6 [Let ſuch amazing Loves as theſe 
Be ſounded all abroad ; * 

Such Favours are beyond Degrees, 
And worthy of a Gop. ] | 


To him that waſh'd us in his Blood 
| Be everlaſting Praile, | 
þ Salvation, Honour, Glory, Pow'r, 
Eternal as his Days. ] 


/ 
\ XII. The Gofpel-Fea/?, Luke xiv. 16, &c. 
1 [ OW rich are thy Proviſions, Lord! 
Thy Table furniſh'd from above! 


The Fruits of Life o'erſpread the Board, 
The Cup o'erflows with heav'nly Love. 


2 Thine ancient Family, the Jews, 
Were firſt invited to the Feaſt: 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy Salvation taſte. 


3 We are the Poor, the Blind, the Lame, 
And Help was far, and Death was nigh! 
But at the Goſpel-Call we came, | 
And ev'ry Want receiv'd Supply. 
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XI 


0 
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4 From the Highway that leads to Hell, 


6 It coſt him Death to fave our Lives; 


XIII. Divine Love making a Feaſt, and calling 


2 Here ev'ry Bowel of our Gop 


From Paths of Darkneſs and Deſpair, 
Loxp, we are come with thee to dwell, 


Glad to enjoy thy Preſence here. ] 


5 [What ſhall we pay th' Eternal Son, 


That left the Heav'n of his Abode, 
And to this wretched Earth came down, 
To bring us Wand'rers back to Gop'! 


To buy our Souls it coſt his own ; 
And all the unknown Joys he gives, 
Were bought with Agonies unknown, 


Our everlaſting Love is due 

To him that ranſom'd Sinners loſt ; 

And pity'd Rebels, when he knew 

The vaſt Expence his Love would coſt. ] 


in the Gueſts, Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23- 


- 20 GRIT ED wan err 


OW ſweet and awful is the Place 
With Cur1sT within the Doors, 


While everlaſting Love e | 
The choiceſt of her Stores! 


With ſoft Compaſſion rolls; 
Here Peace and Pardon, bought with Blood 
Is Food for dying Souls. 


TSS ͤ . ̃]—ůÄ̃§—᷑ «— X .. 


[While all our Hearts and all our Songs 
Jen to admire the Feaſt, 


O 5 


— O_o 
FI 
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Each of us cry with thankſul Tongues, 
« LorD, why was I a Gueſt? - 


4 Why was I made to hear thy Voice, 
« And enter while there's Room; 


« When Thouſands make a wretched Choice, 


« And rather ſtarve than come.” 


5 *T was the fame Love that ſpread the Feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in; 


Elſe we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our Sin. 


6 [Fity the Nations, O our Gop! 
Conftrain the Earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious Word abroad, 
And bring the Strangers home. 


7 We long to fee thy Churches full, 
That all the choſen Race 


May with one Voice, and Heart, and Soul, 
Sing thy redeeming Graces] 


XIV. The Song of Simeon, Luke ii. 28. or, 
A Sight of CHRIST makes Death ech. 


OW have our Hearts embrac'dour God, 


We would forget all earthly Charms, 
And wiſh to die as Simeon wou'd, 


With Lis young Saviour in his Arms. 


2 Our Lips ſhould learn that joyſul Song, 
Were but our Hearts prepar'd like his; 
Qur Souls ſtill willing to be gone, 

And at thy Word depart in Feacc, 
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3 Here we have ſeen thy Face, O Loxp, 
And view'd Salvation with our Eyes, 
Taſted and felt the living Word, 

The Bread deſcending from the Skies. 


1 4 Thou haſt prepar'd-this dying Lamb, 


Haſt fet his Blood before our Face, 
To teach the Terrors of thy Name, 


And ſhew the Wonders of thy Grace.. 


5 He is our Light; our Morning-Star 
Shall ſhine on Nations yet unknown; 
The Glory of thine Iſr'el here, 

And Joy of Spirits near thy Throne, 


LE 


XV. Our Loxp JIEsus at his own Table, 


1 [ HE Mem'ty of our dying Lox o 
Awakes a thankful Tongue: 
How rich he ſpread his Royal Board, 
And blets*d the Food, and ſung ; 


2 Happy the Men that eat this Bread; 
But doubly bleſs'd was he bY 
That gently bow'd his loving Head, 
And lean'd it, Lon p, on thee. 


3 By Faith the ſame. Delights we taſte 
As that great Fav'rite did, 
And fit and lean on JESsUs' Breaſt, 
And take the heav'nly Bread, ] 


4 Down from the Palace of the Skies, | 
Hither the King deſcends, 
8 
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« Come, my Beloved, eat, he cries; 
« And drink Salvation, Friends. 


5 [“ My Fleſh is Food and Phyſic too, 
« A Balm for all your Pains: 

«K And the red Streams of Pardon flow 
« From theſe my pierced Veins.” ] 


6 Hoſanna to his bountcous Love 
For ſuch a Feaſt below 
And yet he feeds his Saints above 
With nobler Bleſſings too. 


7 [ Come, the dear Day, the glorious Hour, 
That brings our Souls to Reſt ! 


Then we ſhall need theſe Types no more, 


But dwell at th' heav'nly Feaſt. ] 


XVI. The Agonies of CHRIST. 
I TOW let our Pains be all forgot, 


Our Hearts no more repine ; 


Our Suff*rings are not worth a Thought, 


When, Lok, compar'd with thine. 


2 In lively Figures here we ſee 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 
Each of us hopes he dy'd ſor me, 
And then our Griefs remove. 


3 [Our humble Faith here takes her Riſe, 
While fitting round his Board; 
And back to 8 ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Los. 


4 His Soul, what Agonies it felt 
When his Own (30D withdrew ; 


&k % 


f.%\ 
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And the large Load of all our Guilt 
Lay heavy on him too! 


5 But the Divinity within 
Supported him to bear : 
Dying he conquer'd Hell and Sin, 
And made his Triumph there.] 


6 Grace, Wiſdom, Juſtice join'd, and wrougkt 
The Wonders of that Day: 
No mortal 'Tongue, nor mortal Thought 
Can equal Thanks repay. 


7 Our Hymns ſhould ſound like thoſe abows, 


Could we our Voices raiſe; | 
Yet, LorD, our Hearts ſhall all be Love, 
And all our Lives be Praiſe, 


XVII. Incomparable Food or, The Fleſb and 3 
Blood of CHRIST. 3 


11 E ſing th' amazing Deeds 
That Grace divine performs; 
Th' Eternal Gop comes down and bleeds 


To nouriſh dying Worms. 1 

2 This Soul-reviving Wine, ++. 
Dear Saviour, *tis thy Blood ; 1 

We thank that ſacred Fleſh of thine 5 f 


For this immortal Food, ] 


* * 


The Banquet that we eat 

Is made of heav'nly Things z 
Earth has no Dainties half ſo ſweet 

As our Redeemer brings. 7 
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4 In vain had Adam fought, bre. 
And ſearch'd his Garden round; 


For there was no ſuch bleſſed Fruit 
In all that happy Ground. 


3 Angelic Hoſt above 
Can never taſte this Food; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's Love, 
But not a Saviour's Blood. 


6 On us tif Almighty Lon p 
Beſtows this matchleſs Grace, 
And meets us with ſome cheering Word, 
With Pleaſure i in bis Face, 


Come, all ye drooping Saints, 
And banquet with the King; 
This Wine will drown your fad Complaiazs, 

And tune your Voice to ling. 


8 Salvation to the Name 
Of our adored CRRISTH : 
Thro' the wide Earth his Grace proclaim, 
His Glory i in the High'ſt. 


XVIII. The fame. 


ESUS k we bow before thy Fect: 
Thy Table is divinely ſtor'd ; 
Thy facred Fleſh our Souls have eat, 
'Tis living Bread, we thank thee, Lonp* 


2 And here we drink our Saviour's Blood! 
We thank thee, LorD, 'tis gen'rous Mikey, 
Mingled with Love; the Fountain flow'd 
From that dear bleeding Heart of thine. 
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3 On Earth is no ſuch Sweetneſs found, 
For the Lamb's Fleſh is heav'nly Food: 
In vain we ſearch the Globe around 


For Bread ſo fine, or Wine fo good. 


Carnal Proviſions can at beſt 

But cheer the Heart, or warm the Head; 
But the rich Cordial that we taſte 

Gives Life eternal to the Dead. 


5 Joy to the Maſter of the Feaſt ; 
His Name our Souls for ever bleſs; 
To Gop the King, and Gop the Prieſt, 
A loud Roſanna round the Place. 


* 
XIX. Glory in the Croſs: or, Not aſhamed of” 
& CHRIST crucifed. 


I T thy Command, our deareſt Logp,, 
Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; - 
Thy Blood like Wine adorns thy Board, 
And thine own Fleſh feeds ev'ry Gueſt. 


2 Our Faith adores thy bleeding Love, 
And truſts for Life in one that dy'd 
We hope for heav'nly Crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucify'd. 


3 Let the vain World pronounce it Shame,, 
And fling their Scandals on thy Cauſe ; 
We come to beaſt our Saviour's Name, 
And make our Triumphs in his Croſs. 


4 With Joy we tell the ſcoffing Age, 
He that was dead has left his Tomb, 
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He lives above their utmoſt Rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 


XX. The Proviſions for the Table of our LORD: 
or, The Tree of Life, and River of Love. 


I ORD, we adore thy bounteous Hand, 
And ſing the ſolemn Feaſt, 
Where ſweet celeſtial Dainties ſtand 
For ev'ry willing Gueſt. 2 


2 [The Tree of Life adorns the Board 
With rich immortal Fruit, | 
And ne'er an angry flaming Sword 
To guard the Paſlage to't. 3 


3 The Cup ſtands crown'd with living Juice; 
The Fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming for our Uſe, 
In Rivulets of Love. ] 44 


4 The Food's prepar'd by heav'nly Art, 
The Pleaſures well refin'd; 
They ſpread new Life thro” ev'ry Heart, 
And cheer the drooping Mind. 3? 


5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour's Love, 0 
Ve Saints, that taſte his Wine: 
Join with your kindred Saints above, 
In loud Hoſannas join. 


6 A thouſand Glories to the Gop 
That gives ſuch Joy as this; 
Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, 
And reach where IEsus is, 
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XXI. The triumphal Feaſt for CarisT's Viftory 
over Sin, and Death, and Hell. | 


1 [FNOML, let us lift our Voices high, 
High as our Joys ariſe, 
And join the Songs above the Sky, 
Where Pleaſure never dies; 


2 JEsus, the Gop, that fought and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell; 
That roſe, and at his Chariot Wheels 
Dragg'd all the Pow'rs of Hell.] 


3 [Jesvs, the Gop, invites us here 
To this triumphal Feaſt, 
And brings immortal Bleffings down 
For each redeemed Gueft. ] 


4 The LorD! how glorious is his Face! 
How kind his Smiles appear! 
And O! what melting Words he ſays 
To ev'ry humble Ear ! 


5 * For you the Children of my Love, 
It was for you I dy'd; | 
« Behold my Hands, behold my Feet, 
4 And look into my Side. 


6 © "Theſe are the Wounds for you I bore, 
« The Tokens of my Pains, _ 
« When I came down to free your Souls 
« From Miſery and Chains. 


. [< Juſtice unſheath'd its 5 Sword, 
« And plung'd it in my Heart: 


® 
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« Infinite Pangs for you I bore, 
« And moſt tormenting Smart. 


8 When Hell} and all its ſpiteful Pow'rs 
Stood dreadful in my Way, 

To reſcue thoſe dear Lives of yours, 
« I gave my own away. 


cc 


9 © But while I bled, and groan'd and dy'd, 
I ruin'd Satan's Throne; 

High on my Croſs I hung, and fpy'd 

„The Monſter tumbling down. 


cc 


10 © Now. you muſt triumph at my Feaſt, 
And. taſte my Fleſh, my Blood; 
« And live eternal Ages bleſs'd; 
« For 'tis immortal Food.” 


11 Victorious Gop! what can we pay 
For Favours fo divine? 
We would devote our Hearts away 
To be for ever thine. } 


12 We give thee, Lorp, our higheſt Praiſe, 
The Tribute of our tongues ; | 
But Themes fo iminite as thele 
Exceed our nobleſt Songs. 


* 
7 


/1 XXIT. The Compaſſon of a din CuxLZx. 


UR Spirits join t' adore the Lamb; 
| Q, that our teeble Lips could move 
n Strains immortal as his Name, 


And melting as his dying Love! 


wo 
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2 Was ever equal Pity found:? | 
The Prince oi Heav'n reſigns his Breath, 
And pours his Life out on the Ground, | 
To ranſom guilty Worms from Death. 


Rebels, we broke our Maker's Laws; 

e from the Threatnings ſet us free, 
Bore the full Veng'ance on his Crofs, 
And nail'd the Curſes to the Tree. 


4 [ The Law proclaims no Terror now, 
And Sinai's Thunder roars no more; 
From all his Wounds new Blefiings flow, 
A Sea of Joy without a Shore, 


5 Here we have waſh'd our deepeſt Stains, 
And heal'd our Wounds with heav*nly Blood; 
Bleſs'd Fountain! ſpringing from the Veuns 
Of Jzsvs our incarnate Gop. ] | 


6 In vain our mortal Voices ftrive 

To ſpeak Compaſſion fo divine ; 
Had we a thouſand Lives to. give, 
A thouſand Lives ſhould all be thine. 


XXIII. Grace and Glory by the Death of 
CHRIST. 


1 [{Oi\ITTix6 around our Father's Board, 
We raiſe our tuneful Breath; 

Our Faith beholds the dying LoxD, 

And dooms our Sins to Death. ] 
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2 We ſee the Blood of IE sus ſhed, 
Whence all our Pardons riſe ; 


The Sinner views th' Atonement made, 
And loves the Sacrifice. 


3 Thy cruel Thorns, thy ſhameful Croſs, 
Procure us heav'nly Crowns: 
Our higheſt Gain ſprings from thy Loſs. 
Our Healing from thy Wounds. 


4 O! *tis impoſſible that we 
Who dwell in feeble Clay, „ 
Should equal Suff ' rings bear for thee, 
Or equal Thanks repay. 


XXIV. Pardon and Strength from CHRIST. 


I ATHER, we wait to feel thy Grace, 
To ſee thy Glories ſhine ; 
'Ihe Lord will his own Table bleſs, 
And make the Feaſt divine. 


2 We touch, we taſte the heav*nly Bread, 
We drink the ſacred Cup ;. 
With outward Forms our Senſe is fed, 


Qur Souls rejoice in Hope. 4 
3 We ſhall appear before the Throne 
Of our forgiving Gop, 
Dreſs'd in the Garments of his Son, 
And ſprinkled with his Blood. 1 


4 We ſhall be ſtrong to run the Race, 
And elimb the upper Sky, 
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CHRIST will provide our Souls with Grace, 
He bought a large Supply. 


5 [Let us indulge a cheerful Frame, 
For Joy becomes a Feaſt ; 

We love the Mem'ry of his Name 

More than the Wine we taſte. ] 


XXV. Divine Glories and Graces. 


„ 1 OW are thy Glories here difplay*d! 
Great God, how bright they ſhine ! 
While at thy Word we break the Bread, 
And pour the flowing Wine! 


2 Here thy revenging Juſtice ſtands, 
And pleads its dreadful Cauſe ; 
þ Here faving Mercy ſpreads her Hands, 
Like JEsus on the Croſs. | 


3 Thy Saints attend with ev'ry Grace 
On this great Sacrifice; 
And Love appears with cheerful Face, 
And Faith with fixed Eyes. 


4 Our Hope in waiting Poſture ſits, 
* To Heav'n directs her Sight; 
Here ev'ry warmer Paſſion meets, 
And warmer Pow'rs unite. 


5 Zeal and Revenge perform their Part, 
And riſing Sin deſtroy : | 
Repentance comes with aching Heart, 


Yet not forbids the Joy. 


* 
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6 Dear Saviour, change our Faith to Sight, 
Let Sin for ever die; | 
Then ſhall our Souls be all Delight, 
And ev.ry Lear be dry. 


YO " * r i. Mt. th ** * iv 9 lO 0D. 4 — mn 


Cannot perſuade” myſelf to put a full Period to 

- theſe Divine Hymns, fill I have addreſſed a 
ſpecial Seng of Glory to Gp the FATHER, the 
SON, and the HoLY SPIRIT. Though the Latin 
Name of it, Gloria Patri, be retained in our Na- 
tion from the Roman Church; and tho there may 
be ſome Exceſſes of ſupenſlitious Honour paid to the 
Fords of it, which may have wrought ſome unhap- 
Prejudices in weaker Chriſtians, yet I belieue it 
fill to be one of the nobleft Parts of Chriſtian Wor- 
ſhip. The Subject of it is the Doctrine of the Tri- 
nity, which is that peculiar Glory of the Divine 
Nature, that our LoRD JzsUs CHRisT has fo 
clearly revealed unto Men, and is ſo neceſſary to 
true Chriftianity, The Action is Praiſe, which is 
one of the moſt complete and exalted Parts of hea- 
deny Marſbip. I have caſt the Song into a Variety 
of Forms, and have fitted it by a plain Verſion, or 
a larger Paraphraſe, to be feng either alone, or at 
the Concluſion of another HyMN. I have added 
alſo a few Hoſannas, or Aſcriptions of Salvation 
to CHRIST, in the ſame Manner, and for the 


fame End, 


D QO. X. 


k% 
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DOXOLOGIES, 


Song of Praiſe to the ver- bleſſad TRINITY, 
Gon the FATHER, SON, and SPIRIT. 


XXVI. Firſt Long Metre. + 


I Ltess'D be the FArHER and his Love, 
To whoſe celeſtial Source we owe | 
Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 
And Rills of Comfort here below. 


2 Glory to thee, great Sox of Gop, 
From whoſe dear wounded Body rolls | 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 1 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


3 We give thee, ſacred 8SpIR IT, Praiſe, 3 
Who in our Hearts of Sin and Woe 
Makes hving Springs of Grace ariſe 
And into boundleſs Glory flow. 


4 Thus Gop. the FaTHER, Gon the Sox, 
And Gop the SpiriT, we adore; 
That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom, or a Shore, 


5 1 


: 


XXVII. Hi Common Metre. 


1 LORY to Gop the Farner's Name, 

| Who from our ſinful Race | 

Choſe out his Fav” rites to proclaim 
The Hondours of his Grace, 
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2 Glory to Gop the Son be paid, 
Who dwelt in humble Clay, 
And, to redeem us from the Dead, 
Save his own Life away. 


3 Glory to Gop the Sp1r1T give, 
From whoſe Almighty Pow'r 
Our Souls their heav'nly Birth derive, 
And bleſs the happy Hour. 


| 4 Glory to God that reigns above 
| Th' etergal Three in One, 7 
Who by the Wonders of his Love 


Has made his Nature known. 


XXVIII. Fir Short Metre. 
ET Gop the FArRHER live 


For ever on our Tongues: 
Sinners from his firſt Love derive 
The Ground of all their Songs. 


2 Ve Saints, employ your Breath 
In Honour to the Son, 
"Who bought your Souls from Hell and Death, 


By off ring up his own. 1 


Give to the SPIRIT Praiſe 
Of an immortal Strain, 

Whoſe Light, and Pow'r, and Grace conveys 
Salvation down to Men. 


While Gop the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd Sin, 
O may the Blood and Water bear 
\ The ſame Record within. 


5 To 
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5 To the great One in Three, 
That ſeal this Grace in Heav'n, 

The FATHER, Sox, and SPIRIT, be 
Eternal Glory giv'n. 7 5 


XXIX. Second Long Metre. 


1 LORY to Gop the Trinity, 
Whoſe Name has Myſt'ries unknown; 
In Eſſence One, in Perſons Three; 
A ſocial Nature, yet alone, | 


2 When all our nobleſt Pow'rs are join'd 1 
Ihe Honours of thy Name to raiſe, | 

Thy Glories over-match our Mind, 
And Angels faint beneath the Praiſe, 


XXX, Second Common Metre, 


Re: x1 HE Gop of Mercy be ador'd, 
| Who calls our Souls from Death; 
W ho faves by his redeeming Word, 
And new-creating Breath, 
znveys 


2 To.praiſe the FATHER and. the Sox, _ 
And SPIRIT, all divine, 
The One in Three, and "Three in One, 
Let Saints and Angels join. | 


P 


5 To 
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XXXI. Second Short Metre. 
" | By? Gop the Maxtr's Name 


Have Honour, Love, and Fear; 
Jo Gop the SAvrouR pay the ſame, 
And Gop the COMFORTER, 


2 Father of Lights above, 

Thy Mercy we adore, 

The Son of thine Eternal Love, 
And Spirit of thy Pow'r. 


5 XXXII Third Long Metre. 


O Gop the FaTHER, Go the Sox, 
And Gop the SPIRIT, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praiſe, and Glory giv'n 
By all on Earth, and all in Heayv'n. 


XXXIII. Or thus: 


LL Glory to thy wond'rous Name, 
FATHER of Mercy, Gop of Love; * 
Thus wexalt the Lox p the Lams, 


And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove, 


— Eoo_ 


— — — 


XXXIV. Third G Metre. 


OW let the FaTHER and the Sor 
8. Ne SPIRIT be ador'd, | 
Where there are Works to make him known, 
Or Saints to love the Loxp, 


——— — — 
* 


— — 


* - YET IP —_— 
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» *% R _ * * 
= 8 


5 
* 
2 


n. ne. 38. SPIRITUAL SONGS. gr 


XXXV. Or thus: | 

ONOUR to th' Almighty Th | 1 

[ And everlaſting One ; WY bor, | h 
All” Glory to the FATnER be, Y 
The Spixir, and the Sox, | _ 


XXXVI. Third Short Mitre. 


E Angels round the Throne, 
And Saints that dwell below, hal 
Worſhip the FATRHER, love the Sox, 
And bleſs the SPIRIT too. 


ne, ; XXXVII. Or thus e 


IVE to the FATHER: Praiſe, 
Give Glory to the Sox, 
And to the SpIRIT of his Grace 
Be equal Honour done. 
„ I[XXXVIHI. A Song of Praiſe to the Bleſſed Trias i 
nity. The firſt as the cxlviiith Pfalm. oY 


1 Give 1 Praiſe 
0 


To Gop the FArHER's Love, 
r all my Comforts here 
And better Hopes above | 
N He ſent his own IS 2s 
Eternal Son | 
own, To die for Sins 9 
That Man had done. 1 
P'2 


* 4 


* 


2 To Gop the Son belongs 
Immortal Glory too, | 
Who bought us with his Blood 
From everlaſting Woe : 

And now he lives, 

And now he reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 

Of all his Pains. 


3 To Gop the Sp1rrT's Name 
Immortal Worſhip give, 

_ Whoſe new-creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live: 
His Work completes 
The great Deſign, 
And fills the Soul 
With Joy divine. 


4 Almighty Gop ! to Thee 
Be endleſs Honours done, 
The Undivided Three, 
And the Myſterious One: 

Where Reaſon fails 
With all her Pow'rs, 
There Faith prevails, 
And Love adores. 


\ 
oo 


XXXIX. The Second as the cxlviiith Pſalm, 


O Him that choſe us firſt, 

Before the World began; 3 
To Him that bore the Curſe 
To ſave rebellious Man; 
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To 


"S 7 .. 2 © W 
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J © To Hin that form'd 

. Our Hearts anew 
Is endleſs Praiſe 
And Glory due, 


2 The FaTrtr's Love ſhall run 
Thro' our immortal Songs; 
We bring to God the Sox 
Hoſannas on our Tongues : 

Our Lips addreſs 
The SPIrIT's Name 
With equal Praiſe, 
And Zeal the ſame, 


3 Let ev'ry Saint above, 
And Angel round the Throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in One: 
Thus Heav'n ſhall raiſe . 
His Honours high, 
When Earth and Time 
Grow old and die. 


XL. The third as the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


O Govp the FArARER's Throne 


— 


Perpetual Honours raiſe; 
calm. | Glory to Gop the Son, | 
| To Gop the Sriglr Praiſe : 
And while our Lips 

Thy Tribute bring, 

Our Faith adores 

The Name we fing. 


3 
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XLI. Or thas : 


O our Eternal Gop, 
The FArkhER and the Son, 
And SpiriT all divine, 
Three Myſteries in One, 
dalvation, Pow'r, _ 
And Praiſe be giv'n, 
By all on Earth, 
And all in Heav'n. 


The HOSA NNA; or, Salvation eſcribed to 
CURIST. 


Long Metre. 
Os ANNA to King David's Son, 
Who reigns on a ſuperior Throne; 

e bleſs the Prince of heav'nly Birth, 

Who brings Salvation down to Earth. 
2 Let ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Age, 

In this delightful Work engage; 

Old Men and Babes in Sion ſing 

The growing Glories of her King. 


XLIII, Common Metre. 
I Os ANNA to the Prince of Grace: 
"Sion, behold thy King ; 
OC 


laim the Son of David's Race, 
And teach the Babes to ſing. 


I 


2 Hofanna to th' Incarnate Word, 


Wbo from the Father came; 
= _  Afcribe Salvation to the Logp, 
. Wich Bleings on his Name. 


0 
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XLIV. Shert Metre. 


I Os ANNA to the Son | 
Of David and of Gor, - © 
Who brought the News of Pardon down, 
And bought-it with his Blood. 


2 To ChRISsT the anointed King 
Be endleſs Blefings givin; 
Let the whole Earth his Glo ſing, 


Who made our Peace with Heav'n, 


XLV. A the cxlviiith Pſalm. 


I f 187 Do to the Ki 
Of David's ancient Blood; 
ehold he comes to bring 
Forgiving Grace from Gon: 
Let Old and Young 
Attend his Way, 
And at his Feet 
Their Honours lay. 


2 Glory to Gop on, High, . 
Salvation to the Lamb; | 
Let Earth' and Sea and Sky 
His wond'rous Love proclaim. 

Upon his Head : 
Shall Honours reſt, 

And ev'ry Age 

Pronounce him bleſt. 
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To find any Hy N 


8 5 A 


A 


„„ 


N by the Title or 


Contents of it. 


Note, The Letters a, b, c, rig the firſt, ſecond, 
and third Book: The Figures direct to the Hymn, 


Tf you find not what Hymn you ſeekwnder one Word + 


of the Title, . ſeek it under another, or by ſome Word 
that is of the ſame Signification,: thongh perhaps 


not mentioned in the Title 
Aron and CnAIST, 4. 145. 


Moſes — — b. 124 
Abraban's Blefling on the Gen- 


tiles, a. 60, 113, 114. b. 134. 


offering his Son, a. 129 


Abſence and Preſerce of Go 


d. 93, 94, 100. From God 


. forever, intolerable, b. 107 


Aeeeſs to the Throne by a Me- 
— diator, | b. 108 
Adam, his Fall, a. 107. Corrupt 

Nature from him, b. 128. the 


firſt and the ſecond, a. 57, 124 | 


Adept ion, a. 64, 143+ and Elec- 


of” the Hymn. 


Advocate. See Chriff's Inter- 
ceſſion. 
Aections inconſtant, b. 20. 
Unſatisfied. b. 165 
Aicted, Chriſt's Compaſſion 
to them, . ; As 125 
Actions removed, a. 87. ſub- 
mitted to, a. 5, 129. b. 109. 
Support and Comfort under 
them, b. 50, 65. and Death 
under Providence, a. 83 
Aima Chriſtian, b. 158 
| Angels ſinning, b. 24. Standing 
and Falling, b. 27. Praiſe 
the Lord, b. 27. puniſhed, 
and Man ſaved, b. 96, 97. 
their Miniſtry to Chriſt and 


don, . 9 


| Saifits, b. 18, 112,113 


A Tanrr of Coxrzvrs. 


Ambition, &c, 


geance Hell, 


Anſwer to the Church's Pray- 


ers, a. 30 

Anti-Chrift, his Ruin, a. 29,56, 
59. See Enemies, 

7 b. 158 

poſtles Commiſſion, a. 128 


Aſcenſion and Reſurrection of 
Chriſt, b. 76 


 Aſſiftance againſt Temptations, 


a. 15, 32. b. 50, 65. 

Aſſurance of Heaven, a. 27. b. 

65. of the Love of Chriſt, a. 

- 14+ b. 73+ of Faith, a. 103 
Attributes. See Gad. 


x B. 
BAhlen fallen a. 56, 59. See 
Enemies. 
Backſlidings and Returns, b. 20 
Baptiſm, a. 52. Preaching and 
the Lord's Supper, b. 141. and 
Circumcifion, a. 12 1. b. 127, 
134. Burial withChriſt, a. 122 


Beatitudes, a. 102 
Believe and be ſaved, a. 100 
Believer baptized, a. 52, 122 


Birth, firſt and ſecond, a. 9 6,99. 
of Chriſt, Miracles at it, b. 136 
Bleſſed are the Dead in the Lord, 
a. 18. Society in Heaven, 
b. 33, 75 
Bleſſednefſs and Buſineſs of Hea- 
ven, a. 40, 41. b. 86. only 
in God. 
Bleſſingof Abraham on the Gen- 
tiles, a. 113, 114. b. 134 
Blood and Fleſh of Chriſt is our 
Food, c. 17, 18. The Sealof 
the New Teſtament, c. 3. the 
Spirit and the Water, c.g: 


b. 101 
Anger of God. See Wratb, Len- 


| 


b. 93, 94, 100 
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Boaſting excluded, 4. 96 
Bodies frail. See Life, Health, 
Fleſh. 


- Book of God's Decrees, b. 99 


Bread of Life, is Chriſt, c. 5 
Breathing towards Heaven, b. 23 
Britain's God praiſed, b. 1. for 
Deliverances, b. 92 
Burial, b. 63. with Chrift in 
Baptiſm, a. 122. and Death 
of a Saint, b. 3. 


( Anaan and Heaven, b. 66, 
124 
Carnal Joys parted with, b. 10, 
11. Reaſon humbled,a. 11,12 
Ceremonial, See Law, Types, 
Prieſt. 
Characters of the Children of 
God, a. 143. of Chriſt, a. 146, 
I 50. of Bleſſedneſs, a. 402 
Charity and Uncharitableneſs, 
a. 126. and Love, a. 130, 133 
Children in the Coy'nant of 
Grace, a. 113, 114. devoted 
to God, a. 121. b. 127 
Chriſt. See Lord, and Aaron, 
a. 145. and Adam, a. 124 
his Aſcenſion, b. 76 
Beatific Sight of- him, b. 75. 
Beloved, deſcribed, a. 75. 
the Bread of Life, c. Go 
His Care of the Young and 
Feeble, a. 125, 13%. and the 
Church, ſeeking, finding, Sc. 
See Church. Coming tojudge, 
As 61. His Commiſion, b. 
103, 104. Cemmunion with 
him, a. 66, 71. and Saints 
a. 67, 76. c. 2. compared ta 
inanimate Things, a. 146. 
His CoronationandEſpouſals, 
a. 72. His Croſs, n ot to be 
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aſhamed of, e. 19. Crucified, 
God's Wiſdom and Power, 
c. 10 

David's Son, A. I, 50. His 
Death cauſed by Sin, b. 81. 
Drace and Glory by it, c. 23. 
Victory and Kingdom, b. 114. 
His Divine Nature, a. 2, 13, 
92. b. 51. dwells in Heaven, 
viſits the Earth, 
Rnjoyitient of him, b. 15, 16. 
His Eternity, a. 2, 92. Ex- 
ample, b. 139. Excellencies, 
a. 75. bi 47. 

i aith and Knowledge of him, a. 
10g. His Fleſh and Blood our 
Food, c. 17, 18. found and 
brought to the Church, a. 71. 
His Glory in Heaven, b. 91. 
God reconciled in him, b. 
#48. Grace given us in him, 

a» 137. b. 40 

High Prieſt and King, a. 61. His 
Human and Divine Nature, 
a. 2, 73, 16. Humiliation and 
Exaltation, a. 1,63, 141,142. 


a. 76 


A TaAgTLE of CorrENrs. 


Names and Tities, 2. 147, 1.4K. 


149, 180. Nativity, a. 3, 1 
Obeyed or reſiſted, a. 93. Bis 


Offices, a. 149, 1 50. b. 132 


Pardon and Strength from him, 


c. 24. Our Paſſover, b. 1 55 
His Perlon glorious and gra- 


cious, a. 7 5. b. 47. Our Phy- 


ſician, a. 112. His Pity to the 
Afflictedand T empted, 4. 12 5. 
His Prieſthood, a. 14 C. b. 118. 
His Preſence, ſee Preſence. 
Prophecies and Types of him, 
b. 135. Prophet, "Prief, and 
King, a. 25. b. 132. Our 
Prophet and Teacher, a. 93 
Redemption. See Redeem. Re- 
jected by the Jews, a. 141. 
Reſurrection, b. 72, 76. Is 
gur Hope, a. 26. Reſurrection, 
Life and Death miraculous, b. 
137. Revealed to Man, a. 10. 
To Babes, a. 11, 12. Rightc- 
ouſneſs and Strength in him, 
a. 84, 8 5, 97. Righteouſneſs 
valuable, a. 109 


b. 5, 4381, 83, 84. c. 10% 16 |} His Sacrifice, b. 142. And In- 


Nis Incarnation, a. 3, 13. Inter- 
ceſſion, b. 36,37, 118. Invi- 
tation to Sinners, 

The Eing at his Table, a. 66. 
His Kingdom among Mensa. 
3 21. Knowledge and Faith 
in him, 2+ 103 

"The: Lamb of God, a. 1, 25, 62, 

| „His Love to the Church, 

ON. 14, 77. Under Deſertion, 


b. 50. Shed abroad in the 


Heart, a. 135. To Men, a. 92. 
Lifted up, a. 112 


Mi giſtered to by Angels, b. 112, 
113. Miracles at the Birth of 


Chriſt, b. 136, Miracles in his 
Life, Death and Reſurrection, 
Þ. 137. And Moſes, as» 13 


a. 127 |} 


| 


. 


. 


| 


terceſſion, b. 118. Salvation, 
Righteouſneſs and Strength 
in him, a. 18, 84, 85, 97, 95. 
Our Sanctification, 2. 97,08. 
Satan at enmity, a. 107. Saints 
in his Hand, a. 138. Our 
Shepherd, a. 67, 142. The 
Subſtance of the Types, b. 22. 
ſent by the Father, a. 100. 
b. 193, 104. His Suffering: 
c. 16. and godly Sorrow, bac 
106. and Glory, a. 1,62, 6:. 
b. 43, 81, 83, 8.4. Ce 10 


His Titles and Kingdom, a. 1:4 
Triumph over our Enemies 


a. 28, 29. Types and. Pro 
phecies of Em, 


13 


9790s 
Saints 
Der 
en 
Sy b. 22+ 


a. Io. 
ferings 
OW, bo 
„62, 05 


Ce 10 


Enemies? 


and. Pro 
| db. 13 


Condemnation by the Law, a. 94 


A TABLE of ConTtwrs. 


Victory over Satan, a. 58. b. 89. 
Death and Hell, c. 21. un- 
{cen and beloved, a. 108 

Wiſd-m of God, a 92. Our 
Wiſdom and Righteouſneſs, 
a. 97, 98, Worſhipped by the 
Creation, a. 62 

Chriſtian. See Saints, Spiritual, 


cc, Religion, its Excellency, 


b. 131. Almoſt, b. 158. 
Virtues, b. 161 
Church. See Worſhip, Saints, 


Spiritual, Its Safety and Pro- | 
tection, a. 8, 39. b. 64,92. Its 
Enemies ſlain by Chriſt, a. 28, 
29. Converſing with Chriſt, 
namely, ſeeking, finding, call- 
ing, anſwering, a. 66-71. Un- 
der God's Care, a. 66. Eſpou- 
ſals with Chriſt, a. 72. Beau- 
ty in the Eyes of Chriſt, a. 73. 
The Garden of Chriſt, a. 74 
Circumciſian aboliſhed, b. 134. 
and Baptiſm, a. 121. b. 127 
Clorbing Spiritual, a. 7, 40 
Comfort in the Covenant with 
Chriſt, b. 40. reſtored, b. 73. 
Sce Pardon. In Sorrows of 
Mind and Body, b. 50, 65 
Communion with Chriſt and 
Saints, a. 2. between Chriſt 
and the Church, a. 66—71, 
b. 1 To 16. 
Compaſſion of a dying Chriſt, 
c. 22. to the Afflicted, a. 12 5 
Complaint of a hard Heart, b. 9 8. 
o: Deſertion and Temptati- 
ons, b. 163. of Dulneſs, b. 
34. of indwelling Sin, a. 115. 
of Ingratitude, b. 74. of Sloth 
and Negligence, b. 25, 32 


Condeſcenfion to our Worſhip, 
b. 45. Aﬀairs, b. 46 
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Conſcience good, the Pleaſures of 
it, b. 57. ſecure, and awak- 


ened, a. 115 
Conftancy in the Goſpel, b. 4 
Contention and Love, a. 130 


Converſion, a. 104. b. 159. the 
Difficulty of it, b. 161. de- 
layed, a. 88—9 1. The Joy 
of Heaven, a. 101 

Condiction of Sin by the Law, 
a. 94, 115. By the Croſs of 
Chriſt, b. 81,95 

Cerrupt Nature from Adam, a. 
h $7, 107. b. 128, 159 

Covenant of Grace, a. g. Children 
therein, a. 113, 114. ſealed 
and ſworn, a. 139. c. 3. Hope 
in it, a. 139. made withChrik, 
our Comfort, b. 40. Of 
Works. See Latu and Gofpc!, 

Covetoi ſneſt, &c. a. 24. b. 56, 10 f 

Courage and Conſtancy, a. 14, 

15, 48. b. 4, 65 

Creation, à 92. b. 71, 147. 

New, b., 130. Preſervation, 

&c. of this World, b. 13 

Creatures praiſe the Lord, b. 7 i. 

Love dangerous, b. 48. God 

above them, a. 82. their Va- 

nity, "1 b. 146 

Croſs of Chriſt is our Glory, c. 

19. Repentance flowing trom 

it, b. 106. Salvation in it, 

b. 4. Crucifixion: to the 

World by it, c. 9 

Curſe and Promiſe, a. 107 

Cuſtom in Sin, b. 160 
Angers of our earthily Palgrio 
mage, b. 54. of Death and 

Hell, b. 55. of Love to the 

Creatures, be; 48 

Darkneſs diſpelled by Chriſt's 

Preſence, b. 54. Of Provi- 


Confefion and Pardon, a. 131 


dence, d. 209 
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Day of Grace, and Time of 
Duty, a. 88. Of Judgment, 
. a. 45, 61, 65, 89, 90 
Dead in the Lord, their Bleſſ- 
edneſs, a. 18. to Sin by the 
Croſs of Chriſt, a. 106 
Death, See Chriſt, and Affic- 
tions under Providence, a. 83. 
terrible to the Unconverted, 
2. 91. made eaſy by the Sight 
of Chriſt, c. 14. b. 31. by 
Sight of Heaven, b. 66. God's 
Preſence in ĩt, b. 49, 117. our 
Fear of it, b. 31. deſirable, 
A. 19. b. 61. overcome, a. 17. 
triumphed over, a. 6. b. 110. 
prepared for, a. 27. b. 63. of a 
Sinner, a. 24. b. 2. and Burial 
of a Saint, a. 18. b. 3. and 
Eternity, b. 28. and Glory, a. 
110. b. 61. and the Reſurrec- 
tion, b. 3, 102, 110. of Moſes 
at God's Command, b. 49. 

_ dreadful and delighttul, b. 52 
Deceirſulneſs of Sin, d. 150 
Decrees of God, a. 11, 12, 96, 
117. b. 99 

Deityof Chriſt, a, 2, 13, 92. b. 51 
Delayof Converſion, a. 88 —9 r, 
: b. 25, 32 
Dehight in Worship, b. 14. in 


God, b. 42. ia Converſe with 


Chtiſt, d. 15, 16 
Daliverance from Death and the 
Grave, b. Js See Enemics, « 


Church. And Submiſtion, a. 


129. from Spiritual Enemies, | 


9 a. 47+ b. 65, 32, 111 
Dependence. See Faith, 

De ſert ion and Temptation con- 
plained of, b. 163 

Dyjire of Chriſt's Preſence, b. 
100. Ser more in Mea ven, 


* 


; 


Deſpair and Preſumption, a. 

115. b. 156, 157 

Devil yanquiſhed, a. 58. See 
Victory. 


Devotion fervent, deſired, b. 34 


| D:fficuity of Converſion, b. 161 
| Difjolution of this World, b. 135 


| 164 
Diſeaſe. See Sickneſs. . 
Diftemper, Folly and Madneſs 

of Sin, b. 153 
Diſtinguiſhing Love, a. 11, 12, 
96, 117. b. 96, 97 

Divine. See God, Deity, &c. 
Deminion of God, and our De- 
liverance, b. 111. Eternal, 
b. 67. over the Sea, b. 70 

| Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt, b. 7 3 
Dexologies, c. 26—45 
Duineſs, Spiritual, b. 25 

E 


| E, Arth, no Reſt on it, b. 146. 
and Heaven, b. 10, 11, 53 
ETufion of the Spirit, b. 144 
Election excludes Boaſting, a. 

96. Free, a. 11, 12, 54, 
117. See Decrees. 

End of the World, b. 164 
Enemies of the Church diſap- 

pointed, b. 90, ga. Salvation 

from them, b. 82, 88. tri- 

umphed over by Chriſt, a. 

28, 29. See Church, Baby- 

| fon, Michael. | 

Enyment of Chriſt, b. 15, 16. 

| See Worſhip. 

Enmity between Chriſt and Sa- 
tan, a. 107 
Envy and Love, a. 130 
Eſpenſats of the Church to 
Chriſt, | a. 72 

Eftabliſhment in Grace, b. 82 

Eternity of God, b. 17. of his 
| Dominion, b. 67. and Death, 


” 


Fo 


Food, Spiritual, a. 7,67, 68,74. 
See Feaſt. 


A TABLE of Contents. 
b. 28. ſucceeding this Life, | 


b. 55. Sce Heaven, Death. 
Evening and Morning Hymns, 
a. 79, 80, 81. b. 6, 7, 8 
Exaltation. See Ghrift, Glory, 
Sxfferings, &c. 
Example of Chriſt, b. 139. of 
Saints, b. 140 
Excellency of the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion, b. 131 
F 4ithinThingsunſ een, a. 120. 
129. and Knowledge of 
Chriſt, a. 103. Love and joy, 
a. 108. and Unbelief, b. 12 5. 
living and dead, a. 140. aſſiſted 
by Senſe, b. 141. its Joy, b. 
162. in Chriſt our Sacrifice, 
b. 142. and Salvation, a. 100. 
of Aſſurance, a. 103. and 
Sight, a. 110. b. 145. tri- 
umphing inChriſt, a. 14. for 
Pardon and SanGification, 
b. 90. Faith and Reaſon, 
b. 87, 109 

Faithfulneſs of God's Promiſes, 


b. 40, 60, 69 


Fall of Angels and Men, b. 

24. and Recovery of Man, 

a. 107. b. 78 

Fears and Doubts ſuppreſt, b. 73 

Feaſt of Love, a. 68. of Tri- 

umph, c. 21. of the Goſpel, 

a. 7. Ce 12, 20. made, and 

Gueſts invited, „. 13 
Fellowſhip. See Communion. 

Ferwvency of Devotion dehred, 

d. 34 

Feu ſaved, b. 158 

Fleſband -E lood of Chriſt the beſt 

Food, c. 17, 18. our Taberna- 

cle, a. 110. And Spirit, b. 143 


b. IS» 


ö 
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Forbearance. See Patience 
Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. 
Formality in Worthip, a. 136 
Frail. See Life, Health, For- 
getfulneſs.. 2 
Fraiity and Folly b. 32 
Free. See Grace, Election. 
Freedom from. Sin and Miſery 
in Heaven, b. 85 
Fureral Thought, b. 61, 63. 
Sce Death, Burial. | 
| G. 
| Anden of Chriſt, is the 
| Church, a. 74 
Garment of Salvation, a. 7, 20 
| Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to 


them, a. 10, 13, 50. e. 13, 


14. Abraham's Bleſſing on 
them, a. 113, 114. b. 134 
Glorified Martyrs and Saints, 
ae 40, 41. Body, b. 110 


Glory and Death, a. 110. b. 61. 


See Heaven. Of God above 
our Rea ſon, b. 87. of Chriſt in 
Heaven, b. 91. SeeChrift, and 
Grace by the Death of Chriſt, . 
c. 23. Juſtification and Sancti 
fication, a. 3. To the Father, 
Son, and Holy Ghoſt, c. 26. 
41. of God in the Goſpel, b. 
126. and Grace in the Perſon 
of Chriſt, b. 47. and Sufferings 
of hriſt, b. 43. See Sufferings. 
Glorying in the Croſs of Chriſt, 
C. I 
God all and in all, b. 93, ur. 
his Abſence. See Abſence, 
His Attributes, b. 51, 166, 
169: glorified by Chrift, U. 
126. c. 10. the Avenger of 
his Saints, b. 1715 


Care of his Church, a. 39. Con- 


deſcenſion to human Affairs, 
b. 46. toour Worſhip, b. 4 5. the 


Folly aud Madneſs of Sin, b. 153 


Creator and Redeemer, b. 35 
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Our Delight, b. 42. our De- 
fence, a. 47. Dominion over 
the Sea, b. 70. Dominion,and 
our Deliverance, b. 111. 
dwells with theHumble, a. 87 
Eternity, b. 17. Eternal Domi- 
nion, b. 67. Everlaſting Ab- 
ſence intolerable, b. 100, 107 
Far above his Creatures, a. 82. 
the Father, Son, and Spirit, 

c. 26—41. His Faithfulneſs 
to his Promiſes, b. 60, 69 
Glory and Defence of Sion, b. 64. 
his Glory above our Reaſoun, 

b. 37. his Goodneſs, b. 58, 
Yo. his Grace. See Grace. 
Government from him, b. 
149. Holineſs, Juſtice, and 
Sovereignty, a, 86 
Inviſible, b. 26. Incompreten- 
ſible, 
His Kingdom ſupreme, b. 115. 
his Love in ſending his Son, 

a. 100 

And our Neighbour loved, a.116 
Our Portion or chief Good, b. 
93, 94+ his Power, b. 8c. and 
Goodneſs, b. 6, 7, 8. his 
Praiſe. SeePraiſe. Preſence 
in Life, and at Death; b. 117. 
See Preſencc. Preſerver of 
our Lives, b. 6, 7, 8, 19. 
Promiſe and Truth un- 
changeable, a. 139 
Sight of him weans us from 
Earth, b. 41. Sovereign, b. 170 
Terrible Majeſty, b. 22. and Mer- 
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Goſpel Feaſt, c. 12. See Grace, 


b. 87, 170 


Fea/*, Invitation and Provi- 
ſion, a. 7. e. 20. Times, their 
Bleſſedneſs, a. 10. See Scrip- 
ture. Glorifies God, b. 126. 
No Liberty to ſin, a. 106,132, 
140. Not aſhamed of it, a. 
103+ c. 19. and Law, a. 94. 


b. 120, 121, 124+ finned a- 


gainft, a. 118. its different 
Succeſs, a. 119 b. 144. Mi- 
niſtry, a. 10. atteſted by Mi- 
racles, a. 128. b. 136, 137. 
its glorious Effects, b. 138 


Government from God, b. 149 
Grace ang Glory by the Deathof 


Chriſt, c. 23. of the Spirit, a. 
102. Converting, b. 138. in 
Exerciſe. c. 2 6 juſtifies, a. 94. 
ſanctiſies and faces, a. 111. 
not conveyed by Parents, a. 
9G» all-ſuthcient in Buty and 
Sufferings, 3. 15, 32, 104. 
g' ven, inChriſt, a. 137. Cove- 
nant, a. 9. Children in it, a. 
113, 114. and Holineſs, a. 
132, EleCting, a. 54. its 
Freedom and Sovereignty, a. 
11, 12, 96, 177. b. 96, 97. 
and Glory in the Perſon of 
Chriſt, b. 47. adopting, a. 64. 
perſevering, a. 51. Promiſes, 
a. 7,9. Throne acceſſible by 
Chriſt, b. 36, 27, 108 


Gratitude for divine Favours, 


o d. 116 


CreatBritain'sGod praite3, b. 1 


cy, b. 80. his Truth, b. 59,69 H. 
Vengeance, b. 44, 62. Unity Ebdbixeſi. See Bed, 
and Trinity, c. 26—41 Heaen. | 
His Word, a. 53- Wrath and | Far dne, of Heart, b. 98 1 
Mercy, ; a. 42 | Hatred and Lovg, a. 130 
God neſs of God, b. 58, 74. See | Health preſerved, b. 6, 7, 8, 
Grace. And Power of God, 19. Reftored, a. 5 5 4 


Heawen and Earth, b. 16, 1,3. 
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- and Hell, a. 45. Inviſible and 

_ Holy, a. 105. Meditation of 
it, b. 162. Toy there for re- 

.  penting Sinners, a. 101. In 
 Blefledneſs and Buſineſs, a. 40. 
41. The Hope of it our Sup- 


port, b. G 5. Its Proſpect makes 


Deatheaſy, b. 66. Worſhip of 
it humble, b. 68. Freedom 
from Sin and Miſery there, 
b. 86. hoped for by Chriſt's 
Reſurrection, a. 26. inſured 
and prepared for, a. 27. Chriſt's 
Dwelling- place, a. 75. b. 91 
Sight of God and Chiift there, 
b. 23. Bleſſed Society there, 
b. 33. defired, b. 68 
Heavenly-mindedneſs, b. 57. 
Joy on Earth, b. 15, 30, 59 
Hell and Death, b. 2. and Judg- 
ment, a. 45. b. 62. or the 
Vengeance of God, b. 22, 44. 
the holy Fear of it, b. 107 
Hexetiab's Song, a. 55 
Hely, See Spirit. | 
Holineſs. See Grace, Spiritual, 
Santification. And Sove- 
reignty of God, a. 82, 86. 
and Grace, a. 132, 140. its 
Cha- acters, a. 102 
Honour vain, b. 101. to Ma- 
giſtrates, b. 149 


Hope of the Living, a. 88. gives 


Light and Strength, b. 129. in 
the Covenant, a. 139. of Hea- 
ven by Chriſt's Reſurtection, 
a. 26. of Heaven our Support 
under Trials, b. 65. of the 
Reſurrection, 
HoſannatoChriſt, a. 16. c. 42, &c. 
Human Affairs condeſcended to 
by God, b. 46. Nature of 
Chriſt, a. 2, 3, 13, 60 


Humble, God's Dwelling, a. 87. 


b. 3, 110 


— 


Enlizhtened, a. 11, 12, 50. 
Worthip of Heaven, b. 68 
Humiliation. See Cb iſt, Suffer- 
ings, &c. & Prayer public, a. 30 
Humility and Pride, a. 127. and 
Meekneſs, a. 102. in Hea- 
W b. 68 
Hypocriſy and Sincerity, a. 136. 
Hypocrite, or almoſt Chriſ- 
tian, b. 158 
I. 


> 7 aleuſy of our Love to Chriſt, 


a. 78 

Jeſus. See Lord, Chriſt. _ 

Fexvs. See Moſes,Goipel,Chrift, 
Gentiles. 

Ignorants enlightened, a. 11, 12 


| Ignorance and -Unfruitfulneſs, 


db. 165 

Impenitence, b. 12 5 
Incarnati:n of Chriſty, a. 2, 3, 
13, 60 


Incomprebenſible God, b. 87. 
and Inviſible, b. 26 
In:onflancy of our Love, b. 20 
Infants. See Children. 
Ingratitude complained of, b. 74. 
Inſpiration and Prophecy, b. 151 
Inſtitution of Lord's Supper, c. I 
!n;ufficiency of Self-Righteouſ- 


neſs, b. 154 
Interceſſian of Chriſt, b. 36, 37, 
118 


Invitation of Chriſt, anſwered, 
a. 70. of the Goſpel, a. 79, 
127. c. 17, 20 

Fobn the Baptiſt's Meſſage, a. 50 
Foſpun, à aron and Moſes, b 124 
Foy, Faith and Love, a. 08. f 
Faith, b. 262. Carnal, parted 
with, b. 10, 11. heavenly 
upon Earth, a. 135. b. 30, 
59 · ſpiritual, reſtored, b. 33. 
See more in Delight, Comfort, 
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Judgment Day, a. 45,6 1,6 5,89, | 


go. and Hell, b. 62. Chriſt 
coming to it, a. 61 
uſtice, &c. of God, a. 86 
ee. a. 14. See Pardon. 

Faith not by Works, a. 94, 
109. Sanctification, a. 7,9, 20, 
* V4. d. 90. 2 Glory, a. 3 


Kaden and Titles of Chtiſt, 
a. 13. of Chriſt among Men 

a. 21, 65. of God eternal, 

b. 68. Supreme, d. 115 
Knowledge and Faith in Chrift, 

a. 103+ Saving, from God, 

a. 11, 12, 93 


| L. 

Ln that was ain, a. 1, 
25, 62. See Chrift. 
Lato convinces of Sin, a. 115. 

con-emns, a. 94. and Goſpel, 
b. 120, 121, 124. and Goſ- 
pe! ſinned againſt, a. 118 
Lebitical Prieſthood fulfilled in 
Chriſt, b. 12 
Life frail, and ſucceeding Eter- 
nity, b. 5 5. preſerved, b. 6, 7, 
8, 19. ſhort, frail, miſerable, 


a» $2. b. 39, 68. The Day of 
Grace and Hope, a. 88 


Leb. and Salvation by Jeſus 
", Chriſt, a. 50. in Darkneſs by 


the Preſence of God, b. 54. 
given to the Blind, a. 11, 12 


Lo- ſi Fer ing. See Patience. 
Lord 1 of hls own Table, a. 
66. c. 15. Supper, Preaching, 

& and Baptiſm, b. 141. Supper 
inſtituted, c. . Day, a. 72. de- 
lightful, b. 14. Table provided 
for, c. ag. See more in Chriſt, 


Tove of Chriſt unchangeable, a. 


14, 39. ſhed abroad in the 
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Heart, a. 13 f. its Banquet, a. 

68. c. 13. ot Chriſt in Words 
and Deeds, a. 77; of Chriſt its 
Strength, a. 78. unſeen, a. 108. 
to Chriſt, b. 100. to God plea- 
ſant and powerful, b. 38. and 
Hatred, a. 130. Faith and oy, 
a. 108. and Charity, a. 133. 
of God in ſending his Son, a. 
100. b. 103, ro. to God and 
our Neighbour, a. 116. Re- 
ligion vain without it, a. 134. 
Peace and Meekneſs, a. 102. 
of Cbriſt dying, c. 4, 22. to 
God inconſtant, b. 20. to the 


Creatures dangerous, b. 48. 


, 


diſtinguiſhing, a» 11, 12. b. 


| 1 96, 97 
Adneſs, Folly, and Diſtem- 
per of Sin, b. 153 


Magiſtrates honoured, b. 149 
Majeſty of God terrible, b. 22,62 
Malice and Love, a. 130 
Man ſaved, and Angels puniſh- 
ed, b. 96, 97. mortal and 
vain, a. $2. his Fall and Re- 
covery, a. 107 
Martyrdom, a. 14. N 4 
Martyrs glorified, a. 40, 41 
Mary, the Virgin's, Song, a. 60 
Mediator the Way to the Throne 


of Grace, b. 103 
Meditatian of Heaven, b. 162. 
and Retirement, b. 122 
Memory weak, b. 165 
Memorial of our abſent Lord, 
5 


Mercies National, b. 1, 111. 
See Grace, Wrath, Thanks. 

Melfi ab born, a. 60. come, b. 12 

Michael's War with the Dra- 

gon, a. 58 

| Minifters Commiſſion, a. 148 


= LN 8 


A TABLE of ConTENTs. 


AMiniſtry of Angels, b. 18. of 
The Goſpel, a. 10 
Miſery and Sin baniſhed from 
| Heaven, b. 86. and Shortneis 
of Life, b. 39. without God 
in the World, b. 56, of Sin- 
ners. See Sinner, Daatb, Hell. 


Morning and Evening Songs, a. 


79, So, 81. b. b, 7, 8 
Mortality and Vanity of * 
a. 82 
Mortification to the World by 
the Sight of God, b. 41. by 
theCrots ot Chriſt, b. 106. c.7 
M. ſes and Chriſt, a 49. 118 
Maeſes dying, b. 49. Aaron and 
Joſhua, b. 124 
Meurning. See Complaint, Re- 
pentance. 
Myſteries revealed, a. 17, 12 


N. 
NAtional Mercies and Thanks 
b. 1, 111 
Nativity of Chriſt, a. 2, 3, 13 
Nature and Grace, a, 104+ 
Corrupt from Adam, a. 57. 
b. 128, 159 
Neighbour and God lovedya. 116 
Neu Covenant ſealed, c. 3. Pro- 
miſes, a. 7. Song, a. 1. Crea- 
ture, a. g. Teftament in the 
Blood ofChriſt, c. 3. Creation, 

a. 95, b. 130. Birth, a. 9 

November 5th, a Song of Praife 
| b. 92 

O. 
OBedience evangelical, a. 140, 


143 
Old Age, and Death of the Un- 
converted, a. 91 


Offence not to be given, a. 126 | 


Offices and Operations of the 


Holy Spirit, b. 133+ and of 


32T 
Chriſt, a. 146—T 50, b. 132 

Olive Tree, the wild and good, 

a. 114 

Ordinances, See Worſhip, Lord s 
Supper. 

Original Sin, a. 57. See Adam, 
Nature. | 


P Ains, Comfort under yn 
50 

Paradiſe on Earth, b. 30, — 

Pardon, aSufficiency of it, b. 8 5. 

and Confeſſion, a. 131. and 

Strengh from Chriſt, c. 24. 

bought at a dear Price, c. 4. 

and SanCtification by Faith, 

a. 9. b. go. brought to our 

| Senſes, e. 11 

Parents and Children, a. 113, 

114. convey not Grace, a. 99 

| Paſſover, Chriſt is ours, b. 155 

Paſſion. See Cbrift, Sufferings, 
Anger, Love. 

Patience under Afflictions, a. 5, 
129. b. 109. of God produ- 
cing Repentance, b. 74, 105 

Peace of Conſcience, b. 57. and 
Contention, a. 130. Yee 
Comfort, Foy. * 


| 


* 


Per fections of God, b. 166169 
Perſevering Grace a. 26, 324 
| 48, 51, 138 

Perſon of Chriſt glorious and 
gracious, a. 75. b. 47 
Perſecution, Courage under it, 
| as 14 
Phariſee and Publican, a. 131 


| Pilgrimage of the Saints, b. 5g 


Pleaſures of a good Conſcience, 
b. 57. of Religion, b. 30, 59+ 
Sinful forſaken, b. 10, 11. their 
Vanity and, Danger, b. 101 

Poverty of Spirit, a. 10a, 127 


* 


Power of God, a, 86. and Wiſ- 


> 4 


be Promiſes of the Covenant, a. 9, 


- 
- - 
- 
- 
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dom in Chriſt crucified, b. 
126. c. 10. and Goodneſs of 
God awful, a. 42. b. 80 
Praiſe, impertect on Earth, b. 5. 
for daily Protection and Pre- 
ſervatlon, b. 6, 7, 8. from An- 
gels, b. 27. from the Crea- 
tion, b. 71. to the Redeemer, 
b. 5, 21, 29, 35, 78. to the 
Trinity, c. 26—41. for Crea- 
tion and Redemption, b. 35 
Prayer and Praiſe, a. 1. for 
: Deliverance anſwered, a. 30 
Preaching, Baptiſm, and the 
Lord's Supper, b. 141 
Predeſtination. See Election. 
Preparation for Death, a. 27. 
See Death. : 
Preſumption and Deſpair, a- 
| 126. b. 156, 357 
Preſence of God in Worſhip, b. 
45 - LightinDarkneſs, b. 54. 
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b. 135 · and Inſpiration, b. 151 
Proſperity and Adverſity, a» 5. 
vain, : b. 56, 101 
Protection from ſpiritual Ene- 
mies, b. 82. of the Church, 
a. 8, 22 23. See Church. 
Providence, b. 46. executed by 
Chriſt, a. 1. over Afflictions 


neis, b. 109. proſperous and 

afflictive, a. 5 

| Pons ons. Sec Goſpel, Lord's 
Table, by”, 

| Public Ordinances, See Worſhip. 

Pablican and Phariſee, a. 131 

Puniſb ment for Sin, a. 100, 118 

See Hell. 
R. 

BR Ace, Chriſtian, a. 48. b. 53 

Reaſon, feeble, b. 87. Car- 

nal kumbled, a. IT, 12 


in Death, a. 19. b. 31, 49. c. Recovery from Sickneſs, a. 55 


14. inLifeand Death, b. 117. 
- or Abſence of Chriſty b. 50. 
of Chriſt in Worſhip a. 85. 
b. 15, 16. c. 15. of God our 
Life, b. 93 94, 100 
Preſervation of this World, b. 
- 13+ of our Graces, a. 51. of 
Dur Lives, b. 6, 73 8, 19 


Pride and Humility, a. 11, 12, 


. £5453 29 .u:26&F 
Prieſthood, Levitical ending in 


Chhriſt, b. 12. of Chxiſt, b. 118 


rodigal repenting, 2. 123 
Profit aud Unprofitableneſs, a. 
= 118. b. 165 


Freniſed Riechab born, as 60, 


107 


+49, 107+ See Scripture. And 
_ *Frathof God unchangeable, 


Reconciliation to God in Chriſt, 
b. 148 


Redemption in Chriſt, a. 97, 98. 


b. 78. and Protection, b. 8a. 
by Price, c. 4. and by Power, 
d. 29s See Chrift.- 
Regeneration, a. 95. b. 130. 
dee Clection, Adoption, Sanc- 
liſication. . 
Religion neglected, b. 32. vain 
without Love, a, 134. Chriſ- 
tianity, the Excellence of it, 
b. 131. revealed, See Goſpe!, 
Scripture. 
Remembrance of Chriſt, c. 6 
' Repenting Prodigal, as 123 
Repentance from God's Good- 
neſs and Patience, b. 74, 105. 
and Humibtation, a. $7, at 
the Croſs qfChiiit,b.g,1c6, 
and Impenitence, 


„ Tzge Wt Security, b. 40, 
„3 60, 69 


[ gives Joy to Heaven, a. 10 


4 


£ 


| Prophecies and Types of Chrift,. 


and Death, 2. 83. its Dark. 


bs 1258. 


S. 


4 125 
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W See Submiſſions 
Reſurrection, a. 6. b. 102, 110. 
See Death, Chrift, Heaven. 
Retirement and Meditation, b. 
122 
Returns and Nackſlidings, b. 20 
Revelation of Chriſt. See Gen- 
tile Goſpel. 
Rewenge and Love, a. 130 
Rich Sinner dying, a. we b. 56 
Riches, their Vanity, b- 56, 101 
A and Strength in 
 Qhbrift, A» 32, 853 973 98. of 
Chriſt valuable, a. 10g. our 


* Robe, a. 7, 20. and Self- 


Righteouſneſs, a. 131. our 


own inſum̃cient, b. 154 
S. 
Abbath delightful, b. 14 


«  - Sacrament. See Baptiſm, 


Tord's Supper. 


Sacrifice of Chriſt, b. 142. and 
Interceſſien, bd. 118 


Safety of the Church, A. 8. d. | 


©4, 92 


Saints. See Church: Spiritual. 


God their Avenger, b. 115; 
and Hypocrites, a. 136, 140. 


their Example, b. 140. Cha- 


ractets of them, a. 143. inthe 
Hand of Chriſt, a. 138. Se. 
curity, b. 64. beloved inChrift, 
a. 54+ adopted, a. 64. Death 
and Burial, b. 3. in Gloty, a. 
40, 41. Communion, c. 2 
Salvation, b. 88. of the worſt 
of Sinneks, a. 104» by Grace, 
a. 111. in Chriſt, a. 137. 


See Chriſt, Croſs, Grace, Hea- 


ven, Light, Redeem, Righ- 
reon ſneſss 


Sanct᷑iſication, Juſtification, and 


Glory, a. 3. and Pardon, 
. 9. through Faith, b. 90 


9 


Satan and Chriſt at Enmity, a. 
107. his various Lemptati- 
ons, b. 156, 157. conquered 
by Chriſt, b. 89. See Dewil. 

Scripture, a. 53. b. 119. See 


Goſpel. 
Sea under the Dominion of 
God, b. 7a 
Sealing and witneſſing Spirit, 
a+» 144 
Secure and awakened Sinner, 
s 
Security in the Promiſes, b. 40, 
60, 69 


Seeking after Chriſt, a. 67, 72. 
Self- Righteouſneſs a. 131. in- 

ſufficlent, b. 154 
Senſe aſſiſting our Faith, b. 14. 
Senſual Delights dangerous, b. 


Serpent brazen, as 112 
] Shepherd, Chriſt and his. Paſ- 


tares, As 67 
Shortneſs, Frailty and Miſery of 
Life, b. 32, 39, 58 


Sickneſs and Recovery, as 85 
Sight of God mortifies us to 
World, b. 41. of Chriſt beati- 
fic, b. 16, 75, and Faith, a. 
110, 120. b. 129, 145. of 
Chriſt makes Deatheaſy, e. 14 
Simeon's Song, 2. 19. C 14 
Sinai and Sion, b. 152 
Sincerity and Hypocriſy, 436 
Sin the Cauſe of Chriſt's Deaths 


from Heaven, a. 1056. b. 86. 
Original, a. 57. pardoned gpd 


dwelling, a. 115. its Power, 
a. ibid. b. 86. the Ruin of 
Angels and Men, b. 24. Cuſ- 
tom in it, b. 160. Folly, 
Madneſs and Diſtemper of it, 
b. 153. Conviction of it by 


10, 11, 48. 


b. 81. and Miſery. baniſhed . 


ſubdued, A. Gy 104. b. 9 „inte 


f 
4 
: 
t 
1 


— Iles av 38 — 


* 


230 | A Tank of ConTtexrs. 


- the Law, a 115. againſt the] ing, a. 7. Food. See Feaß. 
Law and Golpel, a. 118. cru- State of Nature and Grace, a. 104 
ciſied, a. 106. Deceitfulneſs | Storm. See Thunder. 

of it, b. x50 | Serengtb from Heaven, a. 16, 32, 

Sinning and repenting, b. 20 48. Righteouſneſs and Pardon 

Sinful Pleaſures forlaken, b. in Chriſt, a. 84, 35. c. 24 

10, 11 Submiſſicn and, Deliverance, a. 
Sinner, the vileſt ſaved, a. 104. 129. to Afflictions. a. $-b.109 

and Saints Death, b. 2, 3, 52. | Succejs of the Goſpel, a. 11,22, 
invited to Chriſt, a. 127. ex- 119+ b. 144 
cluded Heaven, a. 104, 106. Suffering: for Chriſt, a. 102. 
his Death terrible, a. 91. b. 2 See 657575. 4 BOLTS. 

Sloth, Spiritual, complained of, } „ of the Lordinſtituted, c. 1. 

b. 2 5 aptiſm and Preaching. b. 141 

Society in Heaven bleſſed, b. 5; Support under Trials, b. 50, 65 

Son equal with the Father, b. Sympathy of Chriſt, b. 125 
51. See Chriſt, | T. 4 5 

Sons of God, a. 64, 143. Elect VJ Able of the Lord. See Lord. 


and New-born, a. 54 © Temptations, Hope under 
Song of Angels, a. 3. of Simeon, | them, a. 139. of the World, 
. 19. c. 44. of Zechariah, a. | b. 101. of the Devil, b. 65, 
Jo. of Moſes and the Lamb, | 156, 157. and Deſertion 
2. 49, 56. of Hezekiah, a. | complained of, b. 163 
"$5. of mon paraphras'd, | Tempred, Chriſt's Compaſſion 
a. 66—78. of the Virgin | to them, + a. 125 
Mary, a. 60. for Novem- Terrors of Death to the Un- 
ber 5th, b. gz | converted, a. 91 
Sorrow. Sec Repentance. Com- Teſtament New in the Blood of 2 
fort under it, b. 50, 60, 69. Chriſt, | c. 3 2 
for the Dead, relieved, b. 3 Thankſgiving for Victory, b. 2 
Sovereignty, a 86. See Grace, 111. for Mercies, b. 116. 
Blection, God. national, b. 1 
Soul ſeparate. See Death, Hea- | Throne of Grace. See Grace. L 
ven, Hell. Thunderer, God, b. 62 
Spirit breathed after. a. 74+ b. | Tims redeemed, a. 38. ours, and N 
34% Water and Blood, c. 9. Eternity God's, b. 67 W 
; hy Offices, be 133. witneſſing | Tree of Life, c- 8. and River 
and ſealing, a. 144 its Fruits, of Love, c. 20 N. 
10 a. 102 | Trinity praiſed, Co 26—41 
Spiritual Enemies, Deliverance, | Trials on Earth, and Hope of . 
| 4. 47 · b. 65, 8a. Warfare, b. 77. Heaven, b. 63 W: 
i Pilgrimage, b. 53. Apparel, a. Trizmph overDeath, a. 6. b 110. 0 


1 5 20. Race, a. 48. Sloth and of Faith in Chriſt, a. 14. at 
Dulneſe, b. 2 5, 34- Joy, b. 73, | a Feaſt, c. 21. of Chriſt over 
13. Meat, Drink, and Cloth- | our Enemies, a. 28 


A TABTE of Coxrxwrs. 


Truft. See Faith. 
Truth and Promiſes of God un- 
changeable, a. 139. b. 60, 69 


Types, b. 12. and Prophecies - 


of Chriſt, b. 135 
V. 

Ain Proſperity, b. 56, 101 
Value of Chriſt and his 
Righteouſneſs, a. 109 
Vanity and Mortality of Man, 
a. Sz. of Yonth, a. 89, 90. 
of the Creatures, b. 146 
Victory, a Thankſgiving for it, 


b. 111. over Death, a. 17. 


Sin and Sorrow, a. 14. of 
Chriſt over Satan, a. 58. 
b. 89. See Enemies. 
VirtuesChriſtian,b. 16 1. See Ho- 
= , Love, Saint, Spiritual. 
Unbe ief and Faith, a. 100. b. 
125. puniſhed, a. 118 
Uncharitablereſs and Charity, 
a. 126 
Unconwerted State, b. 159. 
Death terrible to them, a. 91 
Unfruitfulneſs, b. 165 


Unſan&ified Affections, b. 165 


Unſcen Things, Faith in them, 
. 


TJ) Andering Affections, b. 20. 
Thoughts in Worſhip, a. 136 | 
be 77 


Warfare, Chriſtian, 
Water, the Spirit, and the 
Blood, c. 9 
Weak Saints encouraged b 
Chriſt, a. 12 5 by the Church, 
* a. 126 


Weakneſs our own, and Chriſt } Zion, her Glory and Defence, 
Aa» 15 


our | Strength, 


a. 120 


* S 
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| Wiſdom and Power of God in 


_ Chriſt crutified, c. 10. Car- 
nal humbled, a. 11, 13 
Wineſſing and Sealing Spirit, 
a. 144 

Ward of God, a. 63. preachez, 
a. 10, 119. See Cofpel, Scrip- 


ture. 


World, Crucifixion to it by the 


Croſs, c. 7. the Temptations 
of it, b. 101. its End, b. 164. 
Mortification to it by the 
Sight of God, b. 41. its 
Creation, b. 147. Preſerva- 
tion, b. 13 
Worſhip of Heaven humble, b. 
68. profitable, b. 123. con- 
deſcended to by God, b. 45. 
Chhriſt preſent at it, a. 66. b. 
15, 16. c. 15. accepted thro? 
riſt, b. 36, 37. Formality 

in it, a. 136. delightful, b. 
14, 15, 16, 42 

Wrath and Mercy of God, a. 
42+ b. 80. See Ged, Hell. 


V. 


Youth, its Vanities, A. $9, 


90. adviſed, a. 91 
8 

FE chariab's Song, and John's 

Meſtage, a. I 


Zeal in the Chriſtian Race, a. 
48. b. 129. and Love, As 14. 
for the Goſpel, a. 103. b. 4 


Sin, b. 106, for God, b. 116. 
d. 64+ See Church, 
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ke of Chriſt eaſy, a. 129. 


the Want ot it, b. 25. againſt 
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